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He  wants  no  advocate  his  caufe  to  plead ; 

You  will  yourfelves  be  patrons  of  the  dead. 

No  party  his  benevolenre  confin'd» 

No  feft — alike  it  flow'd  to  all  mankinds — 

Such  was  the  Man— the  Poet  well  you  know } 

Oft'  has  he  touch'd  your  hearts  with  tender  woe :— ^ 

For  his  chafte  Mufe  employ'd  her  heav'n-Uught  lyre| 

None  but  the  nobleft  paffions  to  infpirc : 

Not  one  immoral,  one  corrupted  thought, 

One  line  which,  dying,  he  could  wifli  to  blot. — 
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tPRXNC,  AUTUMN, 

SUMMZRf  ]|        WINTER* 


There,  a>  they  change.  Almighty  Father  i  thcfe 

Are  but  the  varied  God.    The  rolling  year 

It  foil  of  thee.    Forth  in  the  pleafing  Spring 

Thy  beauty  walks,  thy  tendemefs  and  love.— 

Then  comes  thy  glory  in  the  Summer  moathit 

With  light  and  heat  refulgent. — 

Thy  bounty  fliine*  in  Aatumn  unconfinM, 

And  fpreads  a  common  feail  for  all  that  lives. 

In  Winter  awful  Thoa  I  with  clouds  and  ftorms 

Around  thee  thrown  I  (en^ell  o'er  tempell  roU'd !  &c. 

...  HYMN. 
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9'rf-  'h'^        tHK  LIFE  Of 

JAMES  THOMSON. 

It  is  commonly  faid  that  the  life  of  a  good  writer  is 
bcft  read  in  his  works,  which  can  fcarce  fail  to  receive 
a  peculiar  tin£lurc  from  his  temper,  manners,  and  ha- 
bits :  the  diftinguifhing  chara£ler  of  his  mind,  his  ru- 
ling paffion,  at  lead,  will  there  appear  undifgiiifed* 
But  however  juft  this  obfervation  may  be,  and  altho' 
we  might  fafcly  reft  Mr.  Thomfon's  fame  as  a  good 
nan,  as  well  as  a  man  of  genius,  on  this  fole  footing* 
yet  the  defire  which  the  public  always  fhews  of  beiog 
more  particularly  acquainted  with  the  hiftory  of  an 
,'  eminent  author  ought  not  to  be  difappointed,  as  it 
proceeds  not  from  mere  curiofity,  but  chiefly  from  af- 
feftion  and  gratitude  to  thofeby  whom  they  havebectt 
entertained  and  inflmfled. 

To  give  fome  account  of  a  deceafed  friend  is  often 
a  piece  of  juftice,  likcwife,  which  ought  not  to  be  re- 
fufed  to  his  memory,  to  prevent  or  efface  the  imper- 
tinent (iflions  which  officious  biographers  arefoapt  to 
ooUeft  and  propagate :  and  we  may  add,  that  the  cir- 
cumflanccs  of  an  author's  life  will  fometimes  throw 
the  bed  light  upon  his  writings,  inftances  whereof  we 
Hull  meet  with  in  the  following  pages. 

Mr.  Thomfon  was  bom  at  Ednam,  in  the  fhire  of 
Roxburgh,  on  the  nth  of  Septembcr,in  the  year  1 7c  o. 
Mil  father,  miniftcrofthat  place,  was  but  little  kaown 
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beyond  the  narrow  circle  of  huco-pre(byters,  and  to 
a  few  gentlemen  in  the  neighbourhood,  but  highly  re- 
fpefted  by  them  for  his  piety  and  his  diligence  in  the 
paftoral  duty)  u  appeared  afterwarda  in  their  kind 
offices  to  his  widow  and  orphan  family. 

The  reverend  Meffrs.  Riccarton  and  Gufthart  par* 
ticularlyttook'a  moft  affc&ionate  and  friendly  part  in 
all  their  concerns.  The  former,  a  man  of  uncommon 
penetration  and  good  tafte,  had  very  early  difcovcred» 
through  the  rudenefs  of  young  Thomfon's  puerile  ef* 
fays,  a  fund  of  genius  well  defending  culture  and  en* 
couragement :  he  undertook,  therefore,  with  the  fa- 
ther's* approbation,  the  chief  dire&ion  of  his  ftudiest 
fumifhed  him  with  the  proper  books,  corre£led  hit 
performances,  and  was  daily  rewarded  with  the  plea* 
iure  of  feeing  his  labour  fo' happily  employed* 

The  other  reverend  gentleman,  Mr.  Gufthart,  wha 
is  ftill  living  *,  one  of  the  minifters  of  Edinburgh,  and 
ienior  of  the  Chapel-Royal,  was  no  lels  ferviceable  to 
Mrs.  Thomfon  in  the  management  of  her  little  affairs, 
which,  after  the  deceafe  of  her  hufband,  burdened  at 
fhe  was  with  a  family  of  nine  children,  required  the 
prudent  counfels  and  ailiftance  of  that  faithful  and 
generous  friend. 

SirWilliamfiennetlikcwtfe,well  known  for  hisgay 
humour  and  ready  poetical  wit,  was  highly  delighted 
with  our  young  Poet,  and  ufed  to  invite  him  to  paft 
*  This  lift  was  firft  pnUiflitd  in  the  yetr  tjBt, 
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the  fummcr  vacation  at  his  country-feat,  a  fcenc  of 
Ufe  whichMr.Thomfon  always  remembered  with  par- 
ticular pleafure :  but  what  he  wrote  during  that  time* 
either  to  entertain  Sir  William  and  Mr.  Riccarton^  or 
for  hi  sown  amufemcnt,hc  deftroycd  every  ncw*ycar*« 
day,  committing  his  little  pieces  to  the  flames  in  their 
due  order,  and  crowning  the  folemnity  with  a  copy  of 
Terfes,  in  which  were  humouroufly  recited  the  feveral 
gronnds  of  their  condemnation. 

After  the  ufual  courfe  of  fchool  education,  under 
an  able  mafterat  Jedburgh,  Mr*  Thotnfonwas  fentto 
the  Univerfity  of  Edinburgh :  but  in  the  fecond  year 
of  hit  admiflion,  his  ftudies  were  for  fome  time  inter» 
tuptedby  the  death  of  his  father,  who  was  carried  off 
fo  fuddenly,  that  it  was  not  poflible  for  Mr.  Thorn  fon, 
with  all  the  diligence  he  could  ufe,  to  receive  hit  lafl: 
blcfling.  This  afFeftcd  him  to  an  uncommon  degree, 
and  his  relations  ftill  remember  feme  extraordinary 
inftancesof  hit  grief  and  filial  duty  on  that  occafion. 
Mrs.  Thomfon,whofe  maiden  name  was  Hume)Bnd 
who  was  co-heirefs  of  a  fmall  eftate  in  the  country, 
did  notfink  under  this  misfortune.  She  confulted  her 
friend  Mr.  Cufthart,  and  having,  by  his  advice,  moru 
gaged  her  moiety  of  the  farm,  repaired  with  her  fa* 
mily  to  Edinburgh,  where  Ihe  lived  in  a  frugal  decent 
manner,  till  her  favourite  fon  had  not  only  finilhed 
hit  academical  courfe,  but  was  even  diftingui(hed  and 
patroniacd  at  a  man  of  genius.    She  wat,  herfelf,  a 
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perfon  of  uncommon  natural  endowments,  poiTefled 
of  every  focial  and  domeftic  virtue,  with  an  imagina- 
tion for  vivacity  and  warmth  fcarce  inferior  to  her 
fon*s,  and  which  raifcd  her  devotional  exercifes  to  a 
pitch  bordering  on  enthufiafm. 

But  whatever  advantage  Mr.Thomfon  might  derive 
from  the  complexion  of  his  parent,it  is  certain  he  owed 
much  to  a  religious  education ;  and  that  his  early  ac- 
quaintancewith  thcSacred  Writings  contributed  great- 
ly to  that  fublime  by  which  his  works  will  be  for  ever 
diftinguiihed.  In  his  firft  pieces,  the  Seafons,  we  fee 
himatonceaifumethe  majellic  freedom  ofanEaftem 
writer,  fcizingthe  grand  images  as  they  rife,  clothing 
them  in  his  own  expreflive  language,  and  preferving, 
throughout^  the  grace,  the  variety,  and  the  dignity, 
which  belong  to  a  juil  compofition,  unhurt  by  the 
ftiffnefs  of  formal  method. 

About  thistimctheftudy  of  poetry  was  become  ge- 
neral in  Scotland,  the  beft  EngliOi  authors  being  uni- 
verfally  read,  and  imitations  of  them  attempted*  Ad- 
difon  had  lately  difplaycd  the  beauties  of  Milton's 
immortal  work,  and  his  Remarks  on  it,  together  with 
Mr,  Pope's  celebrated  EfTay,  had  opened  the  way  to  an 
acquaintance  with  the  beft  poets  and  critics.  . 

But  the  moft  learned  critic  is  not  always  the  beft 
judge  of  poetry,  tafte  being  a  gift  of  Nature,  the  want 
of  which  Ariftotle  and  Boffu  cannot  fupply,  nor  even 
the  fiudy  of  the  bell  originals,  when  the  reader's  fa- 
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cities  are  not  tuned  in  a  certain  confonatice  to  thof(b 
of  the  poet ;  and  this  happened  to  be  the  cafe  with  cer» 
tain  learned  gentlemen  into  whofe  hands  a  few  of  Mr* 
Thofkifon's  firft  eiTays  had  fallen..  Some  inaccuracies 
of  ftyle,  and  thofe  luxuriancies  which  a  young  writer 
ain  hardly  avoid)  lay  open  to  theircavils  and  cenfurC  % 
fb  far,  indeed)  they  might  be  competent  judges,  but 
the  fire  and  enthufiafm  of  the  poet  had  entirely  efca-* 
ped  their  notice.  Mr.  Thomfon,  however^confciout 
of  his  own  ftrength^  was  not  difcouraged  by  this 
trtatment,  cfpecially  as  he  had  fome  friends,  on  whofe 
judgment  he  could  better  rely,  and,  who  thought 
vtry  differently  of  his  performances :  only,  from  that 
time,  he. began  to  turn  his  views  towards  London^ 
wiiere  works  of  genius  may  always  expe£):  a  candid 
reception  and  due  encouragement ;  and  an  accident 
foon  after  entirely  determined  him  to  try  his  fortuno 
there. 

The  divinity  chair  at  Edinburgh  was  then  filled  by 
the  reverend  and  learned  Mr.  Hamilton,  a  gentleman 
uoiverfally  rcfpcded  and  beloved,  and  who  had  par« 
ticularly  endeared  himfelf  to  the  young  divines  under 
his  care  by  his  kind  oflkes,  his  candour  and  affability. 
Our  Author  had  attended  his  Icfturcs  for  about  ayear, 
when  there  was  prefcribed  to  him,  for  the  fubjcft  of  an 
exercifet  a  pfalm  in  which  the  power  and  majefly  of 
God  arecelebrated.  Of  this  pfalm  he  gave  a  paraphrafe 
and  illuflntfion,  as  the  nature  qf  the  exercife  required* 
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but  in  a  (lyle  fo  highly  poetical  as  furprifcd  the  whole 
audience.  Mr.  Hamilton,  as  his  cuftom  was,  compli- 
mented the  orator  upon  his  performance,  and  pointed 
out  to  the  ftudenta  the  moft  maftcrly  ftriking  parts 
of  it;  but  at  laft,  turning  to  Mr.  Thomfon,  he  told 
him,  fmiling,  that  if  he  thought  of  being  ufeful  in  the 
miniilry,  he  muft  keep  a  ftri£lcr  rein  upon  his  imagi- 
nation, and  exprefshimfelf  in  language  more  intelli- 
gible to  an  ordinary  congregation. 

This  gave  Mr.  Thomfon  to  underlUnd,that  his  ex- 
pectations from  the  ftudy  of  theology  might  be  very 
precarious,even  though  the  Church  had  been  more  his 
free  choice  than  probably  it  was :  fo  that  having,  foon 
after,  received  fome  encouragement  from  a  lady  of 
quality,  a  friend  of  his  mother's,  then  in  London,  he 
quickly  prepared  himfelf  for  his  journey :  and  al- 
though this  encouragement  ended  in  nothing  bene- 
ficial, it  fcrvcd,  for  the  prefent,  as  a  good  pretext, 
to  cover  the  imprudence  of  committing  himfelf  to 
the  wide  world,  unfriended  and  unpatronized,  and 
with  the  ilender  ftock  of  money  he  was  then  podef- 
fed  of. 

Buthismeritdid  not  longlieconcealed.  Mr.Forbel, 
afterwards  Lord  Prefident  of  theSeffion,  then  attend- 
ing the  fervice  of  Parliament,  having fcen  a  fpecimea 
of  Mr.  Thomfon's  poetry  in  Scotland,  received  him 
very  kindly,  and  recommended  him  to  fome  of  his 
frcends,particularly  to  Mr. Aikman,who lived  ingreat 
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intimacy  with  many  perfons  of  diftingui(hed  rank  and 
worth.  This  gentleman,  from  a  connoifTeur  in  paint* 
ing,  -was  become  a  profeiTed  painter  ;  and  his  tafte 
being  no  lefs  juft  and  delicate  in  the  kindred  art  of 
defcriptive  poetry  than  in  his  own,  no  wonder  that 
he  foon  conceived  afriendfhip  for  our  Author.  What 
a  warm  return  he  met  with,  and  how  Mr.  Thom- 
fon  was  affe^ed  by  his  friend's  premature  death, 
appears  in  the  copy  of  verfcs  which  he  wrote  on  that 
occafion. 

In  the  mean  time  our  Author's  reception,  where- 
evcr  he  was  introduced,emboldened  him  to  rifquc  the 
publication  of  his  Winter;  in  which,  as  he  himfclf  was 
a  mere  novice  in  fuch  matters,  he  was  kindly  aflift- 
ed  by  Mr.  Mallet,  then  private  tutor  to  his  Grace  the 
Duke  of  Montrofe,  and  his  brother  the  Lord  George 
Graham,  fo  well  known  afterwards  as  an  able  and 
gallant  fea-officcr.  To  Mr.  Mallet  he  likewife  owed 
his  firft  acquaintance  with  feveral  of  the  wits  of 
that  time,  an  exaft  information  of  their  charaflers, 
perfonal  and  poetical,  and  how  they  ftood  affeflcd  to 
tach  other. 

The  poem  of  Wintcr,publiftied  in  March  1 726,  was 
UQ  fooner  read  than  univerfally  admired,  thofe  only 
excepted  who  had  not  been  ufed  to  feel  or  to  look  for 
any  thing  in  poetry  beyond  a  point  of  fatirical  or  epi- 
grammatic wit,  a  fmart  antithefis  richly  trimmed  with 
rhyme,  orthe  foftucfi  of  an  elegiac  complaint.  To  fuch 
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bit  manly  claffical  fpirit  could  not  readily  recomnen4 
it£elf,till,  after  a  more  attentive  pcru(al,  they  had- got 
the  better  of  ^eir  prejudices,  and  either  acquired  or 
affc^d  a  truer  tafie.  A  few  others  flood  aloof|inerely 
becaufc  they  bad  long  before  fixed  Oie  articles  of  their 
poetical  creed,  and  refigned  themiielves  toanabfolulc 
dcfpair  of  ever  feesag  any  thing  new  and  originaL 
Thefe  were  ibmewhat  mortified  to  find  their  notions 
difturbedby  the  appearance  of  a  Poet»wh£>(ee»edto 
owe  nothing  but  to  Nature  and  his  own  genius  :  buty 
in  a  ihort  iimey  the  applaufe  became  unanimous, 
every  one  wondering  how  fo  many  pictures,  and  pi€« 
tures  £b  fomiUar,  (hould  have  moved  them  but  faint* 
ly  to  what  they  felt  in  his  defcriptions.  His  digref- 
fions,  too,  the  overflowings  of  a  tender  benevolent 
heart,  charmed  the  reader  no  le(s,  leaving  him  in 
doubt  whether  he  (hould  more  admire  the  Poet  or 
love  the  Man. 

From  that  time  Mr.  Thomfon's  acquaintance  was 
courted  by  all  men  of  tafte,  and  Deveral  ladies  of  high 
rank  and  diilin^bion  became  his  declared patronefles; 
the  Countefs  of  Hertford,  Mifs  Drelincourt,  after« 
wards  Vifcountefs  Frinirofe,Mrs.  Stanley,and  others. 
But  the  chief  happinefs  which  his  Winter  procured 
him  was,  that  it  brought  him  acquainted  with  Dr* 
Rundlc,afterwards  Lord  Bifliop  of  I>erry,who»  upon 
converfing  with  Mr.  Thomfon,  and  finding  in  him 
qualities  greater  iblli  andof  more  value,  than  thole  of 
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poet,  received  him  into  kis  intimate  con{iclenc« 
d  fricndftiip,  promoted  his  chara^er  every  where, 
Toduced  him  to  hit  great  friend  the  Lord  ChanceU 
•  Talbot,  and,  fome years  after,  when  iheeldcft  fon 
that  nobleman  was  to  make  his  tour  of  travelling, 
ommended  Mr.  Thomfon  as  a  proper  companion 
him.  HisafFedioa  and  gratitude  to  Dr.  Rundle, 
I  his  indignation  at  the  treatment  that  worthy  pre- 
:  had  met  with,  are  finely  cxpreffed  in  his  poem  to 
r'Mcmory  of  Lord  Talbot.  The  true  cauCe  of  that 
dcfervcd  treatm ent  has  been  fecreted  from  thepub- 
,aswell  as  the  dark  n>anoeuvres  that  wereemployed  9 
It  Mr.  Thomfon,  who  had  acccfs  to  the  bed  infor- 
ation,  places  it  to  the  account  of 

«-«— Sljoderooa  Sfeal.  and  pelkut  infinBt 
Jealant  of  woiib.>— 

Mean  while  our  Poet's  chief  care  had  been,  in  re-* 
un  for  the  public  favour,  to  finifh  the  plan  which 
fteif  wifhes  laid  out  for  him;  and  the  cxpe£lations 
vbich  his  Winter  had  raifedwerc  fully  fatisfied  by 
Jie  fucceflive  publication  of  the  other  Seafons  ;  of 
Summer  in  the  year  1727,  of  Spring  in  the  begin- 
aing  of  the  following  year,  and  of  Autumn  in  a 
^arto  edition  of  his  works  printed  in  1730. 

In  that  edition  the  Seafons  are  placed  in  their  na- 
^ral  order,  and  crowned  with  that  inimitable  Hymn, 
in  which  we  view  them  in  their  beautiful  fuccefTion, 
|i  one  whole,  the  immediate  cffcft  of  Infinite  pow»r 

Vclume  /.  •  B 
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and  goodncDi.  In  imitation  of  the  Hebrew  bard,  all 
Nature  is  called  forth  to  do  homage  to  the  Creator, 
9nd  the  reader  is  left  enraptured  in  iilent  adoration 
and  praife  *. 


<  Excellent  at  the  workt  of  Mr.  Thomfon  are,  it  if  remark- 
able  that  there  has  not  been  any  confiderable  crittcirm  on  his 
merits  and  charader;  and  therefore  we  will  take  the  liberty  of 
tranfcribing,  pretty  largely,  from  an  ingenious  and  elegant  writer 
( EJfay  on  the  writings  and  genius  of  Pop^),  who  is  the  only  one  we 
know  of  that  has  fpoken  particularly  to  them ;  *'  It  would  be 
««  unpardonable,"  fays  he,  "  to  conclude  thcfc  Remarks  on  de- 
«•  fcriptive  poetry,  without  taking  notice  of  the  Heafons  of 
•'  Thooifbn,  who  had  peculiar  and  powerful  talents  for  this  fpe- 
<*  cies  of  compofition*  Thomfon  was  blefled  with  a  flrong  and 
**  copious  fancy  ;  he  hath  enriched  poetry  with  a  variety  of  new 
<'  and  original  images  which  he  painted  from  Nature  itfelf,  and 
•*  from  his  own  a6lual  obfervations :  his  defcriptions  have,  there- 
«<  fore,  a  diftinQnefs  and  truth  which  are  utterly  wanting  to 
«•  thofe  of  poets  who  have  only  copied  from  each  other,  and 
«*  have  never  looked  abioad  on  the  obje^  themfelves.  Thomfon 
««  was  accuftomed  to  wander  away  fhto  the  country  for  days  and 
"  for  weeks,  attentive  to  each  rural  fight,  each  rural  found  % 
«<  while  many  a  poet,  who  has  dwelt  for  years  in  the  Strand,  has 
•«  attempted  to  dcfcribe  fields  and  rivers,  and  generally  fucceeded 
««  accordingly.  Hence  that  naufeous  repetition  of  the  fame  cir- 
**  cumftances  ;  hence  that  difgufling  impropriety  of  introducing 
**  what  may  be  called  a  fet  of  hereditary  images,  witliout  proper 
**  regard  to  the  age,  or  climate,  ororcafion,  in  which  they  were 
**  formerly  ufcU.  Though  the  diHion  of  the  Seafons  is  fometimea 
*'  harfh  and  inharmonious,  and  fometimes  turgid  and  obfcure ; 
•*  and  though,  in  many  indanres,  the  numbers  arc  not  fufficiently 
*•  diverfified  by  different  paiifcs,  yet  is  this  Poem  on  the  whole, 
**  from  the  numberlefs  ftrokes  of  Nature  In  which  it  abounds, 
"  one  of  the  mod  captivating  and  amufing  in  our  language;  and 
*'  which,  as  its  beauties  are  not  of  a  fitgacious  kind,  as  depend- 
**  ing  on  particular  cuftoms  and  manners,  will  ever  be  perufed 
**  witli  delight.  The  frenes  of  Thomfon  are  frequently  as  wild 
"  and  romantic  as  thofe  nf  Salvator  Rofa,  picafiogly  varied  with 
"  precipices,  and  torrents,  and  caOled  cliffs,  and  deep  valliet, 
**  with  piny  n^ountains,  and  the  gloomielt  caverns.  Innume- 
"  rable  are  tlie  little  ciicu alliances  in  his  dcfcriptioiM,  totallf 
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Befidcs  thefe,  and  his  tragedy  of  Sophonifba,  writ- 
ten and  a£^ed  with  tpplaufe  in  the  year  1729)  Mr. 
Thomfon  had,  in  1787)  publiflied  his  poem  to  the 
Memory  of  Sir  Ifaac  Newton,  then  lately  deceafed, 

**  onobrenred  by  all  hts  predeceflbrt.  What  poet  hath  ever  takes 
**  notice  of  the  leaf,  that  towards  the  end  of  the  autumn, 

«  Inccffint  ruftlet  from  ibe  mournful  grore, 

<•  Ofi'  lUnling  fuch  at,  fiii«liou«t  walk  below, 

••  And  Dawlj  circles  ibro'  ibe  waving  air  ? 

"  Or  who,  in  fpeaking  of  a  fummer  evening,  hath  ever  men* 
•*  tioned, 

"  Tbc  quail  that  damoun  for  bit  ruaning  oute  ? 
"  Or  Che  following  natural  image,  at  the  fame  time  of  the 
"  year  ? 

*•  Wide  o*er  ibe  ibiOly  Iawo.  ai  rwclk  the  brwtCi 

*'  A  whitening  fliowcr  of  iregciabl*  (ia%iro 


**  Where  do  we  £nd  the  filencc  and  expectation  that  precede* 
**  an  April  bower  infifted  on,  as  in  ver.  165.  of  Spring?  or 
"  where 

**  The  Sealing  (bower  ii  Icarce  i*  pauer  beaid 

**  Br  fuch  a«  wander  Uiro*  ibc  fereft  walk$> 

*■  Beneath  ib*  umbrageoiM  nmltitude  of  leave** 
"  How  full,    particular,   and  piAurefque,    is  this  affcmblage 
"  of  circumftances  that  attend  a  very   keen  froft  in  a  night 
•*  of  winter  I 

**  Load  rings  ibe  frosen  earth,  and  bard  feflcds 

**  A  double  noi(e  i  while  at  bis  evening  watch 

••  The  vitiagc  dog  deters  the  nightly  thief  I 

••  Tbc  heifer  low'  I  the  diOant  watrr>fall 

•<  Swells  in  the  bree«e;  and  with  tbebafty  tfcai 

•*  Of  traveller,  the  hollow  ibuading  plain 

«<  Shakes  fiom  alar. 

**  In  DO  one  fubjed  are  common  poets  more  confufed  and 
"  unmeaniDg,  than  in  their  defcription  of  rivers,  which  are 
••  geoerAlIy  laid  only  to  wind  and  to  murmur,  while  their  quali- 
**  tics  and  courfes  are  fcldom  accurately  marked  :  examine  the 
**  exaflnefs  of  the  enfuing  defcription,  and  conlldcr  what  a  per* 
**  fed  idea  it  communicates  to  the  mind : 
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containhig  a  defervedencotniumof  that  incomparable 
man,  with  an  account  of  his  chi«f  difcoveriet ;  fu« 
blimely  poettcaU  and  yet  fo  juft,  that  an  ingentoua 
foreigner  the  Count  Algarotti,  takes  a  line  of  it  for 


«« AnMOd  d>'  wijoMat  brotk,  tbat  purlt  alotf 
«•  Tbc  V9cal  grgvo,  now  iMtung  v'ar  n  i<ook» 
«•  Now  fcarcely  moving  ihro*  a  reedy  pool, 
*'  Now  fliicitiK  lo  «  fudilen  flream,  an4  now 
**  Gently  diffui'd  ihto  «  limpid  plain, 
"  A  variotM  group  the  h«Tdt  and  flocki  compofi;, 
"  Raral  coMfufloa  I 

**  A  group  worthy  the  pencil  of  Giacotno  de  Baflano,  and 
"  fo  minutely  delineated,  that  he  might  have  worked  from 
"thitflcetch; 

"  on  the  grafly  bank 

•'  Some  rominaiiiig  lit  ;  whUe  Mben  tanl 

«  Hair  in  the  flood,  ani|  ofceM  I>mi4<nf,  tp 

•<  The  circling  TurCicc* 

^  He  add*,  fhM  the  ox,  In  tjit  middle  of  theft, 
«  from  Wi  fidw 
"The  troubloiu  inrta*  lafliet,  to  hialidea 
«Rctutning  ftilk 

**  A  natural  circoniftance,  that,  to  the  heft  of  my  remembrance, 
*•  hath  «fcaped  even  the  natural  Theocritus.  Nor  do  1  recolleft 
*•  that  any  poet  hath  been  ftruck  with  the  murmurs  of  the  num- 
*'  berleft  infeCls  that  fv^arm  abroad  at  the  noon  of  a  fummer'i 
**  day ;  as  attendanu  of  the  evening,  indeed,  they  have  bee« 
"  mentioned: 


"  Reroundi  the  IWng  furfaee  of  the  j. 

"  Nor  undclightful  h  the  ceafeleft  bum, 

••  To  hltn  who  mufes  tbro'  ilie  w«odt  at  noon, 

•'  Or  druwfy  fliephctd.  a*  he  Ilea  nclia'd 

"With  half'Qiut  cyea. 

"  But  the  novelty  and  nature  we  admire  in  the  defcriptiona 
"  of  Thomfon,  it  by  no  means  hit  only  excellence :  he  is 
"  equally  to  be  praifed  for  imprefling  on  our  minds  the  efle6ta 
'*  which  the  fcene  delineated  would  have  on  the  prefcnt  fpeaator 
"  or  hearer.  Thus  having  fpoken  of  the  roaring  of  the  favagel 
**  in  the  wildcrMft  of  Africa,  he  introduces  a  captive,  who, 
**  though  juft  cfcaped  fiDm  prifon  and  flavery,  under  the  tyrant 
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fbe  text  of  his  Philofophical  Dialogues,  //  Neutonia" 
9iJmoper  U  dame :  this  was  in  part  owing  to  the  afllft- 
ance  he  had  of  his  friend  Mr.  Gray,  a  gentleman  well 
verfed  in  the  Newtonian  philofophy,  whot  on  that 
occafion,  gave  him  a  very  exafl,  though  general,  ab« 
flraft  of  its  principles. 
That  fame  year  the  refentment  of  our  merchants 

"of  Morocco,  is  fo  terrified  and  tftonilhed  at  the  dreadful 
**apfoar,  that 

•<  TIm  wrdch  halt  wiOict  for  hit  bond*  again. 
"Thas,  alfo,  having  defcribed  a  caravan  loft  and  overvrhelrned 
**  in  one  of  thofe  whirlwinds  that  fo  frequently  agitate  and 
**  lift  up  the  whole  fands  of  the  defert,  he  finiihe*  bit  p idure 
•*  by  adding,  that, 

*•  in  Cairo*!  crowded  flreet 

••  Tb^  Impatient  merchant  wond'riog  waita  In  vain, 

•«  And  Mecca  fiiddena  a'  the  long  delay. 

**  And  thas,laflly,tn  defcribing  the  peftilence  that  deftroyedthe 
**  Britifli  troopa  at  the  fiegf  of  Carthagena,  he  has  ufed  a  circum- 
•*  Oance  ioimiUbly  lively,  pifturefque,  and  ftriking  to  the  iraagi- 
••  nation  ;  for  he  fays  that  the  Admiral  not  only  heard  the 
**  groans  of  the  fick  that  echoed  from  (hip  to  ftiip,  but  that 
**  he  alfo  penfively  ftood  and  Itftened,  at  midnight,  to  the 
**d«ft>ing  of  the  waters,  occafioned  by  throwing  the  dead  bodies 
"into  the  fca : 

•'  Hcfttd,  nightly,  plmtg'd  inie  the  fitllco  waves 

••  Th«  fra^ticni  corfe. 

•*  Thefe  obfer\'ations  on  Thomfon  might  be  ftill  augmented, 
"  by  an  examination  and  developement  of  the  beauties  in  th« 
••  loves  of  the  birds,  in  Spring,  ver.  580. ;  a  view  of  the  torrid 
"  rone,  in  Summer,  ver.  6ft6.;  the  rife  of  fountains  and  rivers, 
**  in  Autumn,  ver.  781.;  a  man  perifliing  in  the  fnows,  in 
•*  Winter,  ver.  1177. ;  and  the  wolves  defcending  from  the  Alps, 
••aid  a  view  of  winter  within  the  Polar  circle,  ver.  809. j 
**  which  are  all  of  them  highly  finiOied  originals,  excepting 
•*  4  few  of  thofe  blemiOies  intimated  above,  winter  is,  in  my 
**  apprcbcnfion,  the  mod  valuable  of  thefe  four  poems ;  the 
**  frcncs  of  it,  like  thofe  of  II  Penferofo  of  Milton,  being 
••  of  th4t  awful,  and  folemn,  and  penfive  kind,  on  which  » 
"  great  genius  bcft  delights  to  dwell." 
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for  the  interruption  of  their  trade  by  the  Spaniards 
in  America  running  very  high,  Mr.  Thomfon  seal- 
oufly  took  part  in  it,  ind  wrote  hit  poem  Britannia, 
to  roufa  the  nation  to  revenge:  and  although  this 
piece  ii  the  left  read  that  its  fubjefl  wss  but  acci- 
dental and  temporary,  the  fpirited  generous  fenti»- 
itients  that  enrich  it  can  never  be  out  of  feaibn  t  they 
will  at  lead  remain  a  monument  of  that  love  of  his 
country,  that  devotion  to  the  public,  which  he  is  ever 
inculcating  as  the  perfeftion  of  virtue,  and  which  none 
ever  felt  more  pure,  or  more  intenfe,  than  birafelf. 

Our  Author's  poetical  ftudiet  were  now  to  be  in- 
terrupted, or  rather  improved,  by  his  attendance  on 
the  Honourable  Mr.  Charles  Talbot  in  his  travels.  A 
delightful  ta(k  indeed  I  endowed  as  that  young  noble* 
man  was  by  Nature,  and  accomplifhed  by  the  care 
and  example  of  tht  beft  of  fathers  in  whatever  could 
adorn  humanity;  graceful  of  perfon,  elegant  in  man* 
rrers  and  addrcfs,  pious,  humane,  generous,  with  az| 
cxquifite  taflc  in  all  the  finer  arts. 

With  this  amiable  companion  and  friend  Mr. 
Thomfon .vifited  moil  of  the  courts  and  capital  citiea 
of  Europe,  and  returned  with  his  views  greatly  en- 
larged ;  not  of  exterior  nature  only,  and  the  works 
of  art,  but  of  human  life  and  manners,  of  the  con* 
ftitution  and  policy  of  the  feveral  dates,  their  con- 
nexions, and  thtir  religious  inditutions.  How  parti« 
cular  and  judiciout  his  obfervations  were,  we  fee  ia 
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Im  poem  of  Liberty,  begun  foon  after  his  return  to 
Znglatid.  W<e  fee^  at  the  fame  time,  to  what  a  high 
^pitch  hU  love  of  hit  country  was  raifed,  by  tbecon»- 
pftrifixtt  he  hid  all  along  been  making  of  our  happy 
vrell-poifed  government  with  thoie  of  otiMr  nations. 
TVft  infpire  his  felIow*fabje€ls  with  the  like  fenti- 
ncntS)  and  ihew  them  by  what  means  the  prectoiis 
-freedom  we  enjoy  may  be  prtferved,  and  how  k  tnay 
be  abufed  or  loft,  he  employed  two  years  of  hts  lite 
in  compofing  that  noble  work,  upon  whichtConCcftOa^ 
•f  the  impoitance  and  dignity  of  the  fubje^U  he  va- 
Jaed  kimfelf  more  than  upon  aii  his  other  wriftingis. 

WhUe  Mr.  Thomfon  wa«  writing  the  fir  ft  part  of 
Liberty,  he  received  a  fcvere  (hock  by  the  death  of 
Jttt  noble  friend  and  fdlo^w^-travcUer,  which  was  ibtm 
followed  by  another  that  was  leverer  (lill,  and  of  more 
general  concern,  the  death  of  Lord  Talbot  himfelf ; 
which  Mr.  Thomfon  fo  pathetically  and  To  jiiftly  i»- 
•oents  kk  the  poem  dedicated  to  his  memory.  I  a  him 
die  nation  faw  itfelf  deprived  of  an  nncorrupted  pa- 
triot>  the  faithful  goardian  of  their  rights^  on  whole 
^wiMom  and  integrity  chey  had  founded  their  hopes 
of  relief  from  many  tedious  vexations  ;  and  Mr. 
ThomfMh  befides  hisibare  in  the  general  mourning, 
^ad  to  bear  all  the  affli^lion  which  a  heart  like  his 
could  fcel  for  the  perfbn  whom,  of  ail  mankind,  he 
«io4  revered  and  loved.  At  the  fame  time  he  found 
lniifetf,iiiom  an  eafycompctency,  redoccd  to  a  fbte 
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of  precarious  depend ancc,  in  which  he  paHed  the  re- 
maimler  of  his  life,  excepting  only  the  two  laft  years 
of  it,  during  which  he  enjoyed  the  place  of  Surveyor 
General  of  theLeeward-Iflands,  procured  for  him  by 
the  generous  friend(hip  of  my  Lord  Lyttelton. 

Immediately  upon  his  return  to  England  with  Mr. 
Talbot,  the  Chancellor  had  made  him  his  Secretary 
of  firiefs,  a  place  of  little  attendance,  fuiting  his  re- 
tired indolent  way  of  life,  and  equal  to  all  his  wants. 
This  place  fell  with  his  patron;  and  although  the  noble 
Lord  who  fucceeded  to  Lord  Talbot  in  office  kept  it 
vacant  for  fome  time,  probably  till  Mr.  Thomfon 
(hould  apply  for  it,  he  was  fo  difpirited,  and  fo  lift- 
lefs  to  every  concern  of  that  kind,  that  he  never  took 
one  ftcp  in  the  affair ;  a  ncgle6l  which  his  bcft  friends 
greatly  blamed  in  him. 

Yet  could  not  his  genius  bedeprcffed,  or  his  tem- 
per hurt,  by  this  revcrfe  of  fortune.  He  refumed, 
with  time,  his  ufual  cheerfulnefs,  and  never  abated 
one  article  in  the  way  of  living,  which,  though  fimple, 
was  genial  and  elegant.  The  profits  arilingfrom  hit 
works  were  not  inconliderable  ;  his  tragedy  of  Aga- 
memnon, a£lcd  in  1738,  yielded  a  good  fum  ;  Mr. 
Millar  was  always  at  hand  to  anfwer,or  even  to  pre- 
vent, his  demands;  and  he  had  a  friend  or  two  be- 
fidcs,  whofe  hearts,  he  knew,  were  not  contradled  by 
the  ample  fortunes  they  had  acquired,  who  would  of 
themfelves  interpofe,  if  they  faw  any  occafionfor  it. 


d  by  Google 


LtrC   or   THOMSON*  XX{ 

tout  hit  clnef  dependence,  during  this  long  inter* 
▼il,  WAS  on  the  proteftion  and  bounty  of  his  Royal 
Highnefs  Frederick  Prince  of  Wales,  who,  upon  the 
reconmendation  of  Lord  Lyttelton,  then  his  chief 
&To«rite,  fettled  on  him  a  handfome  allowance ;  and 
afterwards,  when  he  was  introduced  to  his  Royal 
Hif  bneisv  that  excellent  prince,  who  truly  was'what 
Mr,  Thomfon  paints  him,  "  The  friend  of  mankind 
•*  and  of  merit,**  received  him  very  gracioufly,  and 
ever  after  honoured  him  with  many  marks  of  parti- 
cular favour  and  confidence  :  a  circumftance  which 
does  equal  honour  to  the  patron  and  the  poet  ought 
tiot  here  to  be  omitted,  that  my  Lord  Lyttelton *s  re- 
commendation came  altogether  unfolicited,  and  long 
before  Mr.  Thomfon  was  perfonally  known  to  him. 

It  happened,  however ,  that  the  favour  of  his  Royal 
lUghnefs  was  in  one  in  fiance  of  fome  prejudice  to  our 
Author,  in  the  refufal  of  a  licence  for  his  tragedy  of 
Edward  and  Eleonora,  which  he  had  prepared  for  the 
ftigt  in  the  year  1739.  *^^^  reader  may  fee  that  this 
play  contains  not  a  linewh ich  could  jufllygive  offence; 
but  the  rainiflry,  ftill  fore  from  certain  pafiquinades 
which  had  lately  produced  the  Stage  st€t,  and  as  little 
iattsfied  with  fome  parts  of  the  Prince's  political  con- 
dm€t,  as  he  was  with  their  management  of  the  public 
^airs, would  notrifquethe  reprefentation  of  apiece 
written  under  his  eye,atid,they  might  probably  think, 
by  his  comoMBd* 
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This  refufal  drew  after  it  another,  and  in  a  way 
which,  as  it  is  related,  was  rather  ludicrous.  Mr.  Pa- 
terfon,  a  companion  of  Mr.  Thomfon,  afterwards  his 
Deputy,  and  then  his  fucceflbr  in  the  general  furveyor- 
ihip,  ufcd  to  write  out  fair  copies  for  his  friend,  when 
fuch  were  wanted-  for  the  prcfs,  or  for  the  ftagc.  Thia 
gentleman,  likewife,courted  the  Tragic  Mufe,and  had 
taken  for  his  fubjeft  the  ftory  of  Arminius  the  Ger- 
man hero :  but  his  play,  guiltlefs  as  it  was,  being  prc- 
fented  for  a  licence*  no  fooner  had  the  Cenfor  caft  his 
eyes  on  the  hand-writing  in  which  he  had  feen  Ed- 
ward and  Eleonora,  than  he  cried  out>  Away  with 
it  (  and  the  Author's  profits  were  reduced  to  what  his 
Bookfeller  could  afford  for  a  tragedy  in  diftrefs. 

Mr.  Thomfon's  next  dramatic  performance  was  his 
Ma(k  of  Alfred,  written  jointly  with  Mr.  Mallet, 
by  command  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  his  Royal  Highnefs*S  court  at  his  fum- 
mer-refidence.  This  piece,  with  fome  alterations, and 
the  mufic  new,  has  been  fince  brought  upon  the  ftagc 
by  Mr.  Mallet.  It  was  a£led  at  Clifden  in  the  year 
3740,  on  the  birth-day  of  her  Royal  Highneft  the 
Princefs  Augulla. 

In  the  year  1745,  ^^*  Tancred  and  Sigifmunda* 
taken  from  the  novel  in  Gil  Blasy  was  performed  with 
applaufe,  and,  from  the  deep  romantic  diftrefs  of  the 
lovers,  continues  to  draw  crowded  houfes.  The  fuc- 
ccd  of  this  piece  was  indeed  infured,  from  the  firft, 
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by  Mr.  Garrick  and  Mrs.  Gibber,  their  appearing  in 
the  principal  cbaradkersj  which  they  heighten  and 
adorn  with  all  the  magic  of  their  never-failing  art. 

He  had,  in  the  mean  time,  been  finifhing  his  Caftle 
of  Indolence,  in  two  canto's.  It  was,  at  firfl,  little 
more  than  a  few  detached  ftanzas,  in  the  way  of  rail- 
lery on  himfelf,  and  on  fomc  of  his  friends,  who 
would  reproach  him  with  indolence,  while  he  thought 
them,  at  leaft,  as  indolent  as  himfelf:  but  he  faw, 
▼cry  foon,  that  the  fubjeft  deferved  to  be  treated  more 
ferioufly,  and  in  a  form  fitted  to  convey  one  of  the 
moft  important  moral  lefTons. 

The  ftanza  which  he  ufcs  in  this  work  is  that  of 
Spenfcr,  borrowed  from  the  Italian  poets,  in  which 
be  thought  rhymes  had  their  proper  place,  and  were 
even  graceful,  the  compafs  of  the  (lanza  admitting 
an  agreeable  variety  of  iinal  founds,  while  the  fenfe 
of  the  poet  is  not  cramped  or  cut  (hort,  nor  yet  too 
much  dilated,  as  mud  often  happen  when  it  is  par- 
celled out  into  rhymcul  couplets,  the  ufual  meafure, 
indeed,  of  our  elegy  and  fatire,  but  which  always 
weakens  the  higher  poetry,  and,  to  a  true  ear,  will 
fometimes  give  it  an  air  of  the  burlefque. 

This  was  the  laft  piece  Mr.  Thomfon  himfelf  pub- 
lilhed,  his  tragedyofCoriolanus  being  only  prepared 
fortbe  theatres  when  a  fatal  accident  robbed  the  world 
of  one  of  the  beft  men  and  bed  poets  that  lived  in  it. 

He  had  always  been  a  timorous  horfeman,  and 
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morefo  in  a  road  where  numbers  of  giddy  or  uiiiLU* 
fill  riders  are  cotttinually  paf&ng;  £o  ihMl  when  the 
weather  did  not  invite  him  to  go  by  water,  he  would 
conunonly  walk  the  diiUftce  between  Lojidon  and 
Richmond  with  any  acquaintance  that  offered*  witb 
whom  he  might  chat  and  reil  himiel£i  or  perhaps  diacp 
by  the  way«  One  (ununer  evening,  being  alone » in  hi« 
walk  from  townto  Uammerfmith  he  had  ovtrhcated 
himfelfy  and  in  that  condition  imprudently  took  » 
boat  to  carry  him  to  Kew,  apprehending  no  bad  cen-r 
fequence  from  the  chill  air  on  the  river,  v/hich  ht« 
walk  to  his  houfe,  atthe  upper-end  of  Kew-Laae  had 
always  hitherto  prevented :  but  now  the  cold  had  fo 
ieized  him,  that  next  day  he  found  himfelf  in  a  high 
Sever,  fo  much  the  more  to  be  dreaded  that  he  was  o£ 
a  full  habit.  This,  however,  by  the  ufc  of  proper  ■»• 
dicines,  was  removed*  fo  that  he  was  thought  to  b« 
out  of  danger,  till  the  ii|ie  weather  having  tempted 
him  to  expo£e  himfelf  once  more  to  the  evening  dews* 
bis  fever  returned  with  violencr ,  and  with  fuch  fymp- 
toms,  as  left  no  hopes  of  a  cure.  Two  days  had  pailed 
before  his  rclapfe  was  known  in  town ;  at  lafl.  Mr. 
Mitchell  and  Mr.  Rcid,  with  Dr.  Arm^ong»  bein^ 
informed  of  it,  pofted  out  at  midnight  to  his  affift* 
ance ;  but,  alas  1  came  only  to  endure  a  fight  of  all 
others  the  moil  (hocking  to  nature,  the  laft  agonies  o€ 
their  beloved  ftiend.  This  lamented  death  happened 
on  the  a7tk  day  of  Auguil  1748* 
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Hia  tcftasnenUty  executors  -were  the  Lord  Lyttel^ 
ton,  whofe  care  of  our  Poet's  fortune  and  fame  ceaM 
DQtwkh  his  Hfe;  and  Mr^  Mitchell,  a  gentleman 
squally  noted  for  the  tmth  and  conftancy  of  his  pri<« 
mte  SntudOnpe^  and  for  his  addrefis  and  fpirit  u  % 
foMic  mimfter*  By  their  united  intereft  the  orphan 
play  of  CoTiobuns  was  brought  on  the  fiage  to  th« 
bcA  advantage  ;  from  the  profits  of  which,  and  tht 
kle  of  nanufcripts  and  other  effeda^all  demands  were 
duty  fitisfied,  and  a  kaad&uise  fiim  remitted  to  hia 
fiftcrf.  My  Lord  Lyttehon's  proiogme  to  this  piece 
was  admired  aa  oae  of  the  befl  that  had  ever  been 
wrioen  ;  thebeft  fpokea  it  certainly  was.  The  fyxB« 
pithizing  audience  faw  that,  then  indeed^  Mr.  Quia 
was  ao  aftor;  that  the  tears  he  &cd  were  thole  of 
teal  Irtendibip  and  grief. 

Mr.Thomfon's  remains  were  depolited  ittthe  church 
of  Richmond,  under  a  plain  ftone,  without  an^y  in- 
feriptiom )  nor  did  his  brother  poets  at  all  exert  them<* 
felves  on  the  occafion,  as  they  had  lately  done  for  one 
wIm  had  been  the  terror  of  poets  all  his  lifetime. 
This  ftleeoe  fmniftted  matter  to  one  of  his  friends  for 
an  excellem  fatirical  epigram,  which  we  arcforry  we 
eannot  give  the  reader.  Only  one  gentleman,  Mr. 
€ollfn«9  who  had  lived  fonve  time  at  Richmond,  but 
ferfook  it  when  Mr.  Thomfon  died,  wrote  an  Ode  to 
liti  memory.  This,  for  the  dirge-like  mclanchoiy  it 
hraalhcs,  and  the  wanmh  of  afiedk>n  that  feezns  tft 
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have  diflated  it,  we  (hall  fubjoin  to  the  prcfent  tc« 
count. 

Our  Author  hi  mfclf  hints, feme  wherein  his  workiy 
that  his  exterior  was  not  the  moft  promiTing,  hit 
make  being  rather  robuft  than  graceful ;  though  it 
is  known  that  in  his  youth  he  had  been  thought  hand- 
fome.  His  worft  appearance  was  when  you  faw  him 
walking  alone,  in  a  thoughtful  mood ;  but  let  a  friend 
tccoft  him,  and  enter  into  converfation,  he  would  in- 
ftantly  brighten  into  a  moft  amiable  afpeft,  his  fea- 
tures no  longer  the  fame,  and  his  eye  darting  a  pecu- 
liar animated  fire.  The  cafe  was  much  alike  in  com- 
pany, where,  if  it  was  mixed,  or  very  numerous,  he 
made  but  an  indifferent  figure ;  but  with  a  few  fele6b 
friends  he  was  open,  fprightly,  and  entertaining.  Hit 
wit  flowed  freely,  but  pertinently,  and  at  due  inter- 
vals, leaving  room  for  every  one  to  contribute  his 
(hare.  Such  was  hisextreme  fenfibility,  fo  perfe^  the 
harmony  of  his  organs  with  the  fentimentt  of  hit- 
mind,  that  his  looks  always  announced,  and  half  ex- 
prefTcd,  what  he  was  about  to  fay  ;  and  his  voice  cor- 
refponded  exadly  to  the  manner  and  degree  in  which 
he  was  affeflcd.  This  fenfibility  had  one  inconve- 
nience attending  it,  that  it  rendered  him  the  very  worft 
reader  of  good  poetry :  a  fonnet,  or  a  copy  of  tame 
verfes,  he  could  manage  pretty  well,  or  even  improve 
them  in  the  reading ;  but  a  pafFage  of  Virgil,  MiUon, 
or  Shakfpcre,  would  fometimcs  quite  opprcfs  himi 
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that  you  could  hear  little  elfe  than  feme  ill-articula- 
ted founds,  rifing  as  from  the  bottom  of  his  breaft. 

He  had  improved  his  tafte  upon  the  bed  originals, 
ancient  and  modern ;  but  could  not  bear  to  write  what 
was  not  ftridly  his  own,  what  had  not  more  imme- 
diately ftruck  his  imagination,  or  touched  his  heart ; 
fo  that  he  is  not  in  the  lead  concerned  in  that  quef- 
tion  about  the  merit  or  demerit  of  imitators.  What 
he  borrows  from  the  Ancients  he  gives  us  in  an  avow- 
ed faithful  paraphrafe  or  tranflation,  as  we  fee  in  a 
few  paffages  taken  from  Virgil,  and  in  that  beautiful 
pidure  from  Pliny  the  Elder,  where  the  courfe  and 
gradual  increafe  of  the  Nile  are  figured  by  the  ftages 
of  man's  life. 

The  autumn  was  his  favourite  feafon  for  poetical 
compodtion,  and  the  deep  filence  of  the  night  the 
time  he  commonly  chofe  for  fuch  fhidies ;  fo  that  he 
"would  often  be  heard  walking  in  his  library  till  near 
morning,  humming  over,  in  his  way,  what  he  was  to 
corrcft  and  write  out  next  day. 

Thcamufementsof  his  leifure  hours  were  civil  and 
natural  hiftory,  voyages,  and  the  relations  of  travel- 
lert,  the  moll  authentic  he  could  procure ;  and,  had 
his  fituation  favoured  it,  he  would  certainly  have  ex- 
celled in  gardening,  agriculture,  and  every  rural  im- 
provement and  cxcrcife.  Although  he  performed  on 
no  infirument,  he  waspaflionately  fond  of  mufic,  and 
would  foxnetimcs  liften  a  full  hour  at  his  window  t« 
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thenightingalM  inRichmond  gardens.  Whiietbrocclt 
he  had  been  greatly  delighted  with  the  negular  Italian 
drama,  fuch  as  MetaftaTio  wtites,  as  it  is  there  heigh- 
tened by  the  charmii  of  the  bcft  voices  and  inilru« 
nients ;  and  looked  upon  our  theatrical  entertain* 
tnents  as,  in  onerefpeft,  waked  and  imperfea,  when 
compared  vrith  the  ancient,  or  with  thofe  of  Italy, 
wifhing  fometimes  that  a  chorus,  at  leaft,  and  abetter 
recitative,  could  be  introduced. 

Nor  was  his  tafte  lefs  exquifite  in  the  arts  of  paint* 
ing,  fculptnre,  and  architcdure.  In  his  travels  ho 
had  fecn  all  the  mod  celebrated  monuments  of  Anti* 
quity,  and  the  bed  produftions  of  modem  art»  afid 
ftudicd  them  fo  minutely,  and  with  fo  true  a  judg* 
tnent,  that  in  fome  of  his  defcriptions  in  the  poem 
of  Liberty,  we  have  themaftcr-picccs  there  mention- 
ed placed  in  a  ftrbnger  light,  perhaps,  than  if  we'^few 
them  with  our  eyes,  at  kaft,  more  juftly  delineated 
than  in  any  other  account  extant :  fo  fuperior  is  a  tta* 
tural  tafte  of  the  grand  and  beautiful  to  the  traditional 
leflbns  of  a  common  virtuofo.  Hiscolleftion  of  prints* 
and  fome  drawings  from  the  antique,  are  now  in  the 
poiTeffion  of  his  friend,  Mr.  Gray,  of  Richmond«>HilI. 

As  for  his  more  diftinguifliingqualities  of  mind  and 
heart,  they  are  better  reprefcnted  in  his  writings  than 
they  can  be  by  the  pen  of  any  biographci.*  There* 
his  love  of  mankind,  of  his  country  and  friends,  his 
devotion  to  the  Supreme  Being,  founded  on  the  mtA 
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elevated  and  juft  conceptions  of  his  operations  and 
providence^  (hine  out  in  every  page.  So  unbounded 
was  his  tendemefs  of  heart,  that  it  took  in  evien  the 
brute  creation :  judge  what  it  muft  have  been  towards 
his  own  fpecies.  He  is  not  indeed  known,  through  hit 
whole  life,  to  have  given  any  perfon  one  moment's 
pain,  by  his  writings  or  otherwife.  He  took  no  part 
in  the  poetical  fquabbles  which  happened  in  his  time, 
and  wasrefpe£led,  and  left  undillurbed,  by  both  fides. 
He  would  even  refufe  to  take  oflFencc  when  he  juftly 
might,  by  interrupting  any  perfonal  flory  that  was 
brODgbt  him,  with  fomejeft,  or  fome  humourous  apo- 
logy for  the  oflFender.  Nor  was  he  ever  feen  ruffled 
or  difcompofed,  but  when  he  read  or  heard  of  fomc 
flagrant  inflance  of  injudice,  oppreflion,  or  cruelty: 
then,  indeed,  the  ftrongeft  marks  of  horror  and  indig- 
nation were  vifible  in  his  countenance. 

Thefe  amiable  virtues,  this  divine  temper  of  mind, 
did  not  fail  of  their  due  reward.  His  friends  loved 
him  with  an  enthufiaftic  ardour,  and  lamented  his 
untimely  fate  in  thcmanner  that  isftill  frefli  in  every 
one's  memory  :  the  beft  and  greateft  men  of  his  time 
honoured  him  with  their  friendftiip and  proteftion  : 
the  applaufe  of  the  public  attended  every  appearance 
he  made ;  the  a£lors,  of  whom  the  more  eminent 
were  his  friends  and  admirers,  grudging  no  pains  to 
do  juft  ice  to  his  tragedies.  At  prefent,  indeed,  if  wc 
except  Tancrcd,  they  arc  fcldom  called  for,  the  fim- 
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plicity  of  his  plots,  tnd  the  modek  he  worked  after, 
not  Siting  the  reigning  tafte>  nor  the  impattence  -of 
an  Englifh  theatre.  They  may  hveafoer  come  to  be 
in  vogue;  but  v/e  hazard  no  commentor  conje^birenp- 
en  them,  or  upon  any  part  of  Mr.  Tfaomfon's  works  | 
neither  need  they  any  defence  or  apology,  after  the 
reception  they  have  had  at  home,  and  in  the  foreign 
languages  into  -which  they  have  been  tranflatcd.  We 
fhall  only  fay,  that,  to  judge  from  the  imitations  of 
his  manncTj-which  have  been  following  him  dofefrom 
the  very  fiHt  publication  of  Winter,  hcfeemstohave 
fixed  no  inconfidcrable  acra  of  the  Englifh  poetry. 

ODE 

ON  THE  DEATH  OF  MR.  THOMSON, 

BY  UR,  COLLIMS. 

fthefottowhgjlanzas  is  fuppijed  to  lit  ^ 
the  Tkamrs,  near  RichmoHd, 
I. 

■  grave  a  Druid  lies, 

iowly  winds  the  dealing  wave ; 
bcfl  fweets  (hall  duteous  rife 

.  its  Poct*«  fylvan  grave  f 
II. 

ep  bed  of  whifp'ring  reedg 

harp*  (hall  now  be  laid, 

p  of  JLolut,    of  which  fee  a  dcfcripti**   in  the 
dIcucc. 


d  by  Google 


OBt  ON  tRB  tot  Atll  Ot  MR.  tH«lll««.  XXIBI 

That  he,  whofc  heart  i»  fortow  bleeds. 
May  lovt  thro*  life  the  fKiotkitig  fliade^ 

Then  maids  a^  yoMhs  fhdl  l^g«r  hett^ 
And  while  ks  Ibuisds  tt  tlifttoei  ^ell,  J 

Shall  fadly  fcem  in  Pity  *  tar 

To  hear  the  woodUfrA  j>i^gtitors  "kHfeU* 

Remembrance  oft*  flntlltamit  ft  it  Chor*, 

When  Thames  in  fumtter  wucaths  is  drcftj 
And  oft*  fui'pend  the  daflikig  oar, 

To  bid  his  gende  f^irtt  tcttl 
V. 
And  oft'  as  Eafe-and  Heakh  retire 

To  breezy  4aWH  or  fordl  dccp» 
The  friend  (hall  view  yon*  whitening  fpirc*. 

And  'mid  the  vaK«d  la«dfcaf»e  weep. 
VI, 
But  Thou,  mho  Awtt'ft  Au.  «Ait^y  bed. 

Ah !  what  wftU  every  4ir^  avai^  I 
Or  tearSf  which  Love  and  Pity  ihed, 

That  mouin  beneath  the  gliding  faill 
VII. 
Yet  lives  there  one  whofe  heedlefs  eye 

Shall  fcorn  thy  pale  (hrine  glimm'ring  near? 
With  him,  fwcct  Bard,  my  Fancy  die, 

And  Joy  defcrt  the  blooming  year,     • 

*  Richmond  ch«rcli« 
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But  thou,  Iprn  Streamj  whofe  fullen  tide 

No  fcdgc-crown*d  fifters  now  attend. 
Now  waft  me  from  the  green  hill's  fide, ' 

Whofe  cold  turf  hides  the  buried  friend  I 
IX. 
And  fee  the  fairy  vallies  fade. 

Dun  Night  has  veil'd  the  folemn  view  ! 
Yet  once  again,  dear  parted  Shadei 

Meek  Nature's  child,  again  adieu  ! 
X. 
The  genial  meads  aillgn'd  to  blefs 

Thy  life,  fhall  mourn  thy  early  doom, 
Their  hinds  and  ihepherd  girls  {hall  drefs, 

With  fimple  handsy  thy  rural  tomb. 
XI. 
Long,  long,  thy  ftone  and  pointed  clay 

Shall  melt  the  mufmg  Britons'  eyes, 
O  !  Vales,  and  wild  Woods,  ftiall  he  fay 

In  yonder  grave  your  Druid  lies  ! 
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itdefcribcd  *»  it  a(K€t»  the  vaijous  parts  qf  Nature,  a/rcndinj' (roQi  |he  lower 
to  the  hichw  t  i*Mk  iiffaghiH  ariflitglrAM  th»  iHltjeft.  tu  InfluMiGfr  ««  in. 
»ni(n«tp  I0«tier,  on  ycgctablea,  pn  trvK  ani|pa|«,  Awd  j«li  oq  mao  J  poficKi4- 
ing  wttb  a  ^flTiufivte  froanr  thfe  WilA  atadiiregute  paiTwti  of  td«c,  lOppofed  i« 
that  «f  B  piirp  «ad  ]u||p](  J/^oi. 

OoME,  gentle  S^mg  !  ethertWI  MUdncffe,  <tomt^ 
Attd  from  the  bofiMn  of  yott'  klroppkig  eloiicl^ 
While  mufic  wakes  tarotHid,  vei^'d  in  a  {k<yw6)r 
Of  ihadowing  roft>5,"  Aft  our  ^kiM  defcebd- 

O  Hertford  ?  fitted  or  W>*lhiift«  in  coufU  ^' 

With  UDeffeaed  ^wksc,  ^rt-i^^ralk  the  pfela' 
With  innocenee  wid  medkvti'on  joined    • 
In  foft  tffemblage,  Uften  toi»y  fong, 
Which  tfcy  own  fe^fon  ^intSj  when  Nature  nt! 
Is  blooming  «nd  beneVOlent^'like  tliee.  t« 

And  fee  where  ftirly  Witit^  ^ttks  off 
Fir  to  the  «orth>  ahd  €tlli  Mtf  rtifitan  blafts  t 
His  blaftf  obey,  and  ^juit  tlwc  howling  hiU, 
The  ih«tter*d  fereit,  and  thfe  rtvtg'd  valet 
WhiU  foft«r  gafc*  Erected,  at  wfcofc  kind  touch,  i  j 
Diflblving  fnowA  tn  llnd  torrent*  loft, 
"Klie  mountains  lift  their  igreen  h«ad«  to  tht  *y* 

As  yet  the  trcBib"Bng  yeafr  is  URcon<irtt'4, 
And  Winter  oft*  H  eve  relumes  the  breeee, 
Chills  the  pale  mofn,  mid  Uds  liit  driving  <l6eti-20 
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Pcform  the  day  delightleft ;  fo  that  fcarce 

The  bittern  knows  his  time,  with  bill  ingulpht 

To  (hake  the  founding  marfh,  or  ^rom  the  (hore 

The  plovers  when  to  fcatter  o'er  the  heath, 

And  ling  their  wild  notes  to  the  liftening  wafte.    85 

At  lafl  from  Aries  rolls  the  bounteous  fun. 
And  the  bright  Bull  receives  him.     Then  no  more 
Th'  expanfive  atmofphere  is  cramp'd  with  cold, 
B^t,  full  of  life  and  vivifying  foul* 
Lifts  ^he  light  clquds  fublime,and  fpreadsthem  thin. 
Fleecy  and  white,  o'er  all-furrpunding  heaven.    31 

Forth  fly  the  tepid  Airs*  and  unconiin'd, 
Unbinding  earth,  the  moving  foftnefs  ftrays. 
Joyous  th'  impatient  hufbandman  perceives 
Relenting  Nature,  and  his  lufty  fleers  35 

Drives  from  their  ftalls,  to  where  the  wcll-us'd  plough 
Lies  in  the  furrow  loofened  from  the.froft : 
There  unrefufing,  to  the  harnefs'd  yoke 
They  lend  their  fhoulder,  and. begin  their  toil, 
Cheer'4  by  the  (imple  ^png  .and  fosu^ing  lark.        40 
Mean  while  incumbent  p'cr  the  (hining  (hare 
The  mailer  leans,  removes  th'  qbdrufling  clay, 
Winds  the  whole  wQrk,;aadfidelong  lays  the  glebe. 

White  thro'  the  ncighb'rtug  fields  the  fewer  ftaiks, 
With  meafur'd  (lep,afld  liberal  throws  the  grain  45 
Into  the  faithful  bofopj  of  the  grpund: 
The  harrow  follows, hi^rft».a|i4  ftiuts  the  fcenc. 
, .  Be  gracious,  Hcaiv'n.!  for  np^w  laborious  raaa 
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Has  done  his  part.    Ye  foftering  Breezes !  blow-; 

Ye  fofteniog  Dews !  ye  tenderSbow'rs !  dcfccnd ;  50 

And  temper  all,  thou  world*reviving  Sun  ! 

Into  the  perfeft  year.     Nor  ye  who  live 

In  luxury  and  eafe,  in  pomp  and  pride, 

Think  thefe  loft  themes  unworthy  of  your  ear : 

Such  themes  as  thefe  the  rural  Maro  fung         .    ^5 

To  wide-imperial  Rome,  i^  the  full  height 

Of  elegance  and  tafte,  by  Greece  refin'd. 

In  ancient  times,  the  facred  plough  employ 'd 

The  kings  and  awful  fathers  of  mankind ; 

And  ibmc,with  whom  compared  yourinfed-tribes6o 

<Are  but  the  beings  of  a  fummer's  day, 

Have  held  the  fcale  of  empire,  ruPd  the  florm 

Of  mighty  war,  then  with  unwearied  hand, 

Difdaining  little  delicacies,  feiz'd 

The  plough,  and  greatly  independent  livM.         6^ 

Ye  generous  Britons !  venerate  the  plough. 
And  o'er  your  hills  and  long  withdrawing  vales 
Let  Autumn,  fpread  his  treafures  to  the  fun, 
Luxuriant  and  unbounded.     As  the  fea 
Far  thro'  bii  azure  turbulent  domain    '  70 

Your  empire  owns,  and  fro^ra  a  thoufand  (hores 
Wafts  all  the  pomp  of  life  into  your  ports, 
So  with  fuperior  boon  may  your  rich  foil. 
Exuberant ,r  Nature's  better  blelBngs  pour 
O'er  every  land,  the  naked  nations  clothe,  7^ 

And  be  th'  exhauiilcfs  granary  of  a  world ! 
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Nx>r  6n\f  fhf<3<  t^«  ImtMC  air  tbi*  tlmngOf 
htlitiotiii  bttfitthMI  the  {WiMKrBtfV*  fti»y 
His  force  deep^dftnin^  f*  the  4^k  rmttfu 
Of  vegetatidti,  fct$  t)M  flf«»iii>g  power  t» 

At  large,  to  wandw  ^*W  the  ¥er<)ttt  MMth 
In  vaHoii*  httei  *,  Imt  cMeHy  thecy  gay  Qrt9tL  I 
Thou  fmilMig  ^f«ttll%'ft  mWvtM  fobtf  I 
United  light  and  felde  >  wh<r6  th4  figiic  dwstW 
With  growkig  ft^»gtby  «iail  «v«v  kieir  Migbt*     ^s 

Froifi  (he  iMOift  mcc4«w  t&  th«  witlwred  hill^ 
Led  by  th«  bfMM,  tb«  vivid  Ve4^r«  ftttit, 
And  fwelk)  «tid  M^pim^  M  ib*«her^*^  ty^  » 
The  hawttiorrt  whittM^  ftiid  th«  jiiioy  grotet 
Put  f6tth  thelt  bad4,  ttiifbliliag  by  degreoi*        90 
Till  the  whdle  Ie»fy.f0fel4  fttn«t»  4ifj>lary»d 
In  full  luxuriance  td  tbcfl^mg  S^l**) 
Where  the  deer  fttftto  tdra'  tb«  twkiiflg  bir^ke,, 
And  thfe  blrdi  fiftg  ceiMM«t'd«    At  once  wtvy'd 
In  all  the  edl<»ar9  ol  th«  fk(kbig  ysftr,  '    95 

By  Nature'*  fwife  iild  fe6Ht-%r«]4(ill'g  haMi 
The  garden  gl<>w9)  Md  ftlfh  the  Hb«#al  4ir 
With  laviih  fragrance,  iwbile  tbe  ]pr6ni»'4  fruli 
Lief  yet  a  Httle  embfyo^  uh^tteiv'd. 
Within  its  eHttifdtt  fold&t  Now  f f Dtb  the  iTown^  too 
Buried  in  ffti^yke,  and  (fee^j  and  Hoifome  dampt. 
Oft'  let  me  watodtr  o'cf  tbfe  idewy  (ietda, 
Where  freibnefsbfedtheft^afid  d«{b^etret»'b}ii»gdft»p» 
From  the  bent  buiby  as  tbM.*  tbe  veNleitt  iiKkte 
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Of  fweet-brier  Jicdges  I  porAie  my  waljc,  105 

Or  tafte  the  fmcU  of  dairy,  or  afcend 
^me  eminence,  Augofta,  in  thy  plains, 
And  fiee  the  country,  far  diiFus'd  a^und, 
One  boundlefs  biufli,  one  white-empurpled  Qiower 
Of  mingled  blofloms*  where  (he  rdptur'd  eyje    110 
Hurries  from  joy  to  joy,  and,  hid  beneath 
The  fair  profuiion,  yellow  ^utumn  (pics. 

If,  bruih'd  Uoxn.  Ruflian  wilds,  a. cutting  gale 
Rife  not,  juid  fcatterirom  his  humid  wings 
The  clammy  mildew;  or,  dry-blowing,  breathe  115 
Untimely  froft,  befoce  whofe  .baleful  blaft 
The  full-blown  Spring  thro'  all  her  foliage  (brinks, 
Joylefs  and  dead,  a  wide-deje^ed  y^afte  : 
For  oft*,  engender'd  by  the  haay  North, 
Myriads  on  myriads,  .infe^l  armies,  warp  129 

Keen  in  the  poifon'd  bxeezie,  and  wafteful  eat. 
Thro'  buds  and  bark,  into  the  bla<iken€d  core 
Their  e^ger  way :  a  feeble  race !  yet  oft* 
The  facred  fons  of  Vengeance,  on  whofe  courfc 
Corrofive  Famine  waits,  and  kills  the  year.         12^ 
To  check  this  plague  the  fkilful  farmer  chafF, 
And  blazing  draw,  before  his  orchard  burnss 
Till,  all  involved  in  fmoke,  the  latent  foe 
From  every  cranny  fufibcated  falls. 
Or  fcatters  o'er  the  bloonu  the  pungent  duft       130 
Of  pepper,  fatal  to  the  frofty  Iribe ; 
Or,  when  th»  envenom'd  leaf  begins  to  curl, 
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With  fprlnkled  water  drowns  them  in  their  neft  ; 
Nor,  while  they  pick  them  up  with  bufy  bill, 
The  little  trooping  birds  un wifely  fcares.  135 

Be  patient,  Swains !  thefe  cruel-feeming  winds 
Blow  not  in  vain.     Far  hence  they  keep  reprefs'd 
Thofe  deepening  clouds  on  clouds,  furcharg'd  with 
That  o*cr  the  vaft  Atlantic  hither  borne,  [rain. 

In  endlefs  train,  would  quench  the  fummer-blaze,  1 40 
And,  cheerlefs,  drown  the  cmde  unripened  year. 

The  North-eaft  fpends  his  rage  ;  he  now  (hut  up 
Within  his  iron  cave,  th'  ^fFufive  South 
Warms  the  wide  air»  and  o'er  the  void  of  heaven 
Breathes  the  big  clouds  with  vernal  (howers  diftent. 
At  firft  a  dufky  wreath  they  feem  to  rife,  146 

Scarce  ilaining  ether,  but  by  fwift  degrees 
In  heaps  on  heapsi  the  doubling  vapour  fails 
Along  the  loaded  (ky,  and,  mingling  deep, 
Sits  on  th'  horizon  round  a  fettled  gloom:  150 

Not  fuch  as  wintry  ftorms  on  mortals  (hed, 
Oppreflfrng  life,  but  lovely,  gentle,  kind, 
And  full  of  every  hope  and  every  joy, 
The  wifh  of  Nature.     Gradual  fmks  the  breeze 
Into  a  perfed  calm,  that  not  a  breath  255 

Is  heard  to  quiver  thro*  the  clofmg  woods. 
Or  ruftling  turn  the  many-twinkling  leaves 
Of  afpin  tall.     Th'  uncurling  floods,  difFus'd 
In  glafly  breadth,  feem,  thro*  dclufive  lapfe. 
Forgetful  of  their  courfe.     *Tit  fileace  all,  160 
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And  pleafing  expe£lation.    Herds  and  flocks 
Drop  the  dry  fprig,  and,  mutc-imploring,  eye  • 
The  falling  verdure.     Hufli'd  in  fliort  fufpenfe 
The  plumy  people  ftrcak  their  wings  with  oil, 
To  throw  the  lucid  moillure  trickling  off,  i6g 

And  wait  th'  approaching  fign  to  ftrike,  at  once, 
Into  the  general  choir.     Even  mountains,  valefi* 
And  forcfts,  feem  impatient  to  demand 
The  promised  fweetnefs.     Man  fuperior  walks 
Amid  the  glad  creation,  muting  praife,  170 

And  looking  lively  gratitude.     At  laft. 
The  clouds  contign  their  treafures  to  the  fields. 
And,  £oftly  (haking  on  the  dimpled  pool 
Prelutive  drops,  let  all  their  moiflure  flow 
In  large  effution  o'er  the  frefliened  world.  175 

The  ftealing  fhower  is  fcarce  to  patter  heard    - 
By  fuch  as  wander  thro'  the  foreft  walks, 
Beneath  th'  umbrageous  multitude  of  leaves. 
But  who  can  hold  the  (hade,  while  Heaven  defcends 
Jn  univerfal  InAmty,  ihedding  herbs,  180 

And  fruiu,  and  flowers,  on  Nature's  ample  lap  i 
Swift  Fancy  fir'd  anticipates  their  growth. 
And,  while  the  milky  nutrunent  diftils. 
Beholds  the  kindling  country  colour  round. 

Thus  all  day  long  the  fuU-diftendcd  clouds     185 
Indulge  their  genial  ilores,  and  well-fliower'd  earth 
Is  deep  enrich'd  with  vegeuble  life. 
Till  in  the  weilern  Qny  the  doA/nward  fun 
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Looks  outi  eiFttlgent,  from  amid  the  fluik 

Of  broken  clouds*  gay-fliifting  to  his  beam.      190 

The  rapid  radiance  inftantaneous  ftrikes 

Th'  illumin'd  mountain,  thro*  the  foreft  ftreams. 

Shakes  on  the  floods,  and  in  a  yellow  mift, 

Far  fmoaking  o'er  th'  interminable  plain, 

In  twinkling  myriads  lights  the  dewy  gems.       195 

Moid,  brightyand  green,  the  landfcape laughs  around. 

Full  fwell  the  woods ;  their  every  mufic  wakes, 

Mix'd  in  wild  concert  with  the  warbling  brooks 

Increas'd,  the  diftant  bleatings  of  the  hills. 

And  hollow  lows  re(ponfive  from  the  vales»        200 

Whence  blending  all  the  fweetened  zephyr  fprings. 

Mean  time  refraftcd  from  yon*  eaftern  cloud, 

Bcftriding^  earth,  the  grand  ctTiereal  bow 

Shoots  up  inrmenfe,  and  every  hoe  unfolds, 

In  fair  proportion  running  from  the  redt  105 

To  where  the  violet  fades  into  the  flcy. 

Here,  awful  Newton  I  the  diffoKing  clouds 

Form,  fronting  on  the  fun,  thy  fliow'ry  prifm. 

And  to  the  fage-inftru&ed  eye  unfold 

The  various  twine  of  light,  by  thee  difclos'd     ai« 

From  the  white-mingling  maze.     Not  fo  the  boy  ; 

He  wondering  views  the  bright  enchantment  bend. 

Delightful,  o'er  the  radiant  fields,  and  funs 

To  catch  the  falling  glory ;  but,  amdz'd. 

Beholds  th'  amufive  arch  before  him  fly,  215 

Then  vanifli  quite  av^ay.    Still  night  fuoceeds,- 
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A  foftened  (hade,  and  faturated  earth t 
Await  the  morning-beam,  to  give  to  light, 
Rais'd  thro*  ten  thoufand  different  plaftic  tubes, 
The  bahny  treafures  of  the  former  day.  220 

Then  fpring  the  living  herbs,  profufely  wild, 
0*er  all  the  deep-green  earth,  beyond  the  power 
Of  botanifts  to  number  up  their  tribes, 
Whether  he  ileals  along  the  lonely  dale, 
In  filent  fearch,  or  thro'  the  foreft,  rank  225 

With  what  the  dull  incurious  weeds  account, 
Burfts  his  blind  way,  or  climbs  the  mountain-rocky 
rir*d  by  the  nodding  verdure  of  its  brow. 
With  fuch  a  libera]  hand  has  Nature  flung 
Their  feeds  abroad,  blown  them  about  in  winds,230 
Innumerous  mix'd  them  with  the  nurfing  mould. 
The  moiilening  current,  and  prolific  rain. 

But  who  their  virtue*  can  declare  ?  who  pierce, 
With  vifion  pure,  into  thcfc  fecrct  ftores 
Of  health,  and  life,  and  joy  ?  the  food  of  man,  235 
While  yet  he  liv*d  in  innocence,  and  told 
A  length  of  golden  years,  unflelh'd  in  blood, 
A  ftranger  to  the  favage  arts  of  life, 
Death,  rapine,  carnage,  furfeit,  and  difeafe ; 
The  lord,  and  not  the  tyrant,  of  the  world.       240 

Thcfirft  frefli  dawn  then  wak'd  the  gladden'd  race 
Of  uncorrupted  Man,  nor  blulh'd  to  fee 
The  fluggard  deep  beneath  its  facred  beam  ; 
For  their  light  {lumbers  gently  fumM  away, 
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And  up  they  rofc  as  vigorous  as  the  fun,  245 

Or  to  the  culture  of  the  willitig  glebe, 
Or  to  the  cheerful  tcndcncc  of  the  flock. 
Mean  time  the  fong  went  round;  aAd  dance  and  fport, 
Wifdom  and  friendly  talk,  fucceffive,  ftole 
Their  hours  away ;  while  in  the  rofy  vale  256 

Love  breath'd  his  infant  fjghs,  ^rom  anguifh  free, 
And  full  replete  with  blift,  fave  the  fwcct  pain 
That,  inly  thrilling,  but  exalts  it  more. 
Nor  yet  injurious  aft  ndt-  furly  deed 
Was  known  among  thofe  happy  fons  of  Heaven,855 
For  rcafon  and  benevolence  were  law. 
Harmonious  Nature,  tob,  look'd  fmiling  on. 
Clear  ftione  the  (kies,  cool'd  with  eternal  gales. 
And  balmy  fpirit  all.     The  youthful  Sun 
Shot  his  beft  rays,  and  ftilt  the  gracious  clouds  260 
Dropp'd  fatnefs  down,  ^s  o'er  the  fwclling  mead 
The  herds  and  flocks  commixing  play'd  fecure. 
This  when,  emergent  from  the  gloomy  wood, 
The  glaring  lion  faw,  his  horrid  heart 
Was  mcckened,  and  he  joln'd  his  fullen  joy  :    265 
Tor  mufic  held  the  whole  in  pcrfeft  peace : 
Soft  figh'd  the  flute;  the  tender  voice  was  heard. 
Warbling  the  varied  heart ;  the  woodlands  round 
Ap^l^^y'd  their  quire;  and  winds  and  waters  flowM 
In  confonance.  Such  were  thofe  prime  of  days,  270 
Btit  ndw thofe  white  unblemifli'd  manners,  whctiCQ 
Ihc  Tabling  poets  took  their  Golden  Age, 
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Are  found  no  more  amid  thefe  Iron  times, 

Theft  dregs  of  life  I     Now  the  diftemper'd  mind 

Has  loft  that  concord  of  harmonious  powers      275 

Which  forms  the  foul  of  happinefs,  and  all 

Is  off  the  poife  within :  the  paflions  all 

Have  buril  their  bounds,  and  Reafon,  half  extin£l) 

Or  impotent,  or  clfe  approving,  fees 

The  foul  diforder.     Senfelefs  and  deform'd,      283 

Convulfive  Anger  ftorms  at  large  ;  or,  pale 

And  (ilent,  fettles  into  fell  revenge. 

Bafe  Envy  withers  at  another's  joy, 

And  hates  that  excellence  it  cannot  reach. 

Dcfponding  Fear,  of  feeble  fancies  full,  a^ 

Weak  and  tsnmanly,  loofras  every  power. 

Even  Love  itfclf  is  bittemefs  of  foul, 

A  peniive  anguiih  pining  at  the  heart; 

Or,  funk  to  fordid  interefty  feds  no  mort 

That  noble  wifh,  that  never-cloy*d  dcfire  S99 

Which,  feliilh  joy  difdainiiig,  feeks  alone 

To  blcfs  the  dearer  ohjcGt  of  its  flame. 

Hope  fickem  with  extravagance ;  and  Grief, 

Of  life  impatient,  into  madnefs  fwelis, 

Or  in  dead  filence  waftes  the  weeping  hours.      295 

Thefcf  and  a  thpufiind  niixt  emotions  more, 

From  ever-changing  views  erf  good  and  ill, 

Form'd  infinitely  various,  vex  the  mind 

With  endlefsftorm ;  whence,  deeply  rankling,  grows 

The  partial  thought,  a  liftlels  aaconcem,  3«4 
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Cold,  and  averting  from  our  neighbour's  good  ; 

Then  dark  Difguft,  and  Hatred,  winding  Wiles, 

Coward  Deceit,  and  ruffian  Violence  : 

At  laft,  extin£i  each  focial  feeling  fell. 

And  joylcfs  Inhumanity  pervades  305 

And  petrifies  the  heart.     Nature,  difturb'd, 

Is  deem'd,  vindiftive,  to  hkve  chang'd  her  courCe. 

Hence,  i'n  old  dufky  time,  a  deluge  came ; 
When  the  deep-cleft  difparting  orb  that  arch'd 
The  central  waters  round  impetuous  rufliM,       310 
With  univerfal  burft,  into  the  gulf, 
And  o*er  the  high-pilM  hilh  of  fradur'd  earth 
.Wide  dalh'd  the  waves,  in  undulation  vaft, 
Till,  from  the  centre  to  the  ftreaming  clouds, 
A  (horelefs  ocean  tumbled  round  the  globe.        315 

The  Scafons  fmce  have,  with  feverer  fway, 
Opprcfs'd  a  broken  world  :  the  Winter  keen 
Shook  forth  his  walle  of  fnows,  and  Summer  ihot 
His  peftilential  heats.     Great  Spring  before 
Green'd  all  theyear,  and  fruits  and  bloflbms binfh'd. 
In  focial  fwectnefs,  on  the  felf-fame  bough.        321 
Pure  was  the  temperate  air  ;  an  even  calm 
Perpetual  rcign'd,  fave  what  the  zephyrs  bland 
Breath'd  o'er  the  blue  expanfe :  for  then  nor  (lorms 
Were  taught  to  blow  nor  hurricanes  to  rage  :      325 
Sound  flept  the  waters;  no  fulphureous  glooms 
SwcU'd  in  the  iky,  and  fcnt  the  lightning  forth  { 
While  fickly  damps  and  cold  autumnal  fogs 
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Hung  not  relaxing  on  the'  fprings  of  kfe. 
But  now  of  turbid  elements  the  fport,  330 

From  clear  to  cloudy  tofe'd,  from  hot  to  coMy 
And  dry  to  motfty  with  inward-eating  change 
Our  drooping  days  are  dwindled  down  to  nought, 
Their  period  fiwifef'd  ere  'tis  well  b^guii. 

And  yet  the  wholefomc  herb  neglected  dies,  335 
Tho'  with  the  pure  exbilarating  foul 
Of  nutriment  and  healtht  and  vital  powers, 
Beyond  the  fearch  of  Art  'tis  copious  bleA  : 
For,  with  hot  ravine  fiif*d»  eafanguin'd  Man 
Is  now  become  the  lion  of  the  plain,  340 

And  worfe.    The  wolf,  who  from  the  nightly  fold 
Fierce  drags  the  bleating  pYey,  ne'er  drunk  hct  tatlk, 
Nor  wor6  her  wanning  fleece ;  nor  has  the  deer, 
At  whofe  ftrong  cheft  the  deadly  tyger  hanga, 
E'er  ploVd  for  him.  They,  too,  are  temper'd  high, 
With  hunger  ftnng  and  wild  neceifity,  346 

Nor  lodges  pity  in  their  fliaggy  breaft : 
But  Man,  whom  Nature  form'd  of  milder  clay, 
With  every  kihd  emotion  in  his  heart. 
And  taught  alone  to  weep,  while  from  her  lap  35^ 
She  pours  ten  thoufand  delicacies^  herbs, 
Aftd  fruits,  as  numerous  as  the  drops  of  rain, 
Or  beams  that  gave  them  birth ;  (hall  he*  fair  Form  1 
Who  wears  fweet  fmiles  and  looks  ere6l  on  heaven* 
E'er  ftoop  to  mingle  with  the  prowling  herd,      S86 
And  dip  hit  tongue  in  gdre  ?  The  beaft  of  prey, 
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Blood-ftain'd)  deferves  to  bleed ;  but  you,  ye  Flocks  1 
"What  have  you  done  ?  ye  peaceful  People !  what 
To  merit  deach  ?  you  who  have  given  us  milk 
In  lufcious  dreams,  and  lent  us  your  own  coat  360 
Againft  the  winter's  cold  ?  And  the  plain  ox, 
That  harmlcCi,  honeft,  guilclefs  animal! 
In  what  has  he  offended?  he  whofe  toil, 
Patient,  and  ever  ready,  clothes  the  land 
With  all  the  pomp  of  harveft,  (hall  he  bleed,    365 
And,  (Iruggling,  groan  beneath  the  cruel  hands 
Even  of  the  clown  he  feeds  ?  and  that,  perhapsi 
To  fwell  the  riot  of  th'  autunmal  feaft^ 
Won  by  his  labour  ?    Thus  the  feeling  heart 
Would  tenderly  fuggeft ;  but  'tis  enough,  370 

In  this  late  age,  advent'rous,  to  have  touch'd 
Light  on  the  numbers  of  the  Samian  fage : 
High  Heaven  forbids  the  bold  prefumptnous  drain, 
Whofe  wifed  will  has  fix'd  us  in  a  date 

not  yet  to  pure  pcrfeftion  rife.  375 

hen  the  fird  foul  torrent  of  the  brooks, 
ith  the  vernal  rains,  is  ebb'd  away, 
tening)  down  their  moiry-tin6lur'd  dream 
the  billowy  foam,  now  is  the  time, 
:  the  dark-brown  water  aids  the  guile,  380 
the  trout.     The  well-diifeml>led  fly, 
ine-tapering  with  eladic  fpring, 
Tom  the^oary  deed  the  floating  line» 
ly  flender  wat'ry  dores  prepare; 
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But  let  not  on  thy  hook  the  torturM  worm»       385 
Convultive,  twift  in  agonizing  folds, 
Which,  by  rapacious  hunger  fwallow'd  deep, 
Gives,  as  you  tear  it  from  the  bleeding  breaft 
Of  the  weak  helplefs  uncomplaining  -wretch, 
Harfli  pain  and  horror  to  the  tender  hand.  390 

When  with  his  lively  ray  the  potent  fun 
Has  pierc'd  the  ftreams  and  rous'd  the  finny  race, 
Then,  iffuing  cheerful,  to  thy  fport  repair  ; 
Chief  (hould  the  weftern  breezes  curling  play, 
And  light  o'er  ether  bear  the  (hadowy  clouds.    395 
High  to  their  fount,  this  day,  amid  the  hills 
And  woodlands  warbling  round,  trace  up  the  brooks; 
The  next,  purfue  their  rocky-channerd  maze 
Down  to  the  river,  in  whofe  ample  wave 
Their  little  Naiads  love  to  fport  at  large.  400 

Juft  in  the  dubious  point,  where  with  the  pool 
Is  mix'd  the  trembling  dream,  or  where  it  boils 
Around  the  (lone,  or  from  the  hollow'd  bank 
Reverted  plays  in  undulating  flow, 
There  throw,  nice-judging,  the  delufive  fly,       405 
And  as  you  lead  it  round  in  artful  curve, 
With  eye  attentive  mark  the  fpringing  game. 
Straight  as  above  the  furface  of  the  flood 
They  wanton  riie,  or  urg'd  by  hunger  leap. 
Then  fix,  with  gentle  twitch,  the  barbed  hook;  410 
Some  lightly  tofling  to  the  grafly  bank. 
And  to  the  fliclvinj;  ihore  flow*dragging  foroe. 
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With  various  hand}  prapoitioa'd  to  their  force. 
If  yet  too  young,  and  eafily  deceiv'd* 
A  worthlelii  prey  fcarce  bendg  youx  pliant  rod,  415 
Hinif  piteous  of  hU  youth,  and  the  (hort  fpace 
He  h^  enjoy'd  the  vital  light  of  Heaven^ 
Soft  difepgage,  and  back  into  the  dream 
The  fpeckled  captive  throw :  but  fhould  you  lure 
From  hia  dark  ^aunt,  beneath  the  tangled  roots  420 
Of  pendcint  trees,  the  monarch  of  the  brook, 
Behoves  you  then  to  ply  your  fineft  art.   . 
Long  time  he,  following  cautious,  fcans  the  fly, 
And  oft*  attempts  to  ieizc  it,  but  as  oft' 
The  dimpled  water  fpeaks  his  jealous  fear ;         425 
At  laft,  while  haply  o'er  the  ihaded  fun 
PafTes  a  oloud,  he  defperate  takes  the  death 
With  fullen  plunge  :  at  once  he  darts  along, 
Deep-ftruck,  and  runs  out  all  the  lengthen'd  line. 
Then  feeks  the  fartheft  ooze,  the  (heltering  weed. 
The  cavern'd  bank,  his  old  fecure  abode,  431 

And  flies  aloft,  and  flounces  round  the  pool, 
Indignant  of  the  guile.     With  yielding  hand 
That  feels  him  iUli,  yet  to  his  furious  courfe 
Gives  way,  you,  now  retiring,  following  now  435 
Acrofs  the  ftream,  exhauft  his  idle  rage ; 
Till  floating  broad  upon  his  breatklefs  fide, 
And  to  his  fate  abandon'd,  to  the  fliore 
You  gaily  drag  your  unrcfiiUng  prize.  439 

Thus  pais  the  temperate  hours;  but  when  the  fun 
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Shakes  fromhis  noon-daythrooe  thefcatteringdlouds, 

£ven  (hooting  Liftlefs  languor  thro'  the  deeps, 

Then  feck  the  bank  where  flowering  elder*  crowd, 

Where  fcatter'd  wild  the  Hly  of  the  vale 

Itsbakny-eflence  bicathes,  where  cow{lip&hai^445 

The  dewy  head,  where  purple  violets  lark. 

With  all  the  lowly  children  of  the  (hade ; 

Or  lie  rcclin'd  beneath  yon'  fprcading  a(h, 

Hung  o'er  the  ftcep ;  whence,  borne  on  liquid  wing. 

The  founding  culver  (hoots ;  or  where  the  hawk,  450 

High,  in  the  beetling  cliff,  his  aeiry  builds  : 

There  let  the  claflic  page  thy  fancy  lead 

Thro*  rural  fcenes,  fuch  as  the  Mantuan  fwain 

Pamts  in  the  matchlefs  harmony  of  fong : 

Or  cateh  thyfcif  the  landfcape,  gliding  fwift      455 

Athwart  Imagination's  vivid  eye  : 

Or  by  the  vocal  woods  and  waters  luU'cl, 

And  loft  in  lonely  mufing,  in  the  dream 

Confus'd  of  carelefs  folitude,  where  mix 

Ten  thoufand  wandering  images  of  things,         460 

Soothe  every  guft  of  paiHon  into  peace, 

All  but  the  fwellings  of  the  foften'd  heart, 

That  waken,  not  difturb,  the  tranquil  mind. 

Behold  yon'  breathing  profpeft  bids  the  Mufe 
Throw  all  her  beauty  forth.  But  who  can  paint  465 
Like  Nature  ?  Can  Imagination  boaft, 
«Amid  its  gay  creation,  hues  like  her's? 
Or  can  it  mix  them  with  that  matchleis  (kill, 
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And  lofe  them  in  each  other,  as  appearg 

In  every  bud  that  blows  ?     If  Fancy,  then,       470 

Unequal  fails  beneath  the  plcafmg  talk, 

Ah !  what  (hall  Language  do  ?  ah  !  where  find  worda 

Ting'd  with  fo  many  coloursi)  and  whofe  power, 

To  life  approaching,  may  perfume  my  lays 

With  that  fine  oil,  thofe  aromatic  gales,  475 

That  inexhauftive  flow  continual  round  ? 

Yet  tho'  fuccefslefs  will  the  toil  delight. 
Come  then,  ye  Virgins  and  ye  Youths  I  whofe  hearts 
Have  felt  the  raptures  of  refining  love  ; 
And  thou,  Amanda,  come,  pride  of  my  fong!  480 
Formed  by  the  Graces,  Lovelinefs  itfelf ! 
Come  with  thofe  downcaft  eyes,  fedate  and  fweet, 
Thofe  looks  demure,  that  deeply  pierce  the  foul, 
Where,  with  the  light  of  thoughtful  reafon  mix'd. 
Shines  lively  fancy  and  the  feeling  heart :  485 

Oh  come  !  and  while  the  rofy-footed  May 
Steals  blufhing  on,  together  let  us  tread 
The  morning-dews,  and  gather,  in  their  pritne, 
Frefh-blooming  flowers,  to  grace  thy  braided  hair. 
And  thylov'd  bofom,that  improves  their  fweets. 490 

See  where  the  winding  vale  its  lavifh  (lores 
Irriguous  fpreadx.     See  how  the  lily  drinks 
The  latent  rill,  fcarce  oozing  thro'  the  grafs. 
Of  growth  luxuriant,  or  the  humid  bank 
In  fair  profufion  decks.     Long  let  us  walk         495 
Where  the  breeze  blowg  from  yon'  extended  field 
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Of  bloflbm'd  beans :  Arabia'  cannot  boaft 
A  fuller  gale  of  joy  than,  liberal,  thence 
Breathes  thro'  the  fenfe,  and  takes  the  ravilh'd  foul. 
Nor  is  the  mead  unworthy  of  thy  foot,  500 

Full  of  frefli  verdure  and  unnumbered  llowert, 
The  negligence  of  Nature,  -wide  and  wild* 
Where  undifguis'd  by  mimic  Art  (he  fpreads 
Unbounded  beauty  to  the  roving  eye. 
Here  their  delicious  talk  the  fervent  bees,  505 

In  fwarming  millions,  tend ;  around,  athwart^ 
Thro*  the  foft  air  the  bufy  nations  fly, 
Cling  to  the  bud,  and  with  inferted  tube 
Suck  its  pure  eflence,  its  ethereal  foul ; 
And  oft*  with  bolder  wing  they  foaring  dare     510 
The  purple  heath,  or  where  the  wild  thyme  grows, 
And  yellow  load  them  with  the  lufcious  fpoiU 

At  length  the  finifh'd  garden  to  the  view 
Its  viftas  opens,  and  its  alleys  green. 
Soatch'd  ihro*  the  verdant  maze  the  hurried  eye  515 
Diftraded  wanders  ;  now  the  bowery  walk 
Of  covert  clofe,  where  ifcarce  a  fpeck  of  day 
Falls  on  the  lengthened  gloom,  protra6led  fweeps; 
Now  meets  the  bending  flty ;  the  river  now 
Dimpling  along,  the  breezy  ruffled  lake,  520 

The  foreft  darkening  round,  the  glittering  fpire, 
Th*  ethereal  mountain,  and  the  diilant  main. 
But  why  fo  far  excurfive  ?  when  at  hand, 
Along  thefe  blufliing  borderi*  bright  with  dew, 
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And  in  yon'  mingled  wildemefft  of  flovrere        525 
Fair-handed  Spring  unbofoms  every  grace  ; 
Throws  out  the  fnoW-drop  and  the  crocus  firft } 
The  daify,  primrofe»  tiolet«  darkly  blue^ 
And  polyaathirs,  of  umiuttibcr'd  dyes ; 
The  yellow  wallflower^  iUin*d  with  iron  brown,  53O 
And  laviOi  Aock  that  fcents  the  garden  rouad : 
From  the  foft  wing  of  vernal  breezes  (hed» 
Aaemonies ;  auriculas,  enrich*d 
With  (bining  meal  o'er  all  their  velvet  leaves  ; 
And  full  ranunonlas,  of  glowing  red.  535 

Then  comes  the  tulip  r&ce»  where  Beauty  plays 
Her  idle  freaks ;  from  family  dtffus'd 
To  family,  as  flies  the  fathcr^dnft* 
The  varied  colours  run,  and  while  they  break 
On  the  chatm'd  eye,  th'  exuking  florift  marks,  54O 
With  fccrct  pride,  the  wonders  of  his  hand. 
No  gradual  bloom  is  wanting,  from  the  bod, 
Firft-bofn  of  Spring,  to  Summer's  mtifky  tribes : 
Nor  hyacinths,  of  pureft  virgin  white. 
Low-bent,  and  bluihing  inward ;  nor  jonquils,  545 
Of  potent  fragrance ;  nor  NarciiTus  fair. 
As  o*er  the  fabled  fountain  hanging  ftill ; 
Nor  broad  camatroAs,  nor  gay*fpottcd  pinks ; 
Nor,  ihower'd  from  every  bufh,  the  dama{k«to(c. 
InHnite  numbers,  delicacies,  fmells,  556 

With  hues  on  hues  ExprciTjon  cannot  paint. 
The  breath  oi  Nature,,  axld  her  endlefs  blo(m!i« 
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Hail,  Source  of  Being  !  univerfal  Soul 
Of  heaven  and  earth  !  fiflential  Prefence,  hail ! 
To  thee  I  bend  the  knee  :  to  Thee  my  thoughts 
Continual  climb,  -who  with  a  mafter-hand  556 

Had  the  great  whole  into  perfedion  touch'd. 
By  Thee  the  various  vegetative  tribes, 
Wrapt  in  a  filmy  net,  and  clad  with  leaves, 
Draw  the  live  ether,  and  imbibe  the  dew  :  1^60 

By  Thee  difpos'd  into  congenial  foils, 
Stands  each  attra£live  plant,  and  fucks,  and  fwells 
The  juicy  tide,  a  twining  mafs  of  tubes. 
At  thy  command  the  vernal  fun  awakes 
The  torpid  fap,  detruded  to  the  root  565 

By  wintry  winds,  that  now  in  fluent  dance 
And  lively  fermentation  mounting,  fpreads 
All  this  innumerous-colour'd  fcene  of  ^hings. 

As  riling  from  the  vegetable  world 
My  theme  afcends,  with  equal  wing  afcend,       ^70 
My  panting  Mufe  !  and  hark !  how  loud  the  woods 
Invite  you  forth  in  all  your  gayeft  trim.. 
Lend  me  your  fong,   ye  Nightmgales  !  oh  !  pour 
The  mazy-ruaning  foul  of  Melody 
Into  my  varied  verfe  !  while  I  deduce,  575 

From  the  fird  note  the  hollow. cuckoo  lings, 
The  fymphony  of  Springy  and  touch  a  theme 
Unknown  to  fame.  The  paflion  of  the  groves. 

When  firft  the  foul  of  love  is  fent  abroad, 
Waim  thro'  the  vital  airi  and  on  the  heart         ^80 

£iij 


d  by  Google 


^4  t^&iiio. 

Harmonious  feiaes,  the  gay  troops  btgtfl, 
In  gallant  thought,  to  plum*  the  painted  wiiig^ 
And  try  again  the  long^forgotten  drain , 
At  firil  faint-warbled ;  but  no  fooncr  grows 
The  foft  infufion  prevalent  and  wide«  585 

Than,  all  alive^  at  once  their  joy  overflows 
In  mufic  unconfin'd.     Up  fprings  the  lark, 
Shrill-voic'd  and  loud,  the  mtfTcnger  of  Mom  ; 
Ere  yet  the  (hadows  fly  he  mounted  fingt 
■  Amid  the  dawning  clouds,  and  from  their  hamitt  590 
Calls  up  the  tuneful  nations.     Erery  copfe 
Deep-tangledy  tree  irregular,  aad  bufli 
Bending  with  dewy  moifture,  o*er  the  heads 
Of  the  coy  quirifters  that  lodge  within. 
Are  prodigal  of  harmony.     The  thruih  595 

And  wood-lark,  O'er  the  kind-conceadiiig  throng 
Superior  heard,  run  thro'  the  fweeteft  length 
Of  notes ;  when  liftcning  Philomela  deigns 
To  let  theib  joy,  and  pnrpofes,  in  thought 
Elate,  to  make  her  night  titecl  their  day.  6o» 

The  bhckbird  whiiUes  from  the  thorny  brake ; 
The  mellow  bullfinch  atofwers  from  Uie  grore : 
Now  are  the  linnetst  o*er  the  floweritag  furee 
Pour*d  out  profufeiy,  filebt.     Joined  to  thefb, 
Innumerotis  fongfters  in  the  freikening  Iktde      605 
Of  new-fpmog  leavei  their  moduktions  mix 
Mellifluous  :  the  jay^  tfie  rook,  the  daw, 
And  each  hirlh  pipe,  difeordant  beard  aWnc^ 
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Aid  the  full  concert,  while  the  ftock-dove  breathes 
A  melancholy  mnrmur  thro*  the  whole.  61  o 

'Tis  love  create*  their  melody,  and  all 
This  vrafte  of  mufic  is  the  voice  of  Love  ; 
That  even  to  birds  and  beafts  the  tender  arts 
Of  pleafing  teaches  :  hence  the  gloffy  kind 
Try  every  winning  way  inventive  love  615 

Can  diftate,  and  in  courtfhip  to  their  mates 
Ponr  forth  their  little  fouls,     Firft,  wide  around, 
With  diftant  awe,  in  airy  rings  they  rove, 
£nde«v*ring  by  a  thouland  tricks  to  catch 
The  cunning,  confcious,  half-averted  glance      62» 
Of  their  regardlefs  charmer.    Should  Ihe  feem 
Softening,  the  Icaft  approvance  to  beftow, 
Their  colours  bumifli,  and,  by  hope  infpir'd, 
They  briflc  advance;  then  on  a  fudden  flruck, 
Retire  diforder'd  ;  then  again  approach,  625 

In  fond  rotation  fpread  the  fpotted  wing, 
And  fhiver  every  feather  with  defire. 

Connubial  leagues  agreed,  to  the  deep  woods 
They  hafte  away,  all  as  their  fancy  leads, 
Pleafure,  or  food,  or  fecrCt  fafety  prompts,       630 
That  Nature's  great  cOmftiaAd  may  be  obey'd  ; 
Nor  all  the  fweet  fenfatiOAS  they  perceive 
Indulg'd  in  vain.    Some  to  the  holly  hedge 
Neftling  repair,  and  to  the  thicket  fome  ; 
Some  to  the  rude  protediOA  of  the  thorn  635 

Commit  thck  feeble  o0iit>Hngt  the  cleft  tree 
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Offers  its  kind  concealment  to  a  few. 

Their  food  its  infers,  and  its  mofs  their  nefic  : 

Othejs  apart,  far  in  the  grafTy  dale 

Or  roughening  wafte  their  humble  texture  weave :  640 

But  moft  in  woodland  folitudes  delight. 

In  unfrequented  glooms  or  fliaggy  banks. 

Steep,  and  divided  by  a  babbling  brook, 

Whofe  murmurs  foothe  them  all  the  live-long  day. 

When  by  kind  duty  fixM.     Among  the  roots     645 

Of  hazel,  pendent  o*er  the  plaintive  ftream. 

They  frame  the  firft  foundation  of  their  domes. 

Dry  fprigs  of  trees,  in  artful  fabric  laid. 

And  bound  with  clay  together.     Now  'tis  nought 

But  reftlefs  hurry  thro*  the  bufy  air,  650 

Beat  by  unnumber'd  wings.     The  fwallow  fwccps 

The  (limy  pool,  to  build  his  hanging  boufc 

Intent:  and  often  from  the  carelefs  back 

Of  herds  and  flocks  a  thoufand  tugging  bills 

Pluck  hair  and  wool ;  and  oft*,  when  unobferv'd,  655 

Steal  from  the  barn  a  ftraw  ;  till  foft  and  wann. 

Clean  and  complete,  their  habitation  grows. 

As  thus  the  patient  dam  afliduous  fits. 
Not  to  be  tempted  from  her  tender  tafk, 
Or  by  (harp  hunger  or  by  fmooth  delight,  660 

Tho'  the  whole  loofened  Spring  around  her  blow^ 
Her  fympathizing  lover  takes  his  ftand 
High  on  th;  opponent  bank,  and  ceafelefs  iings 
The  tedious  time  away ;  or  elfe  fupplies 
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Htr  place  a  moment*  while  (he  fudden  flits        665 

To  pick  the  fcanty  meal.     Th'  appointed  time 

With  pioM  toil  fulfiird, '  the  callow  young, 

Warm*d  and  expanded  into  perfcft  life, 

Their  brittle  bondage  break,  and  come  to  light, 

A  helplefs  family,  demanding  food  670 

With  conftant  clamour :  O  what  paflions  then,        , 

What  melting  fentiments  of  kindly  care,  j 

On  the  new  parents  feize !  Away  they  fly 

Affedionate,  and,  nndefiring,  bear 

The  moft  delicious  morfel  to  their  young,  675 

Which  equally  diflributed,  again 

The  fearch  begins.     Even  fo  a  gentle  pair, 

By  Fortune  funk,  but  form'd  of  generous  mould, 

And  charm'd  with  cares  beyond  the  vulgar  breail, 

In  fome  lone  cott  amid  the  diftant  woods,  689 

Suftain'd  alone  by  providential  Heaven, 

Oft*  as  they  weeping  eye  their  infant  train, 

Check  their  own  appetites,  and  give  them  all. 

Nor  toil  alone  they  fcorn  ;  exalting  Love, 
By  the  great  Father  of  the  Spring  infpir*d,  685 

Gives  inftant  courage  to  the  fearful  race, 
And  to  the  fimple  art     With  ftealthy  wing 
Should  fome  rude  foot  their  woody  haunts  molcft, 
Amid  a  neighbouring  bufh  they  filent  drop, 
And  whirring  thence,  as  if  alarm*d,  deceive    690 
Th*  unfeeling  fchoolboy.     Hence  around  the  head 
Of  wandering  fwain  Ac  white-wing'd  plover  wheels 
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Her  founding  flight,  and  then  dire&ly  on, 

In  long  excurfion,  flcims  the  level  lawn  694 

To  tempt  him  from  her  ncft.   The  wild-duck,  hence, 

O'er  the  rough  mofs,  and  o'er  the  tracklefi  wafte 

The  heath-hen,  flutters;  pious  fraud!  to  lead 

The  hot-purfuing  fpaniel  far  aftray. 

.    Be  not  the  Mufc  aftiam'd  here  to  bemoan 

Her  brothers  of  the  grove,  by  tyrant  Man  700 

Inhuman  caught,  and  in  the  narrow, cage 

From  liberty  confin'd  and  boundlefs  air. 

Dull  are  the  pretty  Haves,  their  plumage  dully 

Ragged,  and  all  its  brightening  luftre  loft;   ' 

Nor  is  that  fprightly  wildnefs  in  their  notes       705 

Which,  clear  and  vigorous,  warbles  from  the  beech* 

O  then,  ye  Friends  oi  love  and  love-taught  fong, 

Spare  the  foft  tribes  !  this  barbarous  art  forbear ! 

If  on  your  bofom  Innocence  can  win, 

Mufic  engage,  or  Piety  perfuade.  710 

But  let  not  chief  the  nightingale  lament 
Her  ruin'd  care,  too  delicately  fram'd 
To  brook  the  harfh  confinement  of  the  cage, 
Ofl*  when,  returning  with  her  loaded  bill, 
Th*  aftonifti'd  mother  finds  a  vacant  neft,  715 

By  the  hard  hand  of  unrelenting  clowns 
Kobb'd,  to  ihe  ground  the  vain  provifion  fallt^ 
Her  pinions  ruffle,  and,  low-drooping,  fcarce 
Can  bear  the  mourner  to  the  poplar  fliade, 
Wncrc,  all  aLandon*d  to  dcfpair  flie  fingi  720 
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Her  forrows  thro*  the  night,  and  on  the  bough 
Sole  fitting,  ilill  at  every  dying  fall 
Takes  up  again  her  lamentable  lirain 
Of  winding  woe,  till,  wide  around,  the  woods 
Sigh  to  her  fongt  and  with  her  wail  refound.     725 
But  now  the  feather'd  youth  their  former  bounds, 
Ardent,  difdain,  and,  weighing. oft*  their  wings, 
Demand  the  free  poiTefTion  of  the  (ky. 
This  one  glad  office  more,  and  then  diffolvcs 
Parental  love  at  once,  now  needlefs  grown.        730 
Unlavi(h  Wifdom  never  works  in  vain, 
'Tis  on  fome  evening,  funny,  grateful,  mild) 
When  nought  but  balm  is  breathing  thro'  the  woods* 
With  yellow  luftre  bright,  that  the  new  tribes 
Viiit  the  fpacious  heavens,  and  look  abroad       735 
On  Nature's  common,  far  as  they  can  fee, 
Or  wing,  their  range  and  pafture.  O'er  the  bough* 
Dancing  about,  ftill  at  the  giddy  verge 
Their  refolution  fails  ;  their  pinions  ftill 
In  loofe  libration  ftretch'd,  to  truft  the  void       740 
Trembling  refufc,  till  down  before  them  fly 
The  parent-guides,  and  chide,  exhort,  command. 
Or  pufli  them  off.     The  furging  air  receives 
Its  plumy  burden,  and  their  felf-taught  wings 
Winnow  the  waving  clement.     On  ground         745 
Alighted,  bolder  up  again  they  lead, 
Farther  and  farther  on,  the  lengthening  flight, 
TiU'vaailh'd  c\cry  fear,  and  every  power 
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Rous'd  into  life  and  a&ion,  light  in  air 

Th*  acquitted  parents  fee  their  foaring  race,        750 

And,  once  rejoicing,  never  know  them  more. 

High  from  the  fummit  of  a  craggy  cliff, 
Hung  o'er  the  deep,  fuch  as  amazing  frowns 
On  utmoft  Kilda's*  fliore,  whofe  lonely  race 
Refign  the  fetting  fun  to  Indian  worlds,  755 

The  royal  eagle  draws  his  vigorous  young, 
Strong-pounc'd,  and  ardent  with  paternal  fire : 
Now  fit  to  raife  a  kingdom  of  their  own, 
He  drives  them  from  his  fort,  the  towering  feat, 
For  ages,  of  his  empire,  which  in  peace  76^ 

Unftain'd  he  holds,  while  many  a  league  to  fea 
He  wings  his  courfc,  and  preys  in  diftant  iflcs. 

Should  I  my  fteps  turn  to  the  rural  feat 
Whofe  lofty  elms  and  venerable^ oaks 
Invite  the  rook,  who  high  amid  the  boughs,       765 
In  early  Spring,  his  aeiry  city  builds, 
And  ceafclefs  caws  araufive,  there,  well-pleas'd, 
I  might  the  various  polity  furvey 
Of  the  mixt  houfehold-kind.     The  careful  hen 
Calls  all  her  chirping  family  around,  770 

Fed  and  defended  by  the  fcarlefs  cock, 
Whofe  breaft  with  ardour  flames  as  on  he  walks, 
Graceful,  and  crows  defiance.     In  the  pond 
The  fincly-chcckcr*d  duck,  before  her  train, 
Rows  garrulous.     The  ftatcly-failing  fwan         775 
*  The  farUieft  of  the  WefttfTh  tOandf  of  Scotland. 
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Gives  out  hie  fnoivy  plumage  to  the  gale, 
An<i»  arching  proud  his  neck)  with  oary  feet 
Bears  forward  fierce,  and  guards  his  ofier-ine, 
Protcftive  of  his  young.    The  turkey  nigh, 
Loud-threatening, reddens;  while  the  peacock  fpreadi 
His  cvcry-colour'd  glory  to  the  fun,  781 

And  fwims  in  radiant  majefty  along. 
O'er  the  whole  homely  fccne  the  cooing  dove 
Flies  thick  in  amorous  cbace,  and  wanton  rolls 
The  glancing  eye,  and  turns  the  changeful  neck.  785 

While  thus  the  gentle  tenants  of  the  fhade 
Indulge  their  purer  loves,  the  rougher  world 
Of  brutes  below,  rufh  furious  into  flame 
And  fierce  defire.     Thro'  all  his  lufty  veins 
The  bull, deep- fcorch'd^  the  raging  paflion  feels :  790 
Of  pafture  fick,  aijd  negligent  of  food, 
Scarce  feen,  he  wades  among  the  yellow  broom, 
While  o*er  his  ample  fides  the  rambling  fprays 
Luxuriant  flioot ;  or  thro'  the  mazy  wood 
OejeAed  wanders,  nor  th'  enticing  bud  79^ 

Crops,  the'  it  prefTes  on  his  carelefs  fenfe: 
And  oft'  in  jealous  madning  fancy  wrapt, 
He  feeks  the  fight ;  and,  idly  butting,  feigns 
His  rival  gor'd  in  every  kaouy  trunk : 
Him  (hould  he  meet  the  bellowing  war  begins:  8oe 
Their  eyes  fla(h  fury:  to  the  hollow *d  earth. 
Whence  the  fand  flies,  they  mutter  bloody  deeds^i 
And,  groaning  deep,  th'  impetuous  battle  mix  , 

yiiumc  I.  F 
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While  the  fair  heifer,  balmy-breathing,  near. 
Stands  kindling  up  their  rage.  The  trembling  ftccd# 
With  this  hot  impulfe  feiz'd  in  every  nerve.       806 
Nor  heeds  the  rein,  nor  hears  the  founding  thong : 
Blows  arc  not  felt ;  but  tofling  high  his  head. 
And  by  the  well-known  jdy  to  diftant  plains 
Auraded  flrong,  all  wild  he  burfts  away ;  810 

0*er  rocks,  and  woods,  and  craggy  mountains,  flies; 
And,  neighing,  on  the  aerial  fummit  takes 
Th*  exciting  gale  ;  then,  fteep-defcending,  cleaves 
The  headlong  torrents  foaming  down  the  hills. 
Even  where  the  madnefs  of  the  ftraiten'd  ftream  815 
Turns  in  black  eddies  round :  fuch  is  the  force 
With  which  his  frantic  heart  and  fmews  fwcll. 

Nor  undelighted  by  the  boundlefs  Spring 
Are  the  broad  monfters  of  the  foaming  deep  ; 
From  the  deep  ooze  and  gelid  cavern  rous'd,      820 
They  flounce  and  tumble  in  unwieldy  joy. 
Dire  were  the  ftrain,  and  diflbnant,  to  (ing 
The  cruel  raptures  of  the  favage  kind  ; 
How  by  this  flame  their  native  wrath  fublim*d. 
They  roam,  amid  the  fury  of  their  heart,  825 

The  far-refounding  wafte  in  fiercer  bands. 
And  growl  their  horrid  loves :  but  this  the  themt 
I  flng,  enraptur'd,  to  the  Britifli  fairy 
Forbids,  and  leads  me  to  the  mountain-brow, 
Where  fits  the  fliephcrd  on  the  grafly  turf,  83O 

Inhaling,  healthful,  the  defcending  fun  : 
Around  him  feeds  his  many-bleating  flock, 
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Of  various  cadence;  and  his  fportive  lambs, 
This  way  And  that  convolv'd,  in  friikful  glee 
Their  frolics  play.  And  now  the  fprightly  race  835 
Invites  them  forth  ;  when  fwift,  the  (ignal  given> 
They  Hart  away,  and  fweep  the  malTy  mound 
That  runs  around  the  hill,  the  rampart  once 
Of  iron  War,  in  ancient  barbarous  times, 
When  difunited  Britain  ever  bled,  840 

Loft  in  eternal  broil ;  ere  yet  fhe  grew 
To  this  deep-laid  indiflbluble  ftate, 
Where  Wealth  and  Commerce  lift  their  golden  heads, 
And  o^er  our  labours  Liberty  and  Law» 
Impartial,  watch,  the  wonder  of  a  world  !       845 

What  is  this  mighty  Breath,  ye  Sages !  fay. 
That  in  a  powerful  language,  felt,  not  heard, 
Inftruds  the  fowls  of  heaven,  and  thro'theirbreafts 
Thefe  arU  of  love  diflF^fcs  ?  What  but  God  ? 
Infpiring  Cod  I  who,  boundlefs  Spirit  all,        85O 
And  unremitting  Energy,  pervades, 
Adjufts,  fuftains,  and  agiutes  the  whole. 
He  ceafelefs  works  alone,  and  yet  alone 
Seems  not  to  work :  with  fuch  perfe£lion  fram'd 
It  this  complex  flupcndous  fcheme  of  things,     855 
But  tho*  concealed  to  every  purer  eye 
Th'  informing  Author  in  his  works  appears, 
Chief,  lovely  Spring  !  in  thee,  and  thy  foft  fcenes, 
The  fmiling  God  is  feen,  while  water,  earth, 
And  air,  attcft  his  bounty^  which  exalts  86q 
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The  brute  creation  to  this  finer  thought, 
And  annual  melts  their  undefigning  hearts 
Profufely  thus  in  tendcrnefs  and  joy. 

Still  let  my  fong  a  nobler  note  aflume, 
'And  fing  th'  infufivc  force  of  Spring  on  Man  :   865 
When  heaven  and  earth,  as  if  contending,  vie 
To  raife  his  being  and  ferene  his  foul, 
Can  he  forbear  to  join  the  general  fmilc 
Of  Nature  ?  can  fierce  paffions  vex  his  breaft, 
While  every  gale  is  peace,  and  every  grove        87* 
Is  melody  ?    Hence !  from  the  bounteous  walks 
Of  flowing  Spring,  ye  fordid  Sons  of  Earth, 
Hard,  and  unfeeling  of  another's  woe. 
Or  only  lavifti  to  yourfelves  :  away! 
But  come,ye  generous  Mindsl  in  whofe  wide  thought, 
is  works,  creative  Boutity  burns  876 

irmcft  beam,  and  on  your  open  front 
!ral  eye  fits,  from  his  dark  retreat 
modeft  Want :  nor  till  invok*d 
lefs  Goodnefs  wait ;  your  aftive  fearch  88« 
o  cold  wintry  comer  uncxplor'd  ! 
nt-working  Heaven,  furprifing  oft* 
ily  heart  with  unexpefted  good, 
the  roving  fpirit  of  the  wind 
)ring  abroad !  for  you  the  teeming  clouds  BSj 
in  gladfome  plenty  o'er  the  world, 
fun  flieds  his  kindeft  rays  for  you, 
sr  of  human  race !    In  thcfc  green  days, 
r  Sickncfs  lifts  her  languid  head. 
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Life  flows  afrefii,  and  young-cy'd  Health  exalts  890 

The  whole  creation  round.     Contentment  walks 

The  funny  glade^  and  feels  an  inward  blifs 

Spring  o*cr  his  mind,  beyond  the  power  of  kings 

To  purchaie.     Pure  fcrenity  apace 

Induces  thought,  and  contemplation  ftill :  895 

By  fwift  degrees  the  love  of  Nature  works, 

And  warms  the  bofom,  till  at  laft  fublim*d 

To  rapture  and  enthuhallic  heat. 

We  feel  the  prcfent  Deity,  and  tafte 

The  joy  of  God  to  fee  a  happy  world !  900 

Thefc  are  the  facred  feelings  of  thy  hearty 
Thy  heart,  informed  by  Reafon's  purer  ray> 
O  Lyttelton,  the  friend !  thy  paflions  thus 
And  meditations  vary,  as  at  large. 
Courting  the  Mufe,  thro'  Hagley-Park  thou  ftraycft. 
Thy  Britifh  Tempc !  there  along  the  dale !  -       906 
With  woods  o'erhung,  and  fliagg'd  with  mofly  rocks. 
Whence  on  each  hand  the  gulhing  waters  play. 
And  down  the  rough  cafcade  white^dafhing  fall. 
Or  gleam  in  lengthened  vifta  thro'  the  trees,       910 
You  (Uent  fteal,  or  (it  beneath  the  fhade 
Of  folemn  oaksy  that  tuft  the  fwelling  mounts, 
Thrown  graceful  round  by  Nature's  carclefs  hand. 
And  penfive  liften  to  the  various  voice 
Of  rural  Peace :  the  herds,  the  flocks,  the  birds,  915 
The  hollow-whifpering  breeze,  the  plaint  of  fills. 
That,  purling  down  amid  the  twiflcd  roots 
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Which  tteef  around,  their  dewy  murmurs  (hake 
On  the  footh'd  ear.     from  thefe  ftbftra6led  oft'» 
You  wander  thro'  the  philofophic  world,  gao 

Where  in  bright  train  continual  wonderi  rife, 
Or  to  the  curious  or  the  piou«  eye. 
And  oft',  (rondu£ted  by  hiiloric  truth. 
You  tread  the  long  extent  of  backward  time, 
Planning,  with  warm  benevolence  of  mind,      925 
And  honeft  zeal  unwarp'd  by  party-rage, 
Britannia's  weal,  how  from  the  venal  gulf 
To  raife  her  virtue*  and  her  arts  revive : 
Or,  turning  thence  thy  view,  thefe  graver  thoughts 
The  Mufes  charm,  while,  with  fure  tafte  rcfin'd,  930 
You  draw  th'  infpiring  breath  of  ancient  fong. 
Till  nobly  rifes,  emulous,  thy  owti* 
Perhaps  thy  lov'd  Lucinda  Ihares  thy  walk, 
With  foul  to  thine  attun'd  :  then  Nature  all 
Wears  to  the  lover's  eye  a  Idok  of  love,  935 

I  And  all  the  tumult  of  a  guilty  world, 
TofsM  by  ungenerous  paffions,  finks  away. 
The  tender  heart  is  animated  peace, 
And  as  it  pours  its  copious  treafures  forth 
In  varied  converfe,  foftening  every  theme,     *  940 

.    Vou,  frequent  paufing,  turn,  and  from  her  eyes, 
"Where  mecken'd  fenfe,  and  amiable  grace* 
And  lively  fweetnefs  dwell,  enraptur'd,  drink 
That  namelefs  fpirit  of  ethereal  joy, 
^Unutterable  happinefs!  which  Love  .     945 

^lonc  beftows,  and  on  a  favour'd  few. 
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Mean  tllftt  yo«igal«  th«  hfeigtrt,  frtrtft  wfc0ffefii*1>row 
Thcbutftitig  pK>rp«ft  t^ttkds  iftrtftcnfe  iirMiftd, 
And  foaichM  t>»tfrlriU»  ind  date,iaiiid  wadd>  and  tewn, 
And  verdJrtJtfield,  tod datke&iftghe^lh  between,  $$0 
And  villages  cmbofoiftM  fdft  in  trtM, 
And  fpiry  towrti  by  furging  cdlumttS  iilarkM 
Of  hoirfthold  ftnoke,  your  tycexcuii^v*  i-oatns  ; 
Wide  ftretching  fnymthc  hall,  in  whofc  kind  haunt 
The  hofpitable  Genius  lingers  ftill,  95^ 

Td  where  the  broken  landfcape,  by  degrees, 
Afccnding,  roughens  into  rigid  hills. 
O'er  which  the  Cambrian  mountains,  like  far  clouds 
That  fcirt  the  blue  hOrizOn,  dudcy  rife. 

Flu(h*d  by  the  fpirit  of  the  genial  year,  960 

Now  from  the  virgin**  cheek  a  freftier  blootti 
Shoots,  lefs  and  lefs,  the  live  carniation  round ; 
Her  lips  blulh  deeper  fweets;  (he  breathes  of  youth; 
The  (hining  tnoifture  fwells  into  her  eyes 
In  brighter  flow ;  het  wilhing  bofom  heavies      965 
With  palpitations  wild  ;  kind  tumults  ftizc 
Her  veins,  and  all  her  yieldirig  foul  ii  lOve. 
From  the  ketn  ga^e  her  lover  tutnS  Awiy, 
Full  of  the  dear  ecftatic  power,  and  fick 
With  (ighing  languiHimeAt.  Ah  then,  yfe  Fair!  976 
Be  greatly  cautioui  of  your  lliditag  hearts  ; 
Dare  not  th»  ittfcftiou*  figh ;  the  pleidlhg  look, 
Downcaft,  and  lov^,  iti  m%ek  ftibmiiTiott  drell. 
But  full  of  guile:  let  Hot  the  feHettl  toAgUe, 
Prompt  to  deteiv^,  with  adulatioti  fttidoih.       ^ 
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Gain  On  your  purpo8*d  will :  nor  in  the  bower, 
Where  woodbines  flaunt,  and  rofes  (hed  a  couch. 
While  Evening  draws  her  crimfon  curtains  round. 
Trull  your  foft  minutes  with  betraying  Man. 

And  let  th*  afpiring  youth  beware  of  love;       980 
Of  the  fnyooth  glance  beware :  for  'tis  too  latc» 
When  on  his  heart  the  torrent-foftnefs  pours : 
Then    .ilctoi.  proftr ate  lies,  and  fading  fame 
DifTolves  in  air  away;  while  the  fond  foul, 

ly  vifions  of  unreal  blifs,  985 

th*  illufive  form  ;  the  kindling  grace, 
g  fmilc,  the  modeft^feeming  eye, 
lofe  beauteous  beams,  belying  Heaven, 
liefs  cunning,  cruelty,  and  death : 
ilfe-warbling  in  his  cheated  ear,  990 

/oice,  enchanting,  draws  him  on 
I  (bores,  and  meads  of  fatal  joy* 
jfent,  in  the  very  lap  of  Love 
laid,  while  mufic  flows  around, 
md  oils,  and  wine,  and  wanton  hours,995 
rofes  fierce  Repentance  rears 
crcfl:  a  quick-returning  pang 
3'  the  confcious  heart,  where  honour  (lilly 
defign,  againfl  the  opprefllve  load 
by  fits,  impatient  heave.  1000 

nt,  what  fantaftic  woes  arous'd 
ch  thought,  by  redlefs  mufmg  fed, 
^arm  cheek,  and  blaft  the  bloom  of  life? 
Tortunc  flics,  and  Aiding  fwift, 
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Prone  into  ruin  fall  his  fcorn*d  affairs.  looj 

'Tis  nought  but  gloom  around ;  the  darkenM  fun 
Lofcs  his  light:  the  rofy-bofom'd  Spring 
To  weeping  Fancy  pines,  and  yon*  bright  arch, 
Contraded,  bends  into  a  duOcy  vault. 
All  Nature  fides  extiii6^,  and  (he  alone  lOift 

Hcardf  felt,  and  feen,  pofTelfes  every  thought, 
Fills  every  fenfe,  aiwl  panU  in  every  vein. 
Books  are  but  formal  dulnefs,  tedious  friends, 
And  fad  amid  the  focial  band  he  (its, 
Lonely,  and  onattentivc.     From  his  tongue      1015 
Th*  unfiniih*d  period  falls  ;  while  borne  away 
On  fwelling  thought,  his  wafted  fptrit  flics 
To  the  vain  bofom  of  his  diftant  fair, 
And  leaves  the  femblanceof  a  lover  Hx'd 
In  melancholy  fite,  with  head  declin*d,  1020 

And  love-dejeAed  eyes.    Sudden  he  ftarts, 
Shook  from  his  tender  trance,  and  reftlefs  runs 
To  glimmering  ftiades  and  fympathetic  glooms. 
Where  the  dun  umbrage  o'er  the  falling  dream, 
Romantic,  hangs;  there  thro*  the  peniiveduflc  1O85 
Strays*  in  heart-thrilling  meditation  loft. 
Indulging  all  to  love;  or  on  the  bank 
Thrown,  amid  drooping  lilies,  fwelh  the  breeze 
With  fighs  unceafin^,  and  the  brook  with  tears. 
Thus  in  fdft  anguilh  he  confumes  the  day,  103* 

N6r  quits  his  deep  retirement  till  the  moon 
Peeps  thro*  the  chambers  of  the  fleecy  caft. 
Enlightened  by  degfees,  and  in  her  train 
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Xeads  on  the  gentle  Hours ;  then  forth  he  walks, 

Beneath  the  trembling  languifti  of  her  beam,     1035 

With  foftened  foul,  and  wooes  the  bird  of  eve 

To  miiigle  woes  with  his;  or  while  the  world 

And  all  the  fons  of  Care  lie  hulh'd  in  fleep» 

Aflbciates  with  the  midnight  Ihadows  drear. 

And,  (ighing  to  the  lonely  taper,  pours  1040 

His  idly-tortur'd  heart  into  the  page 

Meant  for  the  moving  meflenger  of  love, 

Where  rapture  bums  on  raptupc,  every  line 

With  riftng  frenzy  fir'd:  but  if  on  bed 

Delirious  flung,  flcep from  his  pillow  flies:       1045 

All  night  he  tofles,  nor  the  balmy  power 

In  any  pofture  finds ;  till  the  grey  Mom 

Lifts  her  pale  luftre  on  the  paler  wretch* 

Eicanimatc  by  love ;  and  then,  perhaps, 

Exhaufted  Nature  finks  a  while  to  reft,  S050 

Still  interrupted  by  diflraded  dreams* 

That  o'er  the  fick  imagination  rife. 

And  in  black  colour!  paint  the  mimic  fcene. 

Oft*  with  th»  enchantrefs  of  his  foul  he  talks, 

Sometimes  in  crowds  diftrefs'd ;  or  if  rctir'd     1053 

To  fecret- winding  flower-enwoven  bowers, 

Jar  from  the  dull  impertinence  of  Man, 

Juft  as  he,  credulous,  his  endlefs  cares 

Begins  to  lofc  in  blind  oblivious  love. 

Snatched  from  her  yielded  hand,  he  knows  not  how. 

Thro*  forefts  huge,  and  long-untravcU'd  heaths,  1061 

With  defojation  brown,  he  wanders  wafte, 
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In  night  and  temped  wrapt,  or  (hrinkSi  aghaft, 

Back  from  the  bending  precipice,  or  wades 

The  turbid  dream  below,  and  drives  to  reach   1065 

The  farther  (hore,  where,  fuccourlefs  and  fadj 

She  with  extended  arms  his  aid  implores. 

But  drives  in  vain ;  borne  by  th*  outrageous  flood 

To  didance  down,  he  rides  the  ridgy  wave, 

Or  whelm'd  beneath  the  boiling  eddy  fmks.      1070 

Thefc  are  the  charming  agonies  of  love, 
Whofc  mifery  delights.     But  thro*  the  heart 
Should  Jealoufy  its  venom  once  diffufe, 
'Tis  then  delightful  mifery  no  more. 
But  agony  unmix'di  inceifant  gall,  107^ 

Corroding  every  thought,  and  blading  all 
Love*!  paradifp.     Ye  Fairy  Profpcfls,  then, 
Ye  Beds  of  Rofes,  and  ye  Bowers  of  Joy, 
Farewell !  ye  Gleamiigs  of  departed  Peace, 
Shine  out  your  lad!  the  yellow-tinging  plague  ic8o 
Internal  vidon  taints,  and  in  a  night 
Of  livid  gloom  imagination  wraps. 
Ah,  then !  indead  of  love-enlivened  cheeks,  • 
Of  funny  features,  and  of  ardent  eyes. 
With  flowing  rapture  bright,  dark  looks  fucceed, 
Sudus*d,  and  glaring  with  untender  fire ;  1086 

A  clouded  afped,  and  a  burning  cheek. 
Where  the  whole  poifon'd  foul,  malignant,  fits. 
And  frightens  Love  away.     Ten  thoufand  fears 
Invented  wild,  ten  thoufand  frantic  views        i09<' 
Of  horrid  rivali,  bang^ing  on  the  cbarnu 
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For  which  he  mclti  in  fondnefs,  eat  him  up 

With  fervent  anguifh  and  confuming  rage. 

In  vain  reproaches  lend  their  idle  aid. 

Deceitful  pride,  and  rcfolution  frail,  1C95 

Giving  falfe  peace  a  moment.     Fancy  poura» 

Afrefh  her  beauties  on  his  bufy  thought^ 

Her  fir  ft  endearments  twining  round  the  foul» 

With  all  the  witchcraft  of  enfnaring  love.  1099 

Straight  the  fierce  ftorm  involves  his  mind  anew, 

Flames  thro'  the  nerves,  and  boils  along  the  veint. 

While  anxious  doubt  diftra£l8  the  tortur'd  heart ;     . 

For  even  the  fad  affurance  of  his  fears 

Were  eafe  to  what  he  feels.     Thus  the  warm  youth. 

Whom  Love  deludes  into  his  thorny  wHds       1  lo^ 

Thro*  flowery-tempting  paths,  or  leads  a  life 

Of  fevered  rapture  or  of  cruel  care, 

His  brighteft  aims  extinguifh*^  all,  and  alt 

His  lively  moments  running  down  to  wafte. 

But  happy  they!  the  happieft  of  their  kind  f  ttio 
Whom  gentler  ftars  unite,  and  in  one  fate 
Their  hearts,  their  fortunes,  and  their  beings  blend* 
*Tis  not  the  coarfer  tie  of  human  laws^ 
Unnatural  oft',  and  foreign  to  the  mind, 
That  binds  their  peace,  but  harmony  itfclf,         11 1^ 
Attuning  all  their  paffions  into  love, 
Where  Friendlhip  full-exerts  her  fofteft  power» 
Perfeft  efteem,  enlivened  by  defirc 
loeffable,  andfympathyoffoul; 
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thought  meeting  thought,  and  will  preventing  will* 
With  boundlcfs  confidence ;  for  nought  but  love  nil 
'  Can  anfwcr  love,  and  render  blifs  fcciire. 
Let  him,  lingenerbus*  who>  alone  intertt 
To  blefs  hiitifelf,  froni  foi'did  parents  buyd 
The  loathing  vif^n,  in  eternal  cate,  iis^ 

Well-meritcdi  confume  his  iiights  and  days ; 
Xet  barbarous  nations,  whofc  inhuman  love 
Is  wild  defire,  fierce  as  the  funs  they  feel, 
Let  Eaftehi  tyrants,  from  the  light  of  heaven 
Seclude  their  bofom-flaveS,  meanly  poffefs'd    xi^d 
Of  a  mere  lifelefs,  violated  form, 
While  thofc  whom  love  cements  in  holy  faith 
And  equal  tranfport,  free  as  Nature  live, 
Difdaining  fear.     What  is  the  world  to  them, 
Its  pom{>i  its  pleafure,  and  its  nonfenfe  all !     li^^ 
Who  in  each  other  clafp  whatever  fair 
High  fancy  fotms,  and  lavifh  hearts  can  wifh  ? 
Something  than  beaiity  dearer,  (hould  they  look 
Or  on  the  mind  or  mind->-ilIumin'd  face ; 
Truth,  goodnefs)  honour,  harmony^  and  love^   114a 
The  richeft  bounty  of  indulgent  Heaven. 
Mean  time  a  frailing  offspring  rifes  round. 
And  mingles  both  their  graces.     By  degrees 
The  human  bloffom  blows,  and  every  day. 
Soft  as  it  rolls  along,  (hews  fome  new  charnl,  1145 
The  father's  luftre,  and  the  mother's  bloom. 
Then  infant  Hcafon  grows  apace,  and  calls 
Voiume  /.  6 
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THE  SEASONS. 


SUMMER. 
Vte"  9reument4 

THI  febjcA  fiwofcil»  Xirrooidofl.  Ad4n&  to  Mr.  OodJngtM.  Aa  fauio. 
Aiftory  reWeftioo  oil  ibe  moiiop  of  the  heavenly  bodfni  wbenct  tbe  Ax* 
ctfoD  o(  lb*  8c«fb«s.  As-  Ibe  r«:e  of  N«Usn  in  ibU  finron  Ualmot 
oMlbra.  tbe  prsgreft  of  tbe  P^em  u  «  delcription  of  •  Samner't  day. 
Tbo  daw*.  aoM-nfiBgi  Hyam  t«  ifao  Cm.  Forenoon.  SuBiqtefwinreaa 
dcftribcd.  Hay-iMking.  Sbeep-Qtearing.  ^oon-day.  A  wroodland  retreat. 
Croiy  of  bcfda  and  locks.  A  IblemB  grove  >  bow  it  aflc€b  a  «ontvit)pla. 
urn,  mind.  A  cManft,  and  rufb  fceoe.  ,^View  xif  Sumoier  in  tbe  Torrid 
aoM.  tMvai  of  tbunder  atid  lightning.  A  Tak.  The  Rorn  over,  • 
Cnne  aftciaoMi.  Batfting.  Hour  oC  walking.  TfanTutoo  to  tbe  ffofpeft 
•f  •  rkb.  weU-ciutivaitd  country,  which  intiodiicca  a  panegyric  on  GrcM- 
Bricaia.  Sua-lci.  JEvealsg.  Nigbl.  4«V"Vtr'neteon.  A  comet.  Tbe 
whole  condodinf  with  tbe  praile  of  phUelbphy. 

r  1.0U  brightasing  fields  of  ether  fair  difclosM, 

Child  of  the  Sim,  refulgent  Summer  comes, 

In  pride  of  youth*  and  felt  thro'  Nature's  depth : 

He  comes  attended  by  the  fultry  hours. 

And  ever-fanning 'breezes,  on  his  way,  5 

While  from  his  ardent  lobk  the  turning-  Spring 

Averu  her  bliriliftil  face,  andeafth ,  and  flues, 

All-(milhig,  to* hit  hot  dot^inloii  leaves. 

Hence  let  me  hafteinto  the' mid-wood  fhade, 
WhereTcarce  a'funbeam  wanders  thro*  the  gloomi  t« 
And 'Oft  the'dark-gre^n  gfafs,  befide  the  brink 
Of  haunted  ftkto;  cl^tl>jr  tiJeTOots  of  oak 

Gij 


d  by  Google 


76  flUMMBK^ 

lloHs  o'er  the  rocky  channel,  lie  at  large, 
And  fing  the  gloric^i  of  the  circling  y^ar. 

Come,  Infpiration  !  from  thy  hermit-feat,        i^ 
By  mortal  fcldom  found  ;  may  Fancy  dare. 
From  thy  fix'd  feriou;  eyt,  and  raptur'd  glance 
Shot  on  furrounding  heaven,  to  deal  one  look 
Creative  of  the  pocf,  every  pow^r 
£xalting  to  an  ecflafy  of  foul.  39 

And  thou,  my  youthful  Mufe's  early  friend. 
In  whom  the  human  graces  all  unite, 
F.ure  light  of  mind,  and  tendernefs  of  hearty 
Genius  and  wifdopi,  the  gay  focial  fenfe. 
By  decency  chaftisM,  gpodncfs  and  wit,  £^ 

In  feldom-meeting  harmony  combined, 
""  *d  honour,  and  an  a^ive  zeal 
I's  glory,  liberty,  and  man ; 
on  !  attend  ^yr^ral  fong, 
ly  theme,  ifl^irit  every  lifie,  30 

me  to  defervc  thy  juf^  applanfe. 
lat  an  awful  world-revolving  power 
the  unwieldy  planets  launched  along    - 
able  void  !    Thus  to  remain^ 
|lux  pf  mfiny  thpuCand  years,  2$ 

as  fwept  thc.toiljng  racp  of  |nen< 
sir  labour'd  monument!,  away, 
:mitting,  matchlcfs,  in  their  courfe» 
d-tcmper'd  change  of  night  and  day^ 
e  Seafons  ever  ftealipg  r9Hn4f .  i^ 
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Minately  faithful  |  fuCh  th*^  9i\Uptt{e&,  Hand' 
That  pois'd,  imp^h,  and  rules  the  fteady  whole. 

When  now  nd  tnore  th' alternate  Twins  are  fii^d, 
And  Cancer  reddens  with  the  folar  blaze, 
Short  is  the  doubtful  empire  of  the  Night,  45 

And  foon,  obfervant  of  approaching  Day, 
The  meek-cy*d  Mom  appears,  mother  of  dews, 
At  firft  faint-gleaihing  in  the  dappled  eaft. 
Till  far  o'er  etheir  fpreads  the  widening  glow. 
And  from  before  the  lullre  of  her  face  50 

White  break  the  clouds  away.  With  quickened  ftep 
Brown  Night  retires;  young  Day  pours  in  apace,    ^ 
And  opens  all  the  lawny  profpcft  wide. 
The  dripping  rock,  the  mountain's  mifty  top 
Swell  on  the  fight,  and  brighten  with  the  dawn.  55 
Blue,  thro*  the  dufk,  the  fmoking  currents  Ihine, 
And  from  the  bladed  field  the  fearful  hare 
Limps  awkward  ;  while  along  the  fore(Uglade 
The  wild  deer  trip,  and  often  turning  gaze 
At  early  paflengcr.    Mufic  awakes  60 

The  native  voice  of  undiflembled  joy. 
And  thick  around  the  woodland  hymns  arifc. 
Rous*d  by  the  cock,  the  foon-clad  fiiephcrd  leaves 
His  moffy  cottage,  where  with  Peace  he  dwells, 
And  from  the  crowded  fold,  in  order,  drives      6$ 
His  flock,  to  tafte  the  verdure  of  the  morn. 

Falfely  luxurious,  will  not  man  awake, 
Andi  fpringing  from  the  bed  of  floth,  enjoy 

Giij 
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The  cools  the  fragrant, :  and  thcfileflt  hour. 

To  meditation  due  and  facr^d  foqg  t  ja 

For  is  there  apght  in  fleep.can  ^harm  the  wife  ? 

To  lie  in  de?id  oblivion,  lo^ng  half 

The  fleeting  moments  q£  too  (hort  a  life, 

Total  extin6lion  of  th*  enlightened  foul  I 

Or  clfe  to  feverifh  vanity  alive,  y^ 

Wilder'd,  and  tolling  thro'  flifteniper*d  dreams  * 

Who  would  in  fuch  a  gloomy  (Ifite  remain 

Longer  than  Nature  craves,  >vhen  every  Mufe 

And  every  blooming  Pleafure  wait  without. 

To  blcfs  the  wildly-rdcvious  morning?walk.  ?         80 

But  yonder  comes  the  powerful  King  of  day, 
Rejoicing  in  the  eaft.     The  IcITening  cloud. 
The  kindling  azure,  and  the  mountain's  brow, 
Illumined  with  fluid  gold,  his  near  approach 
Betoken  glad,     Lo^  nqw  apparent  all,  85 

Adant  the  dew-bright  earth  and  colouicd  air 
He  looks  i|i  ))oundlcfs  maje^ly  abroad. 
And  fheds  the  ihining  day,  that  burniHi'd  plays 
Onrocks,andhiUs,andtovyrers,andwanderingllreams, 
High-gleaming  from  afar.  Prime  checrcr,  tight  !9# 
Of  all  material  beings  fiiiland  bell! 
Kftlux  divine !  Nature's  rcfplendcnt  robe ! 
V/ithout  whofe  vcftipg  beauty  all  were  wrapt 
In  unclfential  gloom  ;  and  thou,  O  Sun  I 
Koul  of  furrounding  worlds  !  in  whom  bed  fccn  95 
hijinrs  Qut  thy  Maker,  may  I  fing  of  thcc  ^ 
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^Tis  by  tjiy  fecret,  ftrong,  attraaivc  force, 
As  vith  a  chain  ipdiffoluble  bound, 
Thy  fyftcm  roll^  entire ;  from  the  far  bourne 
Of  utmoft  Saturn,  wheeling  wide  his  round       lOO 
Of  thirty  years,  to  Mercury,  whofe  diik. 
Can  fcarcc  be  caught  by  philofophic  eye, 
Loft  in  the  near  cilCulgence  of  thy  blaz^ 

Informer  pf  the  planetary  train ! 
Withoutwhofequickening  glance  their  cumbrous  orbt 
Were  brute  unlovely  mafs,  inert  and  dead,         ie6 
And  not,  as  now,  the  green  abodes  of  life, 
How  many  forms  of  being  wait  on  thee  I 
Inhaling  fpjrit,  from  th'  unfptter'd  mind, 
By  thee  fublim'd«  down  to  the  daily  race,  H9 

The  mixing  myriads  of  thy  fctting  beam  ? 

The  vegetable  world  is  alfo  thine, 
Parent  of  Seafons  !  who  the  pomp  precede 
That  wait!  thy  throne,  as  thro'  thy  vail  domain, 
Annu^,  along  the  bright  ecliptic  road,  n^ 

In  world-rejoicing  ftate  it  moves  fublime. 
Mean  time  th'  expe^ing  nations,  circled  gay 
With  all  the  various  tribes  of  foodful  earth, 
Implore  thy  bounty,  or  fend  grateful  up 
A  common  hymn,  while  round  thy  beaming  car,  lae 
High-feen,  the  Seafops  lead,  in  fprightly  dance, 
Harmonious  knit,  the  rofy-finger*d  Hours ; 
The  Zephyrs  floating  loofe,  the  timely  Rains, 
Of  blopm  ethereal  the  light  footed  Pews^, 
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And,  foftcA<^d'4nfo  jo^,  •th«  furly  Stoifiris,  J25 

Thefe  in  fuccefliv^  Ifcurn,  wit^  lavifh  hand, 
Shower'feWt'y'bfcauty,  cv<ify  fragrance  lhow«r, 
Herbs,  fl^W*rs,  aakt  frutts,  till,  kiiidling  at'thy  teuch. 
From  land  tolartd  isfluftiM  the  vcfnal  year. 

Nor  to  th^  fdrfacc  of  cnliveried  earfh^  130  ' 

Graceful  withbilts,  and  "dales,'  and' leafj^  wodds, 
Her  liberal  trcffes,-  is  thy  force  cbrifin*dV 
Bfiti  to  the-bbWelM  cavern  darting dccj), ' 
Tbe-minertl  kinds  confers  thy  mighty  power. 
Effulgent,  hence  the  veiny  marble  ihrnes  t  *35 ' 

Hence  Labour  drawi  his  tools ;  hence  buhiiHi*d  War ' 
Gleams  orfthe  daljr;  the  nobler  works  of  Peace 
}fenccblefsmjfnktnd ;  and  generous  Commerce  bind* 
The  round  of  nations  in  a  golden  chairt. 

The  unfruitful' rock  itfelf,  impregnM  by  thee,  140 
In  dark  retirement  forms  the  lucid  ftone'r 
The'lively  diamond  dri*nksf  thy  purieft  rays, 
CoHefted  light,  compaift,'  that,  pofiflxM  bHght, 
And  all  its  i\ative  luftre  let  abroad, 
Dares,  as  itiparkles  oh  the  fair  one's  bi'ia'fti'      145 
With  vain  ambition  emulate  htir  eyes. 
At  thee  the'rufcy  lights  its  deepening  glow, 
And'with  a  waving  radiance  inward  flamcsi 
From  thee  the  fapphire,  foHd  ether,  takes 
Its  hue  cerulesra  ;  Vnd,  of  evening  tinft,-  150' 

The  purple-ftrcaming  amethyft  is  thine. 
With  thy  own  fmlle  this  yellowtopaz  burns :  , 
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t^oT  dccpcrvcrdure  dyes  the  robe  of  SpTiRgt 
When  firft  fee  gwcs  it  to  the  fouthcrn  gale, 
"nian  the  green  emerald  ftiows :  but,  all  combin'd. 
Thick  thro'  the  whitening  opal  play  thy  boams>  156 
*px»  flying  fcvcral  from  its  furface,  form     ■ 
A  trembling  variance  of  revolving  hues, 
A^  the  fitc  varies  in  the  gazer's  hand* 

The  very  dead  creation,  from  thy  touchi         i6* 
AfTumes  a  mimic  life.     By  thcc  refined, 
la  brighter  mazes  the  relucent  flream 
Plays  o*er  the.qnead-     Th^  precipice  abrupt^ 
Proje^ing  horror  on  the  blackened  flood, 
Softens  at  thy  r^urn.     The  Defert  joys  i6$ 

Wildly  thro*  all  his  melancholy  bounds, 
Kudc  ruins  flitter ;  and  the  briny  deep,  1 

Seen  from  fome  pointed  promontoryV  top, 
Far  to  the  bli^e  horizon's  utmoft  verge, 
Refllefs,  reflefibs  a  floating  gleaip.  .  But  thUi      17^ 
And  all  the  much^trapfported  Mufe  can  flng, 
-^c  to  thy  beapty,  dignity,  and  ufc, 
Unequal  far,  great  delegated  fource  -^ 

Of  light,  and  life,  and  grace,  and  joy  below  1 

How  (ball  I  then  attempt  to  iing  of  H'ujii         175 
Who,  Light  Himfelf,  in  uncreated  light 
Invefted  deep,  dwells  awfully  r^tir*d 
From  morUl  eye,  or  angcPs  purer  Hen?  ^ 
Whofe  (ingle  fmjlc  has,  from  the  firfl  of  time, 
jFiU'd^  overflowing,  all  thofe  lamps  of  l^e^vep  ^^r 
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That  bcawi  foi'  ever  thro*  the  botindleft  flty ; 
But^  (hould  he  hidie  hit  face,  th'  aflonifli'd  fun'. 
And  all  th'  e:^tingaifli*d  ftars,  would  loofening  reel 
Wide  from  their  fpheres,  and  chaofcotne  again  ? 

And  yet  was  every  faultering  tongue  of  man,  285 
Almighty  Father  !  file'nt  in  thy  praite, 
Thy  works  theralclvet  would  raife  a  general  voice;  • 
Even  in  the  depths  of  folitary  woo<&} 
By  human  foot  untrod)  proclaim  thy  power, 
And  to  the  choir  celeftial  Thee  refdondj-  190 

Th*  eternal  caafe,  fupport,  and  end  df  all! 

To  me  hd  Nature's  volume  broad-di(^lay'd, 
Arid  to  perufe  its  all-iti(lru£h'ng  page« 
Or,  haply  caltching  infpiration  thence, 
Some  eafy  paifag^,  raptur'd,  to  trattflate, '  195* 

My  fole  debghti  asthfd'  the  falling  gl06m§ 
Penfive  I  ftray',  or  with  the  rifing  d^vfn 
On  'Fanc^'s^*  eagle- wtng  exfcurfive  fdart- 

Now»  fltfnffmYupthe  hWivens,  the  j^tcnt  fu5i 
Melts  into  limpid  air  the  high-riiis'd'clirticrs,       abo 
And  morning  fogs',  that  hoVered'rouh'fl  the' hillt' 
In  paWyi-colour'd'bafhds,  till  widc'ufivieil'd' 
ThV  face  of  "Nature  fliihes,from  where  eartlrfccmi; 
Far-ftretch'd  around,  to  iricet  the  b'rtding  fphtfre. 

Half  in  a  blufh'  of  cloftering  rofcs'  loft,  20^ 

I>cw-droppin|g  Coolncft  to  the  (hade' retires i 
There  on  the  verdant  tiirf  or  flowery  bed, 
By  gelid  founts'  and  carele^  rillrta  mafe ; 
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While  tyrant  Heat,  difprcidipg  thro*  the  flty, 
With  rapid  fway  his  burniog  infiuence  iiaxu       aio 
On  man,  and  bc^fk,  V>d  hjcrb,  wd  Aep\d  ftream. 

Who  can  uopUying  fee  the  flowjery  race, 
Shed  by  the  jpo^rn,  their  new-fluih^d  Mooxn  reTigii 
Before  the  psucphing  beam  i  ^  fade  t:he  fair, 
When  fevera  revel  thro'  their  azure  vein*.  as 

But  one,  the  Ic^ty  follower  of  the  fun, 
Sad  wiien  he  (etx,  fiiuts  up  her  yeUow  leaves* 
Drooping  all  ntgbtt  and,  wbt»  he  warm  returns, 
Points  her  cnamourM  bofom  to  his  ray. 

Home  from  hit  morning  taflt  the  fwain  retreats, 
His  dock  before  him  ftepping  to  the  fold,  aai 

While  the  fttll-ttddcr'd  mother  lows  around 
The  cheerful  cottage,  then  expefli^g  food* 
The  food  of  innocence  and  health  1  The  daw. 
The  rook,  and  magpie,  to  the  grey-grown  oaks,  ae^ 
That  the  calm  village  in  their  verdant  arms 
Sheltering,  embrace,  dired  their  lazy  flight, 
Where  on  the  mingling  boughs  they  fit  emhowerM, 
All  the  hot  noon,  till  cooler  hours  arife. 
Faint,  underneath,  the  boufehold  fowls  convene ;  239 
And  in  a  comer  of  the  buzzing  (hade 
The  houfe-dog,  with  the  vacant  greyhound,  lies 
Out-ftretch'd  and  fleepy.     In  hia  (lumbcra  one 
Atucks  the  nightly  thief,  and  one  exults 
0*er  hill  and  dale,  till  wakened  by  the  wafp,    235 
They  darting  ihap.     Kor  (hall  the  Mufe  difdain 
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To  let  the  litile  noify  fummcr-race 
Live  in  her  lay,  and  flutter  thro'  her  fong  i 
Not  mean,  tho'  fimplc  j  to  the  fun  ally'd, 
From  him  they  draw  their  animating  (ire.  s^ 

Wak'd  by  his  warmer  ray,  the  reptile  young 
Come  winged  abroad,  by  the  light  air  upborne, 
Lighter,  and  full  of  foul.     From  every  chink 
And  fccrct  corner,  where  they  ftept  away 
The  wintry  ftarmt ,  or  rifing  from  their  tombs    245 
To  higher  life,  by  myriads,  forth  at  once, 
Swarming  they  pour,  of  all  the  vary'd  hues 
Their  beauty^beaming  parent  can  difck>fe. 
Ten  thoufand  forms,  ten  thoufand  different  tribes, 
People  the  blaze^     To  funny  waters  foine,  25O 

By  fatal  inftin6l,  fly,  whete  on  the  pool 
They  fportive  wheel ;  or,  failing  down  the  ilream, 
Are  fnatch'd  immediate  by  the  quick-ey'd  trout 
Or  darting  falmon^     Thro*  the  green^wood  glad6 
Some  love  to  ftray, there  lodg'd,  amut'd,  and  fed,  2^5 
In  the  frefli  leaf :  luxurious,  others  maktf 
The  meads  thcif  choice,  and  vifit  every  flower 
And  every  latent  herb  ;  for  the  fweet  uflt 
To  propagate  their  kinds,  and  where  to  wrap, 
In  what  foft  beds,  their  young  yet  undifclos'd,  260^ 
Employs  their  tender  care :  foriie  to  the  houfe. 
The  fold,  and  dairy,  hungry,  bend  their  flighty 
Sip  round  the  pail,  or  tafte  the  curdling  chctfe : 
Oft',  inadvertent^  from  the  milky  dream 
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Tlicy  meet  iheir  fate,  or,  weltering  in  the  bowl,  265 
With  powerlefs  wings  around  them  wrapt,  expire. 

But  chief  to  heedlefs  flies  the  window  proves 
A  conllant  death,  where,  gloomily  retired. 
The  villain  fpider  lives,  cunning  and  fierce> 
Mixturc'abhorr'd  I  Amid  a  mangled  heap  «7» 

Of  carcafles)  in  eager  watch  he  fits, 
0*erIooking  all  his  waving  fnares  around  : 
Near  the  dii'e  cell  the  dreadlefs  wanderer  oft' 
PafTes,  as  oft'  the  ruffian  (hows  his  front ; 
The  prey  at  laft  enfnar'd,  he  dreadful  darts,       875 
With  rapid  glide,  along  the  leaning  line. 
And  fixing  in  the  wretch  his  cruel  fangs, 
Strikes  backward,grimly  pleas'd :  theflutceringf  wing. 
And  (hriller  found,  declare  extreme  diftrefs, 
And  a(k  the  helping  hofpitable  hand.  a 8a 

Refounds  the  living  furface  of  the  ground ; 
Nor  undelightful  is  the  ceafclefs  hum 
To  him  who  mufes  thro'  the  woods  at  noon. 
Or  drowfy  ftiepherd  as  he  lies  reclin'd. 
With  half-fliut  eyes,  beneath  the  floating  (hade  28^ 
Of  willows  grey,  clofe-crowding  o'er  the  brook. 

Gradual  from  thefe  what  numerous  kinds  defcend, 
Evading  even  the  microfcopic  eye ! 
Full  Nature  fwarms  with  life ;  one  wondrous  mafs 
Of  animals,  or  atoms  organiz'd,  290^ 

Waiting  the  vital  breath,  when  Parent-Heaven 
Shall  bid  his  Spirit  blow.    The  boary  fen, 
y$Ume  I.  H 
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la  putrui  ftcams,  emits  tht  tivtag  c&ud 

Of  pefti^cncc.     Tiirc/  fubterraneati  celU, 

Where  fe,arcbixig  fiinbeams  fcarccjcaniind  a  way,  295 

Earth  apimaled  heaves.     The  flowery  leaf 

Wants  not  its  foft  inhabi:tAnts.     Secure, 

Within  its  winding  cutade)  the  ilooe 

Holds  multitudes.     But  chief  the  f ore  (Choughs » 

That  dance  unnumber'd  to  the  pJayCa)  breeze,    goo 

The  downy  orchard,  and  the  melting  pulp 

Of  mellow  fruit,  the  namekfs  nnioni  feed 

Of  eva^efccnt  infers.     Where  the  pool 

Stands  maptled  o'er  with  green,  invifibltt 

Amid  the  floating  verdure  millions  ftray.  30J 

£aych  liquid, .  toQy  whether  it  pierces,  foothi, 

InflamfiSf  refreflies,  or  exalts  the  tafte, 

With  various  forms  abounds.     Nor  is  the  ftream 

Of  pureft  cryftal,  uor  the  lucid  air, 

Tho'  one  tranfparent  vacancy  it  feems,  310 

Void  of  their  unfeen  people.     Thefe,  coiKeal'd 

By  the  kind  art  of  forming  Heaven*  efcape 

The  groffer  eye  of  Man  ;  for  if  the  worlds 

Ii)  worlds  enclos'd  ihould  00  his  fenfes  burft, 

From  cates  ambrofial  and  the  ne£lar'd  bowl        315 

He  would  abhorrent  turn,  and  in  dead  night, 

When  filcDce  flceps  q'er  all,  be  ftunn'd  with  noife. 

Let  no  prefuming  impious  railer  tax 
Creative  Wifdom,  as  if  aught  was  forra*d 
In  vain,  or  not  for  admirable  ends.  39O 
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Shall  little  haughty  Ignorance  pronotmlce 

H't^'woTktfujfm.fCj  o9  \«»hich  the  fmallefl  fyart 

Exceeds  the  narrow  vifion  <vf  her  mind  ? 

As  if  upon  7t  fuU-prOportion'd  dome, 

On  fwelHng  cohimnfc  heav'd,  the  prid<^  of  Art  J  2^5 

A  critic  fly,  whofe  feeble  ray  fcarce  fpresadv 

An  inch  aronnd,  \fith  blind  prcfumption  bold» 

Should  dare  to  tax  the-  ftru6lure  of  the  whole. 

And  livet-t*f»  ttifrn  whotfe  uttivserfftl  eye 

Has  fw«?ptatroaceth*uifliottiided  fclieiii*  of  thixfg*;- 

Marlc*d  th^r:  defiendance  fo,  and'  firm  !^(k5rd,  ^t 

As  withunfauU«r^ivg'sitcetitto  concitide 

That  this  av»ileth  nought  ?  Ha»  anyfclsti 

The  mighty  chain  of  beihg«,  lefrefiiiYg- dcr^tl 

From  hifinitc^Perfe&ion  to  the  brink!  335 

Of  dreary  Nothing,  dcfolatt  abyfa?' 

From  which  aftonifh'd  thought,  r6coilitt]^,.turfes'?' 

Till  then,  aloiie  let  zealous  pfaife  afcend, 

And  hymns  of  holy  wonder,  to  thabPOwle* 

Whofe  Wifdom  fhirt«  a«  lovely  on  ourmtilds,  34O' 

As  on  our  fmiliirg  eyes  his  fervant'fun. 

Thick  in  yon'  flreart  of  light  a  thoiiftnd  ways, 
Upward  and' downward,  th'warting  and  convolv'd. 
The  quivering  natieiu'fport,  till,  tempcft-wing'd. 
Fierce  Winter  fwecp  them  from  the  face  of  day.  345* 
Even  fo  luxurious  men,  unheeding^  pafs 
All  idle  fnmmer-life  it  F6rtune*s  fliine; 
A  fcafon'«  glitter  I  Thus  they  flutter  on 
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From  toy  to  toy>  from  vanity  to  viccf 

Till,  blown  away  by  Death,  Oblivion  comes    85» 

Behind,  and  ftrikcs  them  from  the  Book  of  Life. 

Now  fwarms  the  village  o'er  the  jovial  mead ; 
The  ruAic  youth,  brown  with  meridian  toil, 
Healthful  and  ftrong;  full  as  the  fummer  rofc, 
Blown  by  prevailing  funs»  the  ruddy  maid,        355 
Half  naked,  fwelling  on  the  fight,  and  all 
Her  kindled  graces  burning  o'er  her  cheek. 
£y«n  (looping  Age  is  here,  and  infant-hands 
Trail  tho  long  rake,  ox,  with  the  iragrant  load 
Overcharged,  amid  the  kind  oppreflion  roll.       360 
Wide  flies  the  tedded  grain  ;  all  in  a  row 
Advancing  broad,  or  wheeling  round  the  field, 
They  fprcad  their  breathing  harveft  to  the  fun, 
That  throws  rcfrefhful  round  a  rural  fmcH ; 
Or,  as  they  rake  the  green-appearing  ground,    365 
And  drive  the  duflcy  wave  along  the  mead, 
The  rufliet  hay-cock  rifes  thick  behind, 
Jn  order  gay;  while,  heard. from  dale  to  dale. 
Waking  the  breeze,  refounds  the  blended  voice 
Of  happy  labour,  love,  and  focial  glee.  370 

Or  ruftiing  thence,  in  one  diffuHvc  band 
They  drive  the  troubled  flocks,  by  many  a  dog 
CompeU'd,  to  where  the  mazy-running  brook 
Forms  a  deep  pool,  this  bank  abrupt  and  high. 
And  that  fair  fpreading  in  a  pebb.led  Ihore.        375 
Urg'd  to  the  giddy  brink,  much  is  the  toil, 
Xhe  clamour  muph  of  men,  and  boys,  and  dogs, 
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Ere  ther^ofi  feasfut  peopiie^to  tUt  fl6od 
Comirat:their  woolly  iicbcs;  and  oft'  thcfwain, 
On  feme  impationtdieizmg;  hurls  them  in  :         386 
£mboIden*dtfaen;  non  hefitating  more, 
Fift^  faftrthey  pkingtf  amid  the  flafhing  wave,' 
And,  paiinngi^  labour  to  tht  fa rtheft  fliore. 
Repeated- this,  tiH'd^ep  the'fwcH-waftiMjflffcce 
Has  drunk  thJ» flood,  andfrom  hi»  lively haunr 585^ ' 
The  trout-  i»  hM'ttk^d  by  the  fordid  ftteSm, 
Beavy,  and  dripping,  to  the  bneezy  Urdw 
Slow  move  the  h||mtefs  race,  where,  ag-they  fpHod 
Their  fweWin/?  treai«lFcs  to  the*  funny  ray, 
Inly  difturb^d/  and  wondering »what  this  wild'  396 
Outrageous  timTOk  meansr  theiir  loud  complatints^ 
The^country  fill,  and<  tofsM  from  rock  to  rock, 
InceSa&t  MfBtings  run  aroundthe  hills. 
At  laft,  of  ffnowy  white,  the  gatherc-d  flotks 
Are  in  thfr^wattled  pen  innumerous  prcf«»*d,        395 
Head  above  head,  and  rang'd  in  lufty  rows 
Tbe*fliepherd*-fit<  and  whet  the  founding  (hears. 
The  houfcwife  waits  to  rolf  her  fleecy  ftores, 
With  all  her  giy-d reft  maids  attending  rounds 
Ofte,-  chiefs  in  gracious  dignity  enthron'd,        •  400 
Shmes  o*crthe  reft,  the  paftoral  queen*  and  rays* 
IWrfmfler,'  fweet-beamfng,  on  her  Ihepherd-kitjg, 
While- the -ghid  fcircle  round  them'yidd  their  fouls* 
To  feftive -mirth,  and  wit  that  knows  no  gall. 
Mcao  limc-thttr  joyout  talk  goes- on  apace ;        j^c^ 
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Some  mingling  ftir  the  melted  tar,  and  (bme 
Deep  on  the  ncw-fhorn  vagrant's  heaving  fide 
To  ftamp.  his  maftcr's  cypher  ready  ftand ; 
OtKcrs  the  unwilling  wcthct  drag  along ; 
And,  glorying  in  his  might,  the  ilurdy  boy        410 
Holds  by.  the  twifted  horns  th'  indignant  ram. 
Behold  where  bound,  and  of  its  robe  bereft 
By  needy  man,  that  all-depending  lord. 
How  meek,  how  patient,  the  mild  creature  lies  ! 
What  foftnefs  if^  its  melancholy  face,  415 

^hat  dumb-complaining  innocen^  appears  ! 
Fear  not,  ye  gentle  Tribes  !  *tis  not  the  knife 
Of  horrid  (laughter  that  is  o'er  you  wav'd  ; 
No,  'tis  the  tender  fwain's  well-guided  (hears. 
Who  having  now,  to  pay  his  annual  care,  420 

Borrowed  your  fleece,  to  you  a  cumbrous  load, 
Will  fend  you  bounding  to  your  hills  again. 

A  fimple  fccne  I  yet  hence  Britannia  fees 
Her  folid  grandeur  rife  ;  hence  (he  commands 
Th*  jcxalted  (lores  of  every  brighter  clime,  485 

The  trcafures  of  the  fun  without  his  rage : 
Hence,  fervent  all,  with  culture,  toil,  and  arts, 
Wide  glows  her  land  :  her  dreadful  thunder,  hence, 
Rides  o'er  the  waves  fublime,  and  now,  even  now, 
Impending  hangs  o'er  Gallia's  humbled  coaft ;  430 
Ifence  rules  the  circling  deep,  and  awes  the  world* 

'Tis  raging  noon,  and,  vertical,  the  fun 
Darts  on  the  head  dircft  his  forceful  rays. 
O'er  heaven  and  earth,  far  as  the  ranging  eye 
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Can  fweep»  a  dazzling  deluge  reigns,  and  all     435 

From  pole  to  pole  is  undiftinguifti*d  blaze. 

lo  vain  the  fight,  dejeftcd  to  the  ground, 

Stoops  for  relief ;  thence  hot-afcending  fteams, 

And  keen  refle&ion,  pain.     Deep  to  the  root 

Of  vegcution  parch'd,  the  cleaving  fields  440 

And  flippcry  lawn  an  arid  hue  difclofc, 

BJall  Fancy's  bloom,  and  wither  even  the  foul. 

Echo  no  moje  returns  the  cheerful  found 

Of  Iharpcning  fcythe ;  the  mower  finking,  heaps 

O'er  him  the  hupiid  hay,  with  flowers  perfum'd.  445 

And  fcarce  a  chirping  grafhopper  is  heard 

Thro*  the  dumb  mead.     Diftrcfsful  Nature  pants. 

The  very  ilreams  look  languid  from  afar. 

Or  thro*  th*  unfheltcr'd  glade  impatient  fcem 

To  hurl  into  the  covert  of  the  grove.  45a 

All-conquering  Heat  I  oh  intermit  thy  wrath  J 
And  on  my  throbbing  temples,  potent  thus. 
Beam  not  io  fierce  !  incefiant  fiill  you  flow, 
And  fiill  another  fervent  flood  fucceeds, 
Pour'd  on  the.  head  profufe.     In  vain  I  figh,       455 
And  refllefs  turn,,  and  look  around  for  night; 
N^ght  is  far  ofi*;  and  hotter  hours  approach. 
Thrice  happy  he !  who  on  the  funlcfs  fide 
Of  a  romantic  mounuin,  foreft-crown'd, 
Beneath  the  whole  coUcifted  fliadc  reclines ;        460 
Or  in  the  gel  id.  caverns,  woodbine-wrought, 
Apd  frcfli-bcdew*d  with  ever-fpouting  dreams, 
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Siu  .coolly  calm,  whUe  aU  the  w.erl4it«4tlwi»t»/ 

Unfatisfied,  and  iick,  toiTes  in  .QOoa« 

Emblem  in(icu€fcivex>f  the  virtuous  jaauii  4651 

Who  keeps  hi»  tcmp^'d  mind  fereojB  .a»d*p4r^ 

And  cv€ry  jSafliow  .^pjly  h^jrwoniajdj 

Amid  a  jarring  world. with  ivictfrinfl*n>r*4v 

Welcome,  ye  Shades  1  ye  bowery  Thi«kel»y  haiM 
Ye  lofty  Pines  I  ye'venei^ble^jiksl  4^01 

Ye  Afiies  wildi  refoundj^g  o'er-tKc-^ftofiP'} 
Delicious  is  your  fliclter  to.tbe;foalf 
As  to  the  .hunted  faart  thcraliyin^piiogf 
Or  ftream  full*flowing»  thai  bififwcUing  iidies> 
Laves,  as  he  floats  along  .the  hevbeg'd  bsiok*      475* 
Cool  thro'  the  nerves  your  pkafingcAmfort  glidc^i 
The  heart  beats  glad;   the  freik<«expaiid«d.«ye 
And,  ear  refumc  their  watch  ;  the  (inews  kniti 
And  life  (hoots  fwift  thro'  all  the^lighceacd  jimb^ 

Around  th*  adjoining  brsook,  that- purls  along  480'^ 
The  vocal  grove,  now  fretting  o'er  a  rock^  . 
Now  fcarcely  moving  theo'  a  reedy  pool,' 
Now  ftariing  to  a  fudden  ftreamy  andnvw  > 
Gently  diffusfd  into  a  iimyiid  •plaia,: 
A  variout.gcoup  the.hecds  and  fl4ck«  caflipofty  4)^ 
Rural  confufioni  On  thegaiTy  bink  • 
Some  ruminating  lie,  while  otkMV-fttfnd  •  • 
Half  in  the  flood,  and,  often  besdtng,  •  fijk-* 
The  circling  furface.     In  the  midflle  dvbof*^ 
The  ftrong  laborious  oX)-  qi>  heoeft'fiOirti-  49*^* 
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Which  incomposM  he  fliakcs,  and  from  his  (idc» 
The  troublous  infefls  lafhes  with  his  tail, 
Ketuming  ftill.     Amid  his  fubje6ls  fafe, 
Slumbers  the  monarch-fwain,  his  carclefs  arm 
Thrown  round  his  head,  on  downy  mo(sfuftain'd;495 
Here  laid  his  fcrip,  with  wholcfome  viands  fiU'd, 
There,  liftenlng  every  noife,  his  watchful  dog. 

Light  fly  his  flumbers,  if  perchance  a  flight 
Of  angry  gadflies  faften  on  the  herd, 
That  ftartUng  fcatters  from  the  fliallow  brook,    59* 
In  fearch  of  lavifli  ftream.     Tofling  the  foam, 
They  fcorn  the  keeper*!  voice,  and  fcour  the  plain, 
Thro*  all  the  bright  fcverity  of  noon, 
While  from  their  labouring  brcafts  a  hollow  moan 
Proceeding,  runs  low-bellawing  round  the  hills,  505 

Oft'  in  this  feafon,  too,  the  horfe,  provok'd, 
Whik  his  big  flnews  full  of  fpirits  fwell. 
Trembling  with  vigour,  in  the  heat  of  bloo4 
Springs  the.  high  fence,  and,  o'er  the  field  eiFus*d, 
Darts  OA  the  gloomy  flood  with  fl^edfaft  eye,      510 
And  heart  eftrang'd  to  fear ;  his  nervous  chefl, 
Luxuriant,  and  ere^,  the  feat  of  ftrength, 
Bears  down  th'oppofingilream :  qaenchlefshisthirfl, 
He  takes  the  river  at  redoubled  draughts. 
And  with  widenoftrils  (norting,  flcimsthe  wave.  515 

Still  let  me  pierce  into  the  midnight  depth 
Of  yonder  grove  of  wildeft,  largell  growth, 
That,  fonning  high  in  air  a  woodland  choiri 
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Nods  o'er  tbe  mount  beneath.     At  every*  ftep^   . 
Solemn  and  flow»  the  fliadow^  blacker  fall,         520 
And  all  is  awful  liftening  gloom  around. 

Thefe  are  the  haunta  of  Meditation  thefe 
The  fceoca  where  ancient  bards  th'  in (pinng  breathy 
ExAatic,  felt^  and  from  this  world  retir^d^ 
Conver&'d.  with  angelk  and  inunortai  formS)       525 
On  gracious,  crranda  bent,  tofavethefali 
Of  Virtue  ftruggling  on  the  bxtnk  of:  vice ;. 
In  waj&ing  whifpert  and  repeated  dreams^ 
To  hipt  pure  thought^,  and  warn  the  favoured  foul 
l^or  future  trials  fated,  to  prepare ;  5!3* 

To  prompt  the  poet,  who  devoted  gives' 
His  Mufe  to  better  themes*;  to  footh  the  pangs 
Of-  dying  worthy  and  from  tbepatiiot^s  breaft 
(Backward  to  mingle  in  deteftcd  yirxn, . 
But  foremo&when  cngag'd)  to. turn  the  death;  535 
And  n^mbcrlels  fach  offices- of  love 
Daily,  and  nightly,  zealous  to^'perfonn. 

Shook-  fodden  from  the  bofom  of  the  ikyv 
A  thouiand  (hapet  or  glide  athwart  the  daflc^ 
Or  ftalk  majcftic  on;     I>eep#rou»*d, .  I  feel         54a 
A  facred.  terror^  a  fevere  delight, 
Creep  throf  my  mortal  frame.;  and-jtlnist  methsnkii 
A- voice,  than  human  xDore^  th'.  ahftsaiAed.  ear 
Of  Fancy  ib-ikes ;  * ^  Be  not  of  t  us  afraid^ 
<*  Poor.kindred  Man!  thy.fellow«-effe«tum.w«'  54^ 
((  Froip.  the  fame  Farenl^powcriotxr  beinga/drewi 
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*'  The  fuse  our  Lord,  and  laws,  and  great  purfok* 

**  Once  fome  of  us,  like  thee,  thro'  ftorray  life 

**  Toil'd,  tcmpcft-beaten,  ere  wc  could  attain 

*•  This  holy  calm,  this  harmony  of  miad,  550 

"  Where  purity  and  peace  immingle  charms. 

•*  Then  fear  not  va  ;  but  with  refponfivc  fong, 

**  Amid  thcfc  dim  rcccffcs,  undifturb'd 

**  By  noify  Folly  and  difcordant  Vice, 

"  Of  Nature  (ing  with  us,  and  Nature's  God.     555 

•«  Here  frequent*  at  the  vifionary  hour, 

**  When  muling  Midnight  reigns  or  filent  Noon, 

**  Angelic  harps  are  in  full  concert  heard, 

"  And  voices  chanting  from  the  wood-crown'd  hill, 

«'  The  deepening  dale,  or  inmoft  fylvan  glade  j  560 

*♦  A  privilege  beftow'd  by  us  alone 

**  On  Contemplation,  or  the  hallowed  ear 

•*  Of  poet,  fwelling  to  feraphic  ftrain.*' 

And  art  thou  Stanley  ♦,  of  that  facred  band  ? 
Alas,  for  us  too  foon  !  tho'  rais'd  above  ^S^ 

The  reach  of  human  pain,  above  the  flight 
Of  homan  joy,  yet,  with  a  mingled  ray 
Of  fadly-pleaa'd  remembrance,  muft  thou  feel 
A  mother's  love,  a  mother's  tender  woe. 
Who  fecks  thee  fktll  in  many  a  former  fccnc  ;     570 
S^eks  thy  fair  form,  thy  lovely-beaming  eyes, 
Thy  pleafing  converfe,  by  gay  lively  fenfc 

•  A  yoang  lady,  well  known  to  the  Authot,  who  died  at  cb« 
•fc  mf  eigbueo,  in  tbc  year  1738. 
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Infpir'dy  whctc  moral  Wifdom  mildly  (hoiii 
Without  the  toil  of  Art^  and  Virtue  glow'd 
In  all  her  fmiles,  without  forbidding  pride.        57^ 
But,  O  thou  bcft  of  Parents  I  wipe  thy  tears^, 
Or  rather  to  parental  Nature  pay 
The  tears  of  grateful  joy,  who  for  a  while 
Lent  thee  this  younger  fclf,  this  opening  bloom  , 
Of  thy  enlightenM  mind  and  gentle  worth.        580 
Believe  the  Mufe ;  the  wintry  blaft  of  death 
Kills  not  the  buds  of  virtue;  no,  they  fpread, 
Beneath  the  heavenly  beam  of  brighter  funs, 
Thro'  endlefs  ages,  into  higher  powers. 

Thus  up  the  mount,  in  airy  viiion  rapt,  ^85 

I  ftray,  regardlefs  whither,  till  the  found 
Of  a  near  fall  of  water  every  fenfe 
Wakes  from  the  charm  of  thought :  fwift-dirinking 
I  check  my  fteps,  and  view  the  broken  fccne.  [back 

Smooth  to  the  (helving  brink  a  copious  flood  590 
Rolls  fair  and  placid,  where  colle£led  all, 
In  one  impetuous  torrent  down  the  fteep 
It  thundering  (hoots,  and  (hakes  the  country  round. 
At  (irfty  an  azure  (heet,  it  ru(hes  broad. 
Then  whitening  by  degrees,  as  prone  it  falls,     595 
And  from  the  loud-refounding  rocks  below 
Dalh'd  in  a  cloud  of  foam,  it  fends  aloft 
A  hoary  mill,  and  forms  a  ceafelefs  (howcr. 
Nor  can  the  tortur'd  wave  here  find  repofc, 
But  raging  (lill  amid  the  (haggy  rocks,  6o« 
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Now  daHies  o'er  the  fcattcrcd  fragments,  now 
Aflant  the  hollowed  channel  rapid  darts, 
And  falling  faft  from  gradual  flope  to  flope, 
With  wild  infrafted  courfe  and  leflcned  roar 
It  gains  a  fafer  bed,  and  deals,  at  laft,  605 

Along  the  mazes  of  the  quiet  vale. 

Invited  from  the  cliff,  to  whofe  dark  brow 
He  clings,  the  ftcep-afcending  eagle  foars, 
With  upward  pinions,  thro*  the  flood  of  day, 
And,  giving  full  his  bofom  to  the  blaze,  6io 

Gains  on  the  fun;  while  all  the  tuneful  race, 
Suiit  by  afilidive  Noon,  difordered  droop, 
Deep  in  the  thicket;  or,  from  bower  to  bower 
Refponfive,  force  an  interrupted  llrain. 
The  ftock-dovc  only  thro*  the  forell  cooes  615 

Mournfully  hoarfc,  oft*  ceafing  from  his  plaint. 
Short  interval  of  weary  woe !  again 
The  fad  idea  of  his  murder'd  mate. 
Struck  from  his  fide  by  favagc  fowlers*  guile, 
Acrofs  his  fancy  comes,  and  then  refounds  gao 

A  louder  fong  of  forrow  thro*  the  grove. 

Befide  the  dewy  border  let  me  fit, 
All  in  the  frelhneft  of  the  humid  air ; 
There  in  that  hollowed  rock,  grotcfque  and  wild, 
An  ample  chair  mofs-lin*d,  and  over  head,        625 
By  flowering  umbrage  (haded,  where  the  bee 
Strays  diligent,  and  with  th*  extra£led  balm 
Of  fragrant  woodbint  loads  his  little  thigh, 
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Now  while  I  taftc  the  fwcctncfs  of  the  fhade, 
While  Nature  lies  around  deep-lullM  in  noon,  63O 
Now  come,  bold  Fancy,  fpread  a  daring  flight, 
And  view  the  wonders  of  the  Torrid  zone ; 
Climes  unrelenting !  with  whofe  rage  compared 
Yon*  blaze  is  feeble,  and  yon*  fkics  arc  cool. 

See  how  at  once  the  bright  effulgent  fun,         635 
Rifing  direft,  fwift  chafes  from  the  (ky 
The  ftiort-liv'd  twilight,  and  with  ardent  blaze 
Looks  gaily  fierce  o*cr  all  the  dazzling  air: 
He  mounts  his  throne ;   but  kind  before  him  fends, 
IfTuing  from  out  the  portals  of  the  Mom,  640 

The  general  breeze*,  to  mitigate  his  fire, 
And  breathe  refrelhment  on  a  fainting  world. 
Rr«»af  arp  the  fcenes,  with  dreadful  beauty  crown'd 
)arous  wealth,  that  fee,  each  circling  year, 
g  funs  and  double  feafons  pafsf ;  645 

:h  in  gems,  and  mountains  big  with  mines, 
he  high  equator  ridgy  rife, 
[nany  a  burfling  ilream  auriferous  plays; 
voOds,  of  every  vigorous  green, 
ve  ftage,  high  waving  o'er  the  hills ;    650 
far  horizon  wide  diffus'd, 

blows  conftantly  between  the  tropics  from  the  eaft, 
eral  points,  the  north-eaft  and  fouth-eaft;  caured  by 

of  the  rarified  air  on  that  before  it,  according  to 
motion  of  the  fun  from  eaft  to  weft.    , 
climates  between  the  tropics,  the  fun,  as  he  ptflfcs 
in  his  annual  motion,  is  twice  ••year  vertical,  which 
s  effeO. 
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A  boundlds,  deep  immenCty  of  (hade. 

Hece  lofty  trees,  to  ancient  fong  unknown, 

The  noble  fons  o£  potent  heat  and  floods,  654 

Prone-ruflxing  from  the  clouds,  rear  high  to  heaven 

Their  thorny  ftems,  and  broad  around  them  throw 

Meridian  bloom :  here,  in  eternal  prime, 

Unnumber'd  fruit*  of  keen  delipious  tafte 

And  vital  fpirit,  drink  amid  the  cliffs, 

And  burning  fands  that  bank  the  ihrubby  vales,  66q 

Redoubled  day,  yet  in  their  riigged  coats 

A  friendly  juice  to  cool  its  rage  contain. 

Bear  me,  Pomona  I  to  thy  citron  grovesy 
To  where  the  lemon  and  the  piercing  lime, 
With  the  deep  orange,  glowing  thro'  the  green,  665 
Their  lighter  glorias  blend.     Lay  me,  rcclin'd. 
Beneath  the  fprc*iding  tamarind,  that  (hakes, 
Panned  by  the  breeze,  its  fever-cooling  fruit. 
Deep  in  the  nigl^t  the  maflfy  locuft  (beds. 
Quench  my  hot  limbs,  or  lead  me  thro*  the  maze,  670 
Embowering  endlefs,  of  the  Indian  Bg; 
Or,thro%m  at  gayer,  cafe  on  (bme  fair  brow* 
Let  me  bc;hQld,  by  breezy  murmurs  cool'd, 
Broad  o'er  my  head  the  verdant  cedar  wave, 
And  high  palmctos  lift  their  graceful  (hade :       675 
Or,  ftrctch'd^amid  thcfc  orchards  of  the  fun, 
Give  me  to  drain  the  cocoa's,  milky  bowl, 
And  from  the  palm  to  draw  its  freihening  wine ! 
More  bounteous  far  than  all  the  frantic  juice 
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Which  Bacchus  pours.  Nor  on  its  flender  twigs,  680 
Low-bending,  be  the  full  pomegranate  fcorn'd  ; 
Nor,  creeping  thro*  the  woods,  the  gelid  race 
Of  berries.     Oft*  in  humble  ftation  dwells 
Unboaftful  Worth,  above  faftidious  Pomp: 
Witnefs,  thou  bell  anana,  thou,  the  pride  685 

Of  vegetable  life,  beyond  whate'er 
The  poets  imag'd  in  the  Golden  Age : 
Quick  let  me  ftrip  thee  of  thy  tufty  coat, 
Spread  thy  ambrofial  ftores,  and  feaft  with  Jove  ! 

From  thefe  the  profpeft  varies.     Plains  iramenfe 
Lie  ftrefch'd  below,  interminable  meads,  691 

And  vaft  favannahs,  where  the  wand'ring  eye, 
Unfixt,  is  in  a  verdant  ocean  loft. 
Another  Flora  there,  of  bolder  hues, 
And  richer  fweets,  beyond  our  gardens*  pride,  695 
Plays  o'er  the  fields,  and  ihowers,  with  fudden  hand, 
Exuberant  fpring ;  for  oft'  thefe  vallies  ftiift 
Their  green-embroidered  robe  to  fiery  brown, 
And  fwift  to  green  again,  at  fcorching  funs 
Or  ftrearmlng  dews  and  torrent  rains  prevail.       70a 

Along  thefe  lonely  regions,  where  retir*d 
From  little  fcenes  of  art  great  Nature  dwells 
In  awful  folitude,  and  nought  is  fcen 
But  the  wild  herds  that  own  no  mafter*s  ftall, 
Prodigious  rivers  roll  their  fatt'ning  feas,  705 

On  whofe  luxuriant  herbage,  half-conceard, 
Xikc  a  fallen  ce3ar,  far  diffused  his  train, 
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Cas'd  in  greea  fcales,  the  crocodile  extends. 
The  flood  difparts  ;  behold  !  in  plaited  mail 
Behemoth  *  rears  his  head»  Glanc*d  from  his  fide  710 
The  darted  fteel  in  idle  (hivers  flies; 
He  fcarlcfs  walks  the  plain  or  fceks  the  hills, 
Where,  as  he  crops  his  varied  fare,  the  herds. 
In  widening  circle  round,  forget  their  food. 
And  at  the  harmlcfs  ilranger  wondering. gaze.     715 

Peaceful  beneath  primeval  trees,  that  caft 
Their  ample  (hade  o'er  Niger's  yellow  ftream, 
And  where  the  Ganges  rolls  his  facred  wave, 
Or  mid  the  central  depth  of  blackening  woods, 
High-rais'd  in  folemn  theatre  around,  720 

Leans  the  huge  elephant,  wifeft  of  brutes  I 
O  truly  wife!  with  gentle  might  endow'd, 
Tbo'  powerful,  not  dcftruQ;ivc  !  here  he  fees 
Revolving  ages  fweep  the  changeful  earth, 
And  empires  rife  and  fall,  regardlefs,  he,  725 

Of  what  the  never-refting  race  of  men 
Projed ;  thrice  happy  !  could  he  'fcape  their  guile   , 
Who  mine,  from  cruel  avarice^  his  ileps, 
Or  with  his  towery  grandeur  fwcU  their  ftate, 
The  pride  of  kings  !  orelfe  his  (Irength  pervert,  730 
And  bid  him  rage  amid  the  mortal  fray, 
Aftonifli'd  at  the  madnefs  of  mankind. 

Wide  o*cr  the  winding  umbrage  of  the  floods» 
Like  yivid  bloiToms  glowing  from  afar, 
*  The  hippopotannu,  or  river-horfe. 

liij 
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Thick  fwarm  the  brighter  birds;  for  Nature's  hand» 

That  with  a  fportive  vanity  has  dcckM  736 

The  plumy  nations,  there  her  gayeft  hues 

Profufely  pours.     But  if  (he  bids  them  fhine, 

Array*d  in  all  the  beautcou*  beams  of  day, 

Yet,  frugal  ftill,  (he  humbles  them  in  fong  ♦.     740 

Nor  envy  wc  the  gaudy  robes  they  lent 

Proud  Montezuma's  realm,  whofe  legions  caft 

A  boundlefs  radiance  waving  on  the  fun, 

While  Philomel  is  ours  ;  while  in  our  (hades, 

Thro*  the  foft  filence  of  the  liftening  night,        745 

The  fober-fuited  fongftrcfs  trills  her  lay. 

But  come,  myMufe!  the  defert-barrierburft, 

A  wild  expanfe  of  lifclefs  fand  and  (ky; 

And,  fwifter  than  the  toiling  caravan, 

Shoot  o'er  the  vale  of  Sennar,  ardent  climb        750 

ibian  mountains,  and  the  fecr^t  bounds 

3us  AbylTmia  boldly  pierce, 

rt  no  ruffian,  who  beneath  the  ma(k 

al  Commerce  com»ft  to  rob  their  wealth  ; 

^  fury  thou,  blafpheming  Heaven,  755 

)nfecrated  ftecl  to  (lab  their  peace, 

ro*  the  land,  yet  red  from  civil  woundst 

ad  the  purple  tyranny  of  Rome. 

like  the  harmlefs  bee,  may'ft  freely  range 

lead  to  mead,  bright  with  exalted  (lowers,  760 

II  the  regions  of  the  Torrid  zone,  the  bird*,  though 
lutiful  in  their  plumage,  are  obferved  t»  be  lefi  meU* 
n  ours, 


d  by  Google 


JL.  i/t6iJ64J 


10^ 


From  jafmine  grove  to  grove  may*ft  wander  gay> 
Thro'  palmy  (hades  and  aromatic  woods, 
That  grace  the  plains,  inveft  the  peopled  hills, 
And  up  the  more  than  Alpine  mountains  wave  : 
There  on  the  breezy  fummit  fpreading  fair         765 
For  many  a  league,  or  on  ftupendous  rocks, 
That  from  the  fun-redoubling  valley  lift. 
Cool  to  the  middle  air  their  lawrty  tops. 
Where  palaces,  and  fanes,  and  villas  rife, 
And  gardens  fmile  around,  and  cultured  fields,  770 
And  fountains  gufh,  and  cardefs  herds  and  flocks 
Securely  ftray,  a  world  within  itfelf, 
Difdaining  all  afiiiult ;  there  let  me  draw 
Ethereal  foul,  there  drink  reviving  gales, 
Profufely  breathing  from  the  fpicy  groves  77^ 

And  vales  of  fragrance ;  there  at  diftance  hear 
The  roaring  floods  and  catara£ls,  that  fweep 
From  difcmbowel'd  earth  the  virgin  gold. 
And  o'er  the  varied  landfcape  reftlefis  rove* 
Fervent  with  life  of  «vcry  fairer  kind ;  730 

A  land  of  wonders  \  which  the  fun  ftill  eyes 
With  ray  direft,  as  of  the  lovely  realm 
Enamour'd,  and  delighting  there  to  dwell. 

How  chang'd  the  fccne !  In  blazing  height  of  noon 
The  fun,  opprefs'd,  is  plunged  inthickeft  gloom.  785 
Still  horror  reigns,  a  dreary  twilight  round 
Of  ftruggling  night  and  day,  malignant  mix*d  : 
For  to  the  hot  equator  crowding  fall, 
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Where,  highly  rayify*d,  the  yieldbg  air 

Admits  their  dreamt  incelTant  vapours  roll,        790- 

Amazing  clouds  on  clouds  continual  heap'd  ; 

Or  whirPd  tcmpcftuous  by  the  gufty  wind, 

Or  filcnt  borne  along,  heavy  and  flow, 

With  the  big  ftores  of  (learning  oceans  charg'd. 

Meantime  amid  thefe  upper  feas,  condens'd       795 

Around  the  cold  aerial  mountain's  brow. 

And  by  confli£ling  winds  together  dafh'd, 

*"*  *  ■  olds  his  black  tremendous  throne; 
cloud  the  rending  lightnings  rage, 
ious  elemental  war  800 

kvhole  precipitated  mafs 
h  and  folid  torrents  pours. 
5  thefe  hid  from  the  bounded  fearch 
wledge,  whence,  with  annual  pomp, 
loods  o'erflows  the  fwelling  Nile.  803 
Springs,  in  Gojam*s  funny  realm, 
ut,  he  thro'  the  lucid  lake 
:a  rolls  his  infant  ilream  : 
Naiads  nursM,  he  fports  away 
ith  amid  the  fragrant  ifles,  810 

ding  verdure  fmile  around, 
cnce  the  manly  river  breaks, 
many  a  flood,  and  copious  fed 
icllowcd  treafurcs  of  the  fl^y, 
reflive  majefty  along.  8 1 5 

I  kingdoms  now  devolves  his  maze, 
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Now  wanders  wild  o'er  folitary  trafts 
Of  life-dc felted  fand,  till,  glad  to  quit 
Thejoylefs  dcfert,  down  the  Nubian  rocks 
From  thundering  fteep  to  flecp  he  pours  his  urn,  82p 
And  Egypt  joys  beneath  the  fpreading  wave. 

His  brother  Niger,  too,  and  all  the  floods 
In  which  the  full-form'd  maids  of  Afric  lave 
Their  jetty  limbs,  and  all  that  from  the  traft 
Of  woody  mountains  ftretch'd  thro'  gorgeous  Ind  82^ 
Fall  on  Cormandel's  coaft  orMalabar^ 
From  Mcnam's  *  orient  ftrcam,  that  nightly  fliiDCS 
With  infcft-lamps,  to  where  Aucora  iheds 
On  Indus'  fmiling  banks  the  rofy  fhower. 
All,  at  this  bounteous  fieafon,  ©pe  theiT  urnis,     830 
And  pour  untoiling  harv^ft  o'er  the  land- 

'Nor'lefs  thy  woild,  Columbus !  drinks,  refre£h'df 
The  lavifh  moifture  of  the  melting  year- 
Wide  o'er  his  ifles  the  branching  Oronoque 
Rolls  a  brown  deluge,  and  the  native  drives       835 
To  dwell  aloft  on  life-fufHciQg  trees, 
At  opcc  his  dome,  his  robe,  hii  food,  and  arms. 
Swcird  by  a  thoufand  ftr,cams,  impetuous  hurl'd 
From  ali  the  roaring  Andes  huge  defccnds 
The  migWy  Orellana  f-  Scarce  the  Mufc  B^ 

Darei  ftrctch  her  wing  o'er  this  enormous  mafs 

•  The  river  that  timis  through  Siaon,  on  whore  bankt  « 
vaft  muUitode  .of  thofe  infcai  called  Jircjlict,  makf  «  bfyi* 
*»ful  appearance  in  the  niKht. 

t    The  shtt  j>S  the  Amazooi. 
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Of  rulhing  water ;  fcarce  fhe  dares  attempt 

The  fea-like  Plata,  to  whofe  dread  expanfe, 

Continuous  depth,  and  wondrous  length  of  courfe* 

Our  floods  are  rills.     With  unabated  force,         845 

In  ijlent  dignity,  they  fweep  along. 

And  traverfe  realms  unknown,  and  blooming  wilds. 

And  fruitful  defcrts,  worlds  of  folitude, 

Where  the  fun  fmilcs,  and  feafons  teem,  in  vain, 

Unfcen,  and  uncnjoy'd,  Forfaking  thefc,  850 

O'er  peopled  plains  they  fair-diffufive  flowt 

And  many  a  nation  feed,  and  circle  fafe, 

In  their  foft  bofom,  many  a  happy  ifle; 

The  feat  of  blamelefs  Pan,  yetundifturb'd 

By  Chriftian  crimes  and  Europe's  cruel  fons ;      855 

Thus  pouring  on  they  proudly  feek  the  deep, 

Whofe  vanquifh'd  tide,  recoiling  from  the  ihocky 

Yields  to  this  liquid  weight  of  half  the  globe, 

And  Ocean  trembles  for  his  green  domain. 

;  avails  this  wondrous  wa(le  of  wealth  ?  860 
irofudon  of  luxurious  blifs? 
I  of  Nature?  what  their  balmy  meads, 
erful  herbs,  and  Ceres  void  of  pain  ? 
birds  difpers'd,  and  wafting  winds, 
unplanted  fruits  ?  what  the  cool  draughts, 
fialfood,  rich  gums,  and  fpicy health,, 86$ 
ftf  yield  ?  Their  toiling  infefts  what, 
'  pride,  and  vegetable  robes  ? 
avail  their  fatal  treafures,  hid 
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Deep  in  the  bowels  of  the  pitying  earth,  870 

Golconda's  gems,  and  fad  Potofi*s  mines, 

Where  dwelt  the  gentleft  children  of  the  Sun  } 

What  all  that  Afric's  golden  rivers  roll, 

Her  odorous  woods,  and  (hining  ivory  fto'rcs  ? 

Ill-fated  Race !  the  foftening  arts  of  pekcc  875 

Whate'er  the  humanizing  Mufes  teach, 

The  godlike  wifdom  of  the  tempered  breaft* 

Progreffive  Truth,  the  patient  force  of  thoughtt 

Inveftigation  calm,  whofc  filent  powers 

Command  the  world,  the  Light  that  leads  to  Heaven, 

Kind  equal  rule,  the  government  of  Laws,  881 

And  all-protcfting  Freedom,  which  alone 

Suftains  the  name  and  dignity  of  Man, 

Thefe  are  not  theirs.    The  parent-fun  himfelf 

Seems  o'er  this  world  of  flavcs  to  tyrannize,       885 

And  with  oppreflive  ray  the  rofeate  bloom 

Of  beauty  blalling,  gives  the  gloomy  hue 

And  feature  grofs ;  or,  worfc,  to  ruthlefc  deeds, 

Mad  Jealoufy,  blind  Rage,  and  fell  Revenge, 

Their  fervid  fpirit  fires.  Love  dwells  not  there  ;890 

The  foft  regards,  the  tendcmeft  of  life. 

The  heart- flied  tear,  th'  ineffable  delight 

Of  fwect  Humanity !  thefe  court  the  beam 

Of  milder  climes 5  in  fclfifli  fierce  defire, 

And  the  wild  fury  of  voluptuous  fcnfe,  89^ 

There  loft.    The  very  brute  creation  there 

This  rage  partakes,  tod  burns  with  horrid  fire. 


d  by  Google 


*08  SOMMER^ 

Lo !  the  green  ferpent,  from  his  dark  abocJc, 
Which  even  Imagination  fears  to  tread, 
At  noon  forth  ifTuing,  gathers  up  his  train  90a 

In  orbs  immenfc,  then  darting  out  anew, 
Seeks  the  refrefhing  fount,  by  whieh  diffus*d 
He  throws  his  folds;  and  while  wi-ththreat'ningtonguc 
And  deathful  jaws  creft  the  monilcr  curls 
His  flaming  creft,  all  other  third  appall'i,  905 

Or  ftiivering  flics,  or  check'd  at  diftance  ftands. 
Nor  dares  approach.     But  ftill  more  direful  he, 
The  fmall  clofe-lurking  mmifter  of  I-^ate, 
\Vhofc  high-coi)co6lcd  venom  thro'  the  veins 
A  rapid  lightning  darts,  arreting  fwift  91a 

The  vital  current,     Form'd  to  humble  man. 
This  child  of  vengeful  Nature!  there,  fublim'd 
To  fearlefs  lull  of  blood,  the  favage  race 
Roam,  licensed  by  the  fliadinghour  of  Gtiilt 
And  foul  Mifdeed,  when  the  pure  Day  has  fliut  91^ 
l^Iis  facred  eye.     The  tiger,  darting  fierce. 
Impetuous  on  the  prey  his  glance  has  doom'd  ; 
The  lively-fliining  leopard,  fpeckled  o'er 
With  many  a  fpot,  the  beauty  of  the  waftc; 
And,  fcorning  all  the  taming  arts  of  man,  92* 

The  keen  hyaena,  felleft  of  the  fell. 
Thefe  rufliing  from  th*  inhofpitable  woods 
0f  Mauritania,  cr  the  tufted  iflcs 
I'hat  verdant  rife  amid  the  Lybian  wild, 
Innuiiierous  glare  around  their  fliaggy  king,        925 
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Majcfticf  ftalking  o'er  the  jJrittted  fand,  '       ' 

And  with  im]^ri<nis  and  Repeated  roars 
Demand  their  fated  foodi     The  fearful  flocks      ' 
Crowd  near  the  gtiardian  Twain ;  the  nobler  herds^ 
Where  round  their  lordly  hixlU  in  rural  eafc,      9^ 
They  ruminating  Kt,  with  horror  heaV 
The  coming  rage*    :Th*  awakened  village  ftarts,    ' 
And  to  her  flattering  brcaft>  the  mother  ftrains 
Her  thoughtlefs  infant*     From  the  pirate^s  den. 
Or  ftcm  Morocco's  tyrant-fang  efcap'd,  935 

The  wretch  half<«wiflies  for  his  bonds  again  * 
While,  uproar  allj  the  wildimefs  refounds» 
From  Atlas  eaftward  to  the  frighted  Nile. 

Unhappy  he  1  who  from  the  firft  of  joys, 
Society,  cut  off,  is  left  alone  g^o 

Amid  thia  world  of  death.     Day  after  day, 
Sad  on  the  jutting  eminence  he  fits^ 
And  views  the  main  that  ever  toils  below, 
Still  fondly  forming  in  the  fartbeft  verge, 
Where  the  round  ether  tnixes  with  the  wave,      945 
Ships,  dim^difcovered,  dropping  from  the  clouds : 
At  evenings  to  the  fetting  fim  he  turns 
A  mournful  eye,  and  down  his  dying  heart 
Sinks  helplcfs,  while  the  wonted  roar  is  up. 
And  hifs  continual  thro*  the  tedious  night*         '  953 
Yet  here,  even  here,  into  thefe  black  abodes 
Of  monfters,  unappall'd,  from  Hooping  Rome^ 
And  guilty  Cxfar,  Liberty  rctir'd, 

yuiume  I,  .    K 
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Her  Cato  following  thro*  NumidUii  wildtt 
Pifdainful  of  Campania's  gentle  plains,  955 

And  all  the  green  delights  Aiifonia  pours, 
When  for  them  (he  muit  bend  the  fctyile  knee« 
And  fawning  take  tfee  (plendid  robber's  boon. 

Nor  ftop  the  terrors  pf  thcfc  regions  here. 
ConuniiTion'd  demons  oft* $  jangcls  of  wrath*       960 
Let  loofc  the  raging  rfemcnU.     Breath'd  hot 
From  all  the  boundlefs  f«rnac«  of  the  flcy, 
And  the  widcglittering-wafte  of  burning  fand, 
A  fuffocating  wind  the  pilgrim  fmities 
With  inftant  death.     Patient  of  thirft  and  toil,   965 
Son  of  thedeferl!  even  the  camel  feels. 
Shot  thro*  his  withered  he»rt,  the  fiery  Waft: 
Or  from  the  black-red-cthur,  burfting  broad. 
Sallies  the  fuddcn  yfitl  yfiad.    Straight  the  fands, 
Commov'd  around,  in  gathering  eddies  pUy  :    97* 
Nearer  and  nearer  ftill  they  darkening  come. 
Till  with  the  general;  all-involving  ftorm 
Swept  up,  the  whole  continuous  wilds  arife. 
And  by  their  noon-day  fount  dcjeftcd  thrown. 
Or  funk  at  night  in  fad  difaftrous  fleep,  975 

Beneath  defccnding  hills  the  caravan 
Is  buried  deep.     In  Cairo's  crowded  ftrects 
Th'  impatient  merchant,  wondering,  waits  in. vain, 
And  Mecca  faddcns  at  the  long  delay.: 

But  chief  at  fea,  whofc  every  flexile  wave        980 
Obeys  the  blaft,  the  aerial  tumult  fwcUs* 
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In  the  dread  ocean,  andulating  wide. 

Beneath  the  radiant  line  that  girts  the  globe. 

The  circling  Typhon*,  whirlM  froni  point  to  point,' 

Exhaulling  all  the  rage  of  all  the  iky,  985 

And  dire  Ecnephia  *  reign;    Amid  the  heaveids, 

Falfcly  ferene,  deep  in  a  cloudy  fpeck  +  ' 

Comprefs'd,  the  mighty  tcmpeft  brooding  dwellff. 

Of  no  regard  fave  to  the  fkilful  eye:    - 

Fiery  and  foul,  the  fmall  prognoftic  hangft         990 

Alofe,  or  on  the  promontoi^'t  brow 

Muften  its  force:  a  faint  deceitful  calm, 

A  fluttering  gale,  the  demon  fend*  before,    " 

To  tempt  the  fpreading  fail ;  then  down  at  once, 

Precipitant,  defcends  a  mingled  malii  99^ 

Of  roaring  winds,  and  flame,  and  rufliing  floods. 

In  wild  amazement  fix*d  the  failof  ftands. 

Art  is  too  flow :  by  rapid  Fateoppfefs'd, 

His  broad*wing'd  veflel  drinks  the  whelming  tide^ 

Hid  inthebofom  of  theblackabyfs*  1000 

With  fuch  mad  feas  the  daring  Gama  f  fought 

For  many  a  day  and  many  a  dreadful  night, 

Inceflant  laboring  round  the  ftormy  Cape, 

By  bold  Ambition  led,  and'bolder  thirft 

Of  gold :  for  then  from  ancient  gloom  emerg'd   1 005 

•  Typhon  and  Ecnephia,    names    of  particular  ftorms   or 
Iwrricanes,  known  only  between  tbtf  tropic*. 
+  Called  by  failon  the  Ott-tye,  being  in  appearance,  at  firO,  n* 

W|gpT. 

t  Vafieo  de  Cuna,  the  firft  who  failed  round  Africa,  by  ti» 
•aptef  Good  Hope,  to  the  Saajadict. 

Kij 
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The  rifing  world'  6f  Trade  •)  the  Gemas  fhen 

Of  Navigation,  that  in  bo^elefs.  floth 

Had  flumber'd  on  the  Yaft  Atlantic  deep     . 

Fpr.idle  ages,  ftartingi  .hcai:d«  at.  laft. 

The  j(|..^(itantan  Prince*!  vhd,  Hciiven».infpir*d, 

To  love  of  ufefiil  glory  ro9s*d  mankind,  loit 

And  in. unbounded  Opmgaerce  pnix'd.  the  world* 

I ncreafmg  ftili  the X^rtQi sof . thefe  fiorras , 
I^is  jaws  horrific, arm'd  wUi).. threefold  fate 
Here  dwells  the  direful^>irK«.X<.ur*d  by  thefcent  1015 
Of  {learning  crowds^  of  rank  difeafey  and  death. 
Behold !  he  ruihtng  cuts  the  briny  flood, 
Swift  as  the.  gale  can  bear  the  (hip  along, 
And  from  the  partners,  of  that  jcruel  Jtrade,  , 
Which, Spoils  unhappy  Guinea  pf  he^  fons,    ,    ii^ao 
Demands  his  Oiare  of, prey;  demands  themfelyes. 
The  ftormy  Fates  dcfcci|d:  j^p^e  death  involve^ 
Tyrants  and  flaves ;  when  ili^ight  the|r  mangled  limbs 
(^rafbing  at  once,  he  dyea  th^pufple  feas 
With  gore,  and  riots  in  thq  vengeful  meal.        1025 

When  Q*cr  this  worlds  by  eguino£lial  rains 

Flooded  immenfe,  looks  out  the  joylefs  fun, 

And  draws  the  copious<ileam  from  fwampy  fei|s. 

Where  ^trefa£lion  into  life  ferments. 

And  breathes  deftryflive  myris^ds;  or  front  woods, 

Impenetrable  fhades,  Eccej(tes  foul,  1031 

*  Don  Henry,  third  fon  to  John  I.  king  of  PortogaU  Hi« 
ftron|(  genius  to  the  difcovery  of  new  countries  was  the  f  hief 
^rce  of  all  the  modem  iniprovcments  in  navigation. 
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In  vapours  riiik  and  blue  corruption  wrapt, 

Whofe  gloomy  horrors  yet  no  defperate  foot 

Has  ever  dar'd  to  pierce,  then,  wafteful,  forth 

Walks  the  dire  Power  of  pcftilent  difeafe.        1035 

A  tboufand  hideous  fiends  her  courfe  attend. 

Sick  Nature  blading,  and  to  heartlefs  wo^t 

And  feeble  defolatioji  cafUng  down 

The  towering  hopes  and  all  the  pride. of  Man: 

Such  as,  of  late,  at  Carthagena  quench'd  1040 

The  Britifh  fire.     You,  gallant  Vernon !  faw 

The  miferable  fcene ;  you,  pitying,  faw 

To  infant^ weaknefs  funk  the  warrior's  arm; 

Saw  the  deep-racking  pang,  the  ghaftly  form, 

The  lip  pale-quivering,  and  the  beamlefseye,  1045' 

No  more  with  ardour  bright:  you  heard  the  groans ^ 

Of  agonizing  (hips  from  fhoreto  (hore : 

Heard  nightly  plung'd  amid  the  fuUen  waves 

Tfaefrcquent  corie,  while  on  each  other  fix'd, 

In  fad  prefage,  the  blank  afliftants  feem'd,        1050 

Silent,  to  a(k  whom  Fate  would  next  demand. 

What  need  I  mention  thofe  inclement  flcies, 

Where,  frequent  o*er  the  fickening  city  Plague, 

Thefierccft  child  of  Nemefis  divine, 

Befccnds  ?  From  Ethiopia's  poifoned  woods  ♦,1055 

From  ftifled  Cairo's  filth,  and  fetid  fields 

With  locuft-armics  putrefying  heap'd, 

•  Thefe  are  the  caafo  fuppofedto  be  the  firft' origin  of  th« 
fUgVC,  in  Or.  Mcad't  ckgaat  bfok  on  that  fubjca. 

Kiij 
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This  great deftioyer  fprmig.     Her  awful  rage 

The  brutes  efcape:  man  is  her  dcflin'd  prey, 

Intemperate  man!  and  o*cr  his  guilty  domes     1060 

She  draws  a  clofe. incumbent  cloud  of  death, 

Uninterrupted  by  tb«  living  winds, 

Fprbid  to  blow  a  wholefome  breeze,  and  fiain'd 

With  many  a  mixture  by  the  fun,  fuiFusM, 

Of  angry  afped.     Princely  Wifdora,  then,       1065 

DejeAs  his  watchful  eyct  and  from  the  hand 

Of  feeble  Juftice,  ineffef^ual,  drop 

The  fword  and  balance;  mute  the  voice  of  Joy, 

And  hufh'rd  the  clamour  of  the  bufy  world : 

£mpty  the  ftreets,  with  uncouth  verdure  clad :    1070 

Into  the  worft  of  deferU  fudden  tum'd 

The  cheerful  haunt  of  men ;  unlefs  efcap'd 

From  thedoom'dhoufewhere  matchlefsHorror  reigns, 

{Shut  up  by  barbarous  Fcar»  thefmitten  wretch. 

With  frenzy  wild,  breaks  loofe,  and,  loud  to  heaven 

Screaming,  the  dreadful  policy  arraigns,  1076 

Inhuman,  and  unwife.     The  fuUen  door* 

Yet  uninfe^ed,  on  its  cautious  hinge 

Fearing  to  turn,  abhors  focicty. 

Dependents,  friends,  relations,  i.ove  nimfelf,  to8« 

Savag'd  by  woe,  forget  the  tender  tie, 

The  fweet  engagement  of  the  feeling  heart. 

But  vain  their  felfifli  care;  the  circling  iky, 

"(be  wide  enlivening  air,  is  full  of  fate ; 

And,  (Iruckhy.turnsi  in  fqlitary  pangs  1083 
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They  fall,  unblcft,  untcnded,  and  iinmourn'd. 
Thus  o*crthe  proftrate  city  black  Defpair 
Extends  her  raven  wing,  while,  to  complete 
The  fcene  of  defolation,  ftretch'd  around 
The  grim  guards  (land,  denying  all  retreat,       1090 
And  give  the  flying  wretch  a  better  death. 

Much  yet  remains  unfung:  the  rage  intcnfc 
Of  brazen-vauhed  fkies,  of  iron  hclds. 
Where  drought  and  famine  ftarve  the  blafted  year ; 
Fir*d  by  the  torch  of  Noon  to  tenfold  rage,       1095 
The  infuriate  hill,  that  ihoots  the  pillar'd  flame; 
And,  rous*d  within  the  fubterranean  world, 
Th' expanding  earthquake,  that  reflftlefs  (hakes 
Afpinng  cities  from  their  folid  bafe, 
And  buries  mountains  in  the  flaming  gulf.         1100 
But  'tis  enough :  return,  my  vagrant  Mufe, 
A  nearer  fcene  of  horror  calls  thee  home. 

Behold !  flow-fettling  o'er  the  lurid  grove 
Unufual  darknefs  broods,  add,  growing,  gains 
The  full  poflieflion  of  the  flcy,  furcharg'd  1105 

With  wrathful  vapour,  from  the  fecrct  beds 
Where  flecp  the  mineral  generations  drawn. 
Thence  nitre,  fulphur,  and  the  fiery  fpume 
Of  fat  bitumen,  fleaming  on  the  day, 
With  various-tinAur'd  trains  of  latent  flame      1110 
Pollute  the  flty,  and  in  yon'  baleful  cloud 
A  reddening  gloom,  a  magazine  of  fate. 
Ferment,  till  by  the  touch  ethereal  rous'd, 
3 

Digitized  by  Google 


Il6  SUMMBft* 

The  <Uih  of  clouds,  or  irriuting  war 
Of  fighting  winds,  while  all  is  calm  below*       1 1  if 
They  furious  fpring.     A  boding  iilence  reigns 
Dread  thro'  the  dun  expanfe,  fave  the  dull  found 
That  from  the  mountain,  previous  to  the  ftorm* 
Rolls  o*er  the  muttering  earth,  dillurbs^  the  flood, 
And  (hakes  the  forcft-leaf  without  a  breath.       i  x  so 
Prone  to  the  loweft  vale  the  aerial  tribes 
Defcend :  the  tempelUloving  raven  fcarce 
Dares  wing  the  dubious  duik.     In  rueful  gaze 
The.cattle  ftand,  and  on  the  fcowlipg  heavens 
Caft  a  deploring  eye,  by  man  forfook,  iia^ 

Who  to  the  crowded  cottage  hies  him  faft. 
Or  fecks  the  ihelter  of  the  downward  cave. 

'Tis  liftening  fear  and  dumb  amazem6qt.all ; 
\yhen  to  the  ftartlcd  eye  the  fudden  glance 
Appears  far  fouth,  eruptive  thro'  the  cloud,     1 130 
And  following  (lower,  in  explofion  vzH, . 
The  Thunder  raifes  his^tr.emendous  voice. 
Atfiril,  heard  folcmn  o'er  the  verge  of  heaven. 
The  tcmpeft  growls ;  but  at  it  nparer  comcSf 
And  rolU.its  awful  burden  on  the  wind,  1 135- 

The  lightnings  fla(h  a  larger  curve,  and  more 
The  noife  aftounds ;  till  over-bead  a  (hect 
Of  livid  flame  difclofes  wide,  then  (huts, 
And  opens,  wider ;  (huts  and  opens  (iiJl 
Expanfive,  wrapping  ether  in  a  blaze:  1440 

Follows  the  loofcn'd  aggravated  roart 
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Enlarging,  deepening,  mingling;  peal  on  peal 
Crufti'd  horrible,  convulfing  heaven  and  earth. 

Down  comes  a  deluge  of  fon'orous  hail, 
Orpronc-defcendingi^ain.  Wide-rent,  thecloudsi  145 
Pour  a  whole  flood;  and  yet,  its  flame unquench*d| 
Th'onconquerabic  lightning  ftruggles  thro'. 
Ragged  and  fierce,  or  in  red  whirling  balls. 
And  fires  the  mountains  with  redoubled  rage.  1149 
Black  from  the  flroke,  above,  the  fmouldering  pine 
Stands  a  fad  (battered  trunk;  and,  ftretch'diielow, 
A  Itfelfifs  group  the  blafted  cattle  lie: 
Here  the  foft  flocks,  with  that  fame  harmlefs  look 
They  wore  alive,  and  ruminating  ftill 
In  Fancy's  eye,  and  there  the  frowning  bull,    1155 
And  ox  halfrrais'd.  Struck  on.  the  caftled  cliff, 
The  venerable  tower  and  fpiry  fane  ^ 

Refign  their  aged  pride.     The  gloomy  woods 
Start  at  (he  fl^Ih,  and  from  their  deep  recefs 
Wide-flaming  out,  their  trembling  inmates  fliake. 
Amid  Caernarvdn's  mountains  rages  loud  1161 

The  rcpcrcufTive  r0ar:  with  mighty  crufli. 
Into  the  flafliiiig  deept  from  the  rude  rocks 
Of  Penmann^aur  heap'd  hideous  to  the  flcy, 
Tumble  the  fmitten  cliffs ;  and  Snowden*s  peak,  1 165 
Pilfolving,  inf|aot  yields  his  wintry  load. 
Jfar-feen  the  heights  of  heathy  Cheviot  blaze, 
And  Thule  bellows  thro*  her  utmofl  ifles. 

Puilt  hears  9ppaU'd,withdeeply-troubledthought; 
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And  yet  not  always  on  the  guilty  head  117O 

Defcends  the  fated  flafli.     Young  Celadon 

And  his  Amelia  were  a  matchlefs  pair ; 

With  equal  virtue  form'd,  and  equal  grace, 

The  fame,  diftinguifh'd  by  their  fex  alone ; 

Her's  the  mild  luAre  of  the  blooming  morn,     1175 

And  his  the  radiance  of  the  rifen  day. 

They  lov'd ;  but  fuch  their  guilelefs  paflion  waty 
As  in  the  dawn  of  time  inform'd  the  heart 
Of  Innocence  and  undidiembling  Truth. 
•Twas  friend fhij>  heighten'd  by  the  mutual  wi(h,i  189 
Th'  enchanting  hope,  and  fyrmpathetic  glow, 
BeamM  from  the  mutual  eye.     Devoting  all 
To  love,  each  was  to  each  a  dearer  felf. 
Supremely  happy  in  th'  awak^ed  power 
Of  giving  joy«    Alone,  amid  the  (hadea,  ti8j 

Still  in  harmonious  intercourfe  thy  liv'd 
The  rural  day,  and  talk'd  the  flowing  hearty 
Or  figh'd  and  look*d  unutterable  things. 

So  pafs'd  their  life,  a  clear  united  llrcam, 
By  care  unrtifflcd;  till,  in  evil  hour,  1190 

The  tempell  caught  them  on  the  tender  walk, 
Heedlefs  how  far  and  where  its  mazes  ftray*d» 
While  with  each  other  bleft,  creative  Love 
Still  bade  eternal  Eden  fmile  around. 
Prefaging  inftant  fate,  her  bofom  heav'd  119^ 

Unwonted  fighs,  and  ilealing  oft'  a  look 
Of  the  big  gloom,  on  Celadon  her  eye 
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Tell  tearful,  wetting  her  difordercd  check. 
In  vain  afluring  Iotc,  and  confidence  >  ^99 

In  Heaven,    reprefsM  her  fear  ;  it  grew,  and  ihook 
Her  frame  near  diiTolution.     He  pcrceiv'd 
Th'  unequal  conflid,  and  as  angels  look 
On  dying  faints,  hit  eyes  compafliori  ihed, 
With  love  illumin'd  high.  *'  Fear  not,"  he  faid, 
**  Sweet  Innocence!  thou  ftrangcr  to  offence,    18O5 
**  And  inward  ftorm !  He  who  yon'  fkies  involves 
*^  In  frowns  of  darknefs,  ever  fmiles  om  thee 
««  With  kind  regard.  O'er  thee  the  fccrct  fliaft 
**  That  waAes  at  midnight,  or  th'  undreaded  hour 
<*  Of  noon,  flies  harmlefs ;  and  that  very  voice  1210 
**  Which  thunders  terror  thro'  the  guilty  heart, 
'*  With  tongues  of  feraphs  whifpers  peace  to  thine. 
**  'Tis  fafety  to  be  near  thee,  {iire,  and  thus 
**  To  clafpPcTfeftionl'Tromhis  void  embrace,  1214 
Myilerious  Heaven  I  that  moment  to  the  ground, 
A  blackened  corfe,  was  flruck  the  beauteous  maid. 
But  who  can  paint  the  lover,  as  he  ftood 
Pierc'd  by  fevere  amazement,  hating  life, 
Spcechlefs,  and  fix'd  in  all  the  death  of  woe! 
So,  faint  refemblance  1  on  the  marble  tomb      1220 
Th«  well-diifembled  mourner  ftooping  (iands, 
For  ever  filent,   and  for  ever  fad. ' 

As  from  the  face  of  heaven  the  (battered  clouds 
Tumultuous  rove,  th*  interminable  (ky 
Sublimcr  fwells,  and  o'er  the  world  expands    i2:?5 
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A  purer  azure.    Thro*  the  lightened  zit 

A  higher  ludre  and  a  clearer  calm, 

DifFufive,  tremble ;  while,  as  if  in  fign  ■ 

Of  danger  paft,  a  glittering  robe  of  joy 

Set  off  abundant  by  the  yellow  ray,  1130 

Invc(b  the  fields,  and  Nature  fmiles,  reviv'd. 

'Tis  beauty  all  and  grateful  fong  around, 
Join*d  to  the  low  of  kine,  and  numerous  bleat 
Of  flocks  thick*nibblkig  thro'  the  clover'd  vale. 
And  Ihallthehymnbemarr'dbythanklefs  Man,  1235 
Mod  favoured,  who  with  voice  articulate 
Should  lead  the  chorus  of  this  lower  world  f 
Shall  he,  fo  foon  forgetful  of  the  hand 
That  hufli'd  the  thunder,  and  ferenes  the  (ky, 
Extinguilh'd  feel  that  fpark  the  tcmpeft  wakM,  1240 
That  fcnfe  of  powers  exceeding  far  his  own. 
Ere  yet  his  feeble  heart  has  loft  its  fears  f 

Checr'd  by  the  milder  beam,  the  fprightly  youth 
Speeds  to  the  well-known  pool,  whofe  cryftal  depth 
A  fandy  bottom  (hews.     A  while  he  flands»     1245 
Gazing  th'  inverted  landfcapc,  half  afraid 
To  meditate  the  blue  profound  below, 
Then  plunges  headlong  down  the  circling  flood. 
His  ebon  trefTes  and  his  rofy  cheek 
Inflant  emerge,  and  thro'  th'  obedient  wave,    1250 
At  each  fliort  breathing  by  his  lip  repell'd, 
With  arms  and  legs  according  well,  he  makei» 
As  humour  leadsy  an  eafy^winding  path, 
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While  from  his  polifhM  fides  a  dewy  light 
EfFufes  on  the  pleas *d  fpedators  round.  125^ 

This  is  the  pureft  exercife  of  health, 
The  kind  refreflicr  of  the  furamer  heats  ; 
Nor  when  cold  Winter  keens  the  brightening  flood 
Would  I,  weak-fiiivering,  linger  on  the  brink. 
Thus  life  redoubles,  and  is  oft'  preferv'd*         i<^« 
By  the  bold  fwimmer,  in  the  fwift  iljapfe 
Of  accident  difaftrous.    Hence  the  limbft 
Knit  into  force  |  and  the  fame  Roman  arm 
That  rofe  vi6lonous  o'er  the  conquer'd  earth, 
Firft.learn'd,  while  tender,  to  fubdue  the  wave.  1265 
Even  from  the  body's  purity  the  mind 
Receives  a  fecret  fympathetic  aid. 

Clofe  in  the  covert  of  an  hazel  copfe, 
Where  winded  into  pleafing  folitudes 
Runs  out  the  rambling  dale,  young  Damon  fat,  1270 
Penfive,  and  pierc'd  with  love's  delightful  pangs  : 
TJierc  to  the  ftream  that  down  the  diftant  rocks 
Uoarfe-raurmuring  fell,  and  plaintive  breeze  that 
Among  the  bending  willowsi  falfely  he       [played 
Of  Mufidora's  cruelty  complain'd.  1275 

She  felt  his  flame  ;  but  deep  within  her  breaft, 
In  bafhful  coynefs,  or  in  maiden  pride, 
The  foft  return  conceal'd,  fave  when  it  ftolc 
In  fidc-long  glances  from  her  downcaft  eye, 
Or  from  her  fwcUing  foul  in  (lifled  fighs.  laS* 

Touch'd  by  the  fcene,  no  (Iranger  to  his  vows» 

relume  I,  L 
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He  fram*d  a  melting  lay  to  try  her  heart, 
And  if  an  infant  paflion  ft  niggled  there, 
To  call  that  paflion  forth.     Thrice  ha|ypy  (wzin  ! 
A  lucky  chance,  that  oft*  decides  the  fate  1285 

Of  mighty  raonarchs,  then  decided  thine : 
For,  lo  !  condu£bed  by  the  laughing  Lovet, 
This  cool  retreat  his  Mufidora  fought : 
Warm  in  her  cheek  the  fultry  fcafon  glowM  ; 
And,  rob'd  in  loofe  array,  (he  came  to  bathe    itgo 
Her  fcrrent  limbs  in  the  refrefhing  ftream. 
What  ihall  he  do  ?  In  fweet  confofion  loft. 
And  dubious  ftutterings,  he  a  while  nrmain^d  : 
A  pure  ingenuous  elegance  of  fool, 
A  delicate  refinement,  known  to  few,  **95 

Pcrplex'd  his  breaft,  and  urg*d  him  to  retire; 
But  Love  forbade.     Ye  Prudes,  in  virtue,  fay, 
•  Say,  ye  Severeft,  what  would  you  have  done  ? 
Mean  time  this  fairer  nymph  than  ever  bleft 
Arcadian  ftream,  with  timid  eye  around  13C0 

The  banks  furveying,  ftripp'd  her  beauteotis  limbs. 
To  tafte  the  lucid  coolnefs  of  the  flood. 
Ah,  then !  not  Paris  on  the  piny  top 
Of  Ida  panted  ftronger,  when  afidc 
The  rival -god  defies  the  veil  divine  ^!iP5 

Caft  uDConhn'd,   and  gave  him  all  their  charms^ 
Than,  Damon,  thou,  as  from  the  fnowy  log 
And  flender  foot  th*  inverted  filk  (he  drew; 
As  the  foft  touch  diflblv'd  the  virgin  zone, 
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And  thro'  the  parting' robe  th'  alternate  bread,  1310 
With  youth  wild'Khrobbingi  on  thy  lawlcfs  gaze 
In  full  luxuriance  rofe.     But,  defperate  youth. 
How  durd  thou  rifque  the  foul-diilra^ing  view* 
As  from  her  naked  limbs,  of  glowing  white, 
Harnaonious  fwell'd  by  ^^ature's  fxncil  hand,    1315 
In  folds  loofe-floating  fell  the  fainter  lawn, 
And  fair-expos'd  (he  ftood,   ihrunk  from  herfelft 
With  fancy  blulhing,  at  the  doubtful, breeze 
Alarm 'd,  and  lUrtiog  like  the  fearful  fawn  i 
Then  to  the  flood  ihe  rulh'd  ;  the  parted  flood  1390 
Its  lovely  guefl  with  clofmg  waves  receiv'd> 
And  every  beauty  foft«ning,  every  grace 
f  lu(hiog  anew,  a  mellow  4udre  (bed  ; 
As'  (hinei  the  lily  thro'  the  cryftal.mild} 
Or  as  the  rofe  amid  the  morning  dfiw,  '3*5 

Trefli  from  Aurora'a  hand,  more  fwcetly  glows. 
While  thus  flie  wantoa'd,  now  beneath. the  wave 
But  ill-conceal'd,  and  now  with  ftreaming  locka^ 
That  half-cmbvacM  het  in  a  humid  veil, 
Riflng  again,  the  latent  Damon  drew  1330 

Such  mad'ning  draughts  of  beauty  to  the  foul. 
As  for  awhile  o*crwhchn*d  his  raptur'd  thought 
With  luxury  too  daring.     Check'd,  at  lafl, 
By  h»c*s  refpeftful  modcfly,  he  deem'd 
The  theft  profane,  if  aught  profane  to  love      1335 
Can  e'er  be  deera'd  ;  and,  ftniggling  from  the  fliade 
With  headlong  hurry  fled  ;  but  flrft  thefe  lines, 
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Traced  by  hit  ready  penciU  on  the  bank 
With  trembling  hand  he  threw.  "Batheon,  my  Fair! 
•*  Yet  unbeheldy  fave  by  the  facrcd  eye  ^3i9 

**  Of  faithful  Love.     I  go  to  guard  thy  haunt, 
**  To  keep  from  thy  reccfs  each  vagrant  foot, 
**  And  each  licentious  eye."    With  wild  furprife. 
At  if  to  marble  ftruck,  devoid  of  fcnfe, 
A  ftupid  moment  motionlefs  (he  ftood  :  1 345 

So  ftandt  the  ftatue*  that  enchantt  the  world ; 
So  bending  triet  to  veil  the  matchleft  boaft. 
The  mingled  beautiet  of  exulting  Greece. 
Recovering,  fwift  (he  flew  to  find  thofe  robet 
Which  bliftftil  Eden  knew  not  |  and,  array'd  135O 
In  careleft  hafte,  th'  alarming  paper  fnatch*d  : 
But  when  her  Damon*t  well-known  hand  (he  faw, 
Her  terrort  vanifli'd,  and  a  fofter  train 
Of  mijit  emotions,  hard  to  be  defcrib'd. 
Her  fudden  bofom  feiz'd :  (hame  void  of  guilt,  1355 
The  charming  blu(h  of  innocence,  eftecm 
And  admiration  of  her  lover's  flame, 
By  modcfty  exalted  ;  even  a  fenfe 
Of  felf-approving  beauty  ftole  acroft 
Her  bufy  thought.     At  length  a  tender  calm     1360 
Hu(h'd  by  degreet  the  tumult  of  her  foul. 
And  on  the  fpreading  beech,  that  o'er  the  (Iream 
Incumbent  hung,  (he  with  the  fylvan  pen 
Of  rural  lovers  this  confeiTion  carv'd, 
*  The  Vcnufr  of  Medici. 
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"Which  fooB  her  Damon  kifs*d  with  weeping  joy :  1 365 
*^  Dear  youth!  fole  judge  of  whatthefe  verfes  meant 
••^  By  Fortune  too  much  favour'di  but  by  Lovei 
**  Alas  I  not  favoured  lefs,  be  iiilly  as  now, 
•*  Difcreet :    the  time  may  come  you  need  not  fly." 
The  fun  has  loft  his  rage;  his  downward  orb  1370 
Shoota  nothing  now  but  animating  warmth 
And  vital  luftre ;  that,  with  various  ray, 
Lights  up  the  clouds,  thofe  beauteous  robes  of  heaven 
Incellant  roUM  into  romantic  ihapes, 
The  dream  of  waking  fancy !  Broad  below,     1375 
Covered  with  ripening  fruits,  and  fwelling  faft 
late  the  pcrfeA  year,  the  pregnant  earth 
And  all  her  tribes  rejoice.     Now  the  foft  hour 
Of  walking  cornea,  £ot  him  who  lonely  loves 
To  feck  the  diftant  hilb,  and  there  converfe     1380 
With  Nature,  there  to  harmonize  his  heart, 
And  in  pathetic  fong  to  breathe  around 
The  harmony  to  others.     Social  ffiendsy 
Attun'd  to  happy  unilbn  of  foul. 
To  whofe  cxaitmg  eye  a  fairer  world,  1385 

Of  which  the  vulgar  never  had  a  glimpfe, 
Bi^ays  its  charms,  whofe  minds  are  richly  fraught 
With  philolbpbic  Ilorcs,  fuperior  light, 
And  in  whole  bieaft,  enthuliaftic,  burns 
Virtue  the  fonsof  Intereft  deem  romance,        1390 
Kow  call*d  abfoad  cajoy  the  falling  day ; 
Kow  10  the  verdant  portico  of  woods, 
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To  Nature's  vaft  Lyceum,  forth  they  walk  ; 

By  that  kind  fchool  where  no  proud  maftcr  reigns, 

The  full  free  converfe  of  the  friendly  heart,      1395 

Improving  and  improv'd.     Now  from  the  -world. 

Sacred  to  fwcet  retirement,  lovers  deal, 

And  pour  their  fouls  in  trinfport,  which  the  fire 

Of  Love,  approving,  hears,  and  calls  it  Good. 

Which  way,  Amanda,  fliall  we  bend  our  courfe  ?  1 400 

The  choice  perplexes.  Wherefore  (hould  we  chufc  ? 

All  is  the  fame  with  thee.    Say,  fliall  we  wind 

Along  the  dreams  i  or  walk  the  fmiling  mead? 

Or  court  the  foreft  glade  ?  or  wander  wild 

Among  the  waving  harvcfts?  or  afcend,  1405 

While  radiant  Summer  opens  all  its  pride. 

Thy  hill,  delightful  Shene  ♦  ?  Here  let  us  fwecp 

The  boundlefs  landfcape :  now  the  raptur'd  eyc» 

Exulting  fwift,  to  huge  Augufta  fend, 

Now  to  the  Sifter-hills  t  that  fkirt  her  plain;  1410 

To  lofty  Harrow  now,  and  now  to  where 

Majeftic  Windfor  lifts  his  princely  brow. 

In  lovely  contraft  to  this  glorious  view, 

Calmly  magnificent,  then  will  we  turn 

To  where  the  filver  Thames  firft  rural  grows  :  1415 

There  let  the  fcafted  eye  unwearied  ftray ; 

Luxurious,  there  rove  thro*  the  pendent  woods 

That  nodding  hang  o'er  Harrington's  retreat ; 

*  The  old  name  of  Richmond,  fignifytag  in  Saxoa  Siuu^gf 
or  Splendour. 

t.  H^'gbgate  and  HampBead* 
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And*  ftooping  thence  to  Ham's  embowering  walks. 

Beneath  wbofefludes,  in  fpotlefs  peace  retiiM,  142Q 

With  her  the  pleafing  partner  of  his  heart. 

The. worthy  Queensb*ry  yet  laments  his  Gay, 

And  poliih'd  Combnry  wooes  the  willing  Mufe,  * 

Slow  let  i»  trace  the  matchlefs  vale  of  Thames, 

Fair-winding  up  to  where  the  Mufes  haunt        1425 

In  Twit'nam's  bowers,  and  for  their  Pope  implore 

The  healing  God*;  to  royal  Hampton's  pile. 

To  Clermont's  terrafs'd  height,  and  Efher's  groves. 

Where  in  the  fweeteft  folitude,  embrac'd 

By  the  foft  windings  of  the  iilent  Mole,  143Q 

From  courts  and  fenates  Pelham  finds  repofe. 

Inchanting  vale  !  beyond  whatc'er  the  Mufe 

Has  of  Achaia  or  Hefperia  fungi 

O  vale  of  blifs  !  O  foftly-fwelling  hills! 

On  which  the  power  of  Cultivation  lies,  1435 

And  joys  to  fee  the  wonders  of  his  toil. 

Heavens  !  what  a  goodly  profped  fpreads  around* 
Of  hills,  and  dales,  and  woods,  and  lawns,  and  fpires, 
And  glittering  towns,  and  gilded  Arcams,  till  all 
The  ftretching  landfcape  inio  fmoke  decays  !    1440 
Happy  Britannia  1  where  the  Queen  of  Arts, 
Infpiring  vigour*  Liberty  abroad 
Walks  unconfin'd,  even  to  thy  fartheft  cotts. 
And  fcatters  plenty  with  unfpariog  hand. 

Rich  is  thy  foil,  and  merciful  thy  clime  ;     1445 
•  U  kis  la  fickoob. 
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Thy  ftreams  unfailtiig  in  the  SiMnnMr'i  ^fotigbt ; 
UD|natch*d  thy  guardian-oakt  $  tby.  vaUtcs  float 
With  golden  wavcai  and  on  thy  noimtains  flocks 
Bleat  numberlefs;  while  roving  round  their  Ades 
Bellow  the  blackening  herds  ia  lufty  xirovea.    1450 
Beneath  thy  meadows  glow,  and  rife  voqueU'd 
Againft  the  mower's  fcythe.     On  every  hand    • 
Thy  villas  {hine.    Thy  country  teema  with  wealth. 
And  Property  affures  it  to  the  fvain, 
Pleas'd  and  unwearied  in  his  guarded  toil.        1455 

Full  are  thy  cities  with  the  iona  of  Art, 
And  Trade  and  Joy  in  every  bufy  ftreet 
Mingling  are  heard  :  even  Drudgery  himfelf. 
As  at  the  car  he  fweats,  or  dufty  hews 
The  palacc-ftone,  looks  gay.     Thy  crowded  porU, 
Where  rifmg  maiU  an  endlefs  profped  yield,    1461 
With  labour  burn,  and  echo  to  the  (bouts 
Of  hurried  failor,  as  he  hearty  waves 
His  laft  adieu,  and,  loofcning  every  flieet, 
Rcfigns  the  fpreading  veifel  to  the  wind.  14^5 

Bold,  firm,  and  graceful,  are  thy  generous  youth. 
By  hardibip  iinew'd,  and  by  danger  fir'd, 
Scattering  the  nations  where  they  go,  and  flrft 
Or  on  the  lifted  plain  or  flormy  (eas. 
Mild  are  thy  glories,  too,  as  oVr  the  plana       1479 
.  Of  thriving  p^cc  thy  thoughtful  fires  prefide ; 
In  genius  and  fubftantial  learning  high  ; 
For  every  virtue,  cvory  woctb  icnown'd  | 
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Sincere*  plain-hearted,  hofpitable,  kind; 
Yet,  like  the  muftcringthundcr,  when  provok'd,  1475 
The  dread  of  tyrants,  and  the  folc  refource 
Of  thoi'e  that  under  grim  Oppreilion  groan. 
Thy  fona  of  glory  many !  Alfred  I  thine, 
In  whom  the  fplendour  of  heroic  war. 
And  more  heroic  peace,  whea  govcrn'd  well,  1480 
Combine;  whofe  hallowed  name  the  Virtues' faint, 
And  his  own  Mufes  love;  the  beft  of  kings  ! 
With  him* thy  Edwards  and  thy  Henrys  fliinet 
Names  dear  to  Fame  !  the  firft  who  deep-imprefs'd 
On  haughty  Gaul  the  terror  of  thy  arms,  1 48 j 

That  awes  her  Genius  ftill.     In  ftatefmen  thou, 
And  patriots,  fertile.     Thine  a  fteady  More> 
Who,  with  a  generous  tho*  miftakcn  seali 
Withftood  a  brutal  tyrant's  direful  rage  | 
Like  Cato  linn,  like  Ariftides  juft,  1499 

Like  rigid  Cincinnatus  nobly  poor, 
A  daumlefs  foul,  crtBt,  who  fmil'd  on  death. 
Frugal,  and  wife,  a  Waliingham  is  thine ;    ' 
A  Drake,  who  made  thee  Miftrefs  of  the  deep. 
And  borethy  name  in  thunder  round  the  world.  1 495 
Then  flam'd  thy  fpirit  high :  but  who  can  fpeak 
The  numerous  worthies  of  the  Maiden  Reign  } 
In  Raleigh  mark  their  every  glory  nsix'd ; 
Raleigh  1  the  fcourge  of  Spain !  whofe  breaft  vith  all 
The  fage,>  the  patriot,  and  the  ber«,  bum'd  :  I500 
Nor  funk  his  vigour  when  a  coward-reign 
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The  warriQT  fetter'd*  and  at  laft  rf figa'd, 

To  glat  the  vengcaace  of  a  veiiqui(h'd  foe» 

Then,  adive  flill  and  unreftrain'di  his  mind 

Explored  the  vaft  extent  of  agf  s  paft,  ^5^S 

And  with  his  prifon-hours  enrich'd  the  wodd, 

Yet  found  no  times,  in  all  the  Ipng  refearc^  ' 

$0  gJorious  or  fo  bafe  as  thofe  he  prov'd, 

Jo  which  he  conquered,  and  in  which  be  bled. 

Nor  can  the  M)jfe  the  gallant  Sidney  pais,        1510 

The  plume  of  War  I  with  eariy  laurels  crown'd* 

The  lover's  myrtle,  and  the  poet's  b^y, 

A  Hampden,  too,  is  thine,  illuftrious  Land  I 

Wife,  ftrenuousi  firm,  qf  unfubmilting  (bul, 

Who  i^mm'd  the  torrent  of  a  downward  agei  1515 

To  flavery  prone,  and  bade  Unee  rife  again, 

In  all  thy  native  p09ip  of  freedom  Inild. 

Bright,  at  his  call,  thy  age  of  m^^n  oMgfdt 

Of  men  on  whom  lat«  tim9  a  kindling  eye 

Shall  turn,  md  tyrants  treinble  wbiU  they  read.  1590 

Bring  every  ^eetcft' flower,  and  let  hk  flvcw 

The  grave  where  Aultel  lies,  wWeicnlpei;^  blood, 

WithUlmeftcheerfulnefs  for  Iheetefiga'd^ 

Stain'd  the  (ad  annals  of  a  giddy  reign, 

Aiming  at  lawlefi  power,  tho'  n&canly  fusk    1525 

In  loofe  iqglorious  luxury.    With  him 

His  fricttd,  tb«  Britiib  Caflius  *,  fearlef*  bled> 

Of  high  detersiin'd  fpirit,  roughly  brave» 

t  Alfcaooa  SidMyw 
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By  ancient  learning  to  th*  enlighten'd  love 
Of  aacieat  freedom  warmM.  Fair  thy  renown  i53# 
In  awfel  Sagea  and  'in  noble  Bardtt 
Soon  a«  the  tight  of  "dawning  S«icnce  ipread 
Her  orient'tay,  aMd<  wakM  the  Mtifetf'  £oitg<     • 
Thine  i»B  Sld^n^  hafplefs  in  hisdvoiccy 
Unfit  to  ftand  the  eivil  ftornx  of  ftate,'  159^ 

And  thro'  the  fitfooth  barbarity  of  cotm« 
With  firm  but  Iftiarft  viitae  forward  ftill 
To  urge  his  ooiirfc  ^  hhn  for  due  ftiidiou»fii«de 
Kind  Nature  form*d,  deep,  cooiprehenfive,  clear^ 
£xafl,  and  elegant;  in  one  rich  foal  t54^ 

Plato,  the  Stagyrite)  and  Tully  join'd. 
The  great  deliverer  he !  who  from  the'gloom 
Of  cloifUr^d  moitka  and  jargoo-ieaching  fchools 
Led  forth  the  true  Philofophy,  there  hmg 
Held  in  the  magic  chain  of  word^  and  forms,  1545 
And  definitions  void  :  he  ltd  her  fdvth, 
Daughter  of  Heaven  1  that  fiow^cen^ingftill, 
Invtiligating.  Aive  the  chain  of  things, 
With  vadiaac  fittger  points  to  heaven  again. 
The  generous  Afbley  *  thine,  frhefriend  of  man. 
Who  feaan'd  hia  nature  with  a  brother's  eye,  1551 
His  weaknefs  prompt  to  fkade,  to  raife  his  aim, 
To  touch  the  finer  movements  of  the  mind, 
And  with  the  moral  beauty  ehsrm  the  heait* 
Why  need  I  nsnictliy  Boyle,  whofe  j^ions  fearch  1  $SS 
0  AMkon^Alrfer  Coo(«r,  B|rf  of  Sbtfttlbarf. 
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Amid  the  dark  reeeffes  of  his  works 

The  great  Creatov  fought  i  And  why  thy  Locke  f 

Who  made  the  whole  iateraal  world  his  own  ? 

Let  Newton,  pure  intelligence !  whom  God 

To  mortals  lent,  -to  trace  his  boimdlefs  works  1560 

From  laws  (ublittely  fimple,  fpeak  thy  fame 

In  all  philofophy*    For  lofty  (enie, 

Creative  fancy,  and  infpedion  keen 

Thro'  the  deep  windings  of  the  human  heart, 

Is  not  wild  Shakfpere  thine  and  Nature's  boaft  i 

Is  not  each  great,  each  amiable  Mufe  1566 

Of  claflic  ages  in  thy  Milton  met  i 

A  genius  univerfal  as  his  theme, 

Aftonifl&iag  as  chaos,  as  the  bloom 

Of  blowing  Eden  fair,  as  heaven  fublime.       157* 

Nor  (hall  my  verfe.  that  elder  bard  forget, 

The  gentle  Spenfer,  Fancy's  pleadng  fon, 

Who  like  a  copious  river  pour'd  his  fong 

O'er  all  the  mazes  of  enchanted  ground ; 

Nor  thee,  his  ancient  mafter,  laughing  Sage,    157^ 

Chaucer,  whofe  native  manners-painting  verfe, 

Well-moraliz'd,  ihines  thro'  the  Gothic  cloud 

Of  time  and  language  o'er  thy  genius  thrown. 

May  my  fong  foftcn  as  thy  Daughters  I, 
Britannia  1  hail;  for  beauty  is  their  own,  1580 

The  feeling  heart,  fimplicity  of  life, 
And  elegance  and  taile :  the  faultlefs  form, 
Shap*d  by  the  baud  of  Harmony;  the  cheek 
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Where  the  live  c^tAfont  thro*  the -nattve  white 

Soft^flipotio^i  oVt  the  face  diffufes  bloom,     .  1585 

And  every  namcleiii  grace}  the  parted  Up,. 

Like  the  red  ro((Sbud  moift  wijLh  xoorning-dcw, 

Breathing  delight  9  and,  under  iiqwing  jet» 

Or  funny  ringlety  or  of  circling  .brow9f    . 

The  neck  flight-fliaded,  and  the  fwf;lling  breaft ;  1590 

The  look  reftlllefft  piercing  to  the  foul. 

And  by  tire  foul  inforxn'd,  when,  direft  in  lowcf 

She  fiti  high-fmiling  in  the  confciQus  eyQ»  ,,    . 

Iflandof  blifsl  amid  the  fubje£l  £eaa 
That  thunder  round  thy  rocky  coafta  fet  up,     159^' 
At  once  the  wonder,  terropr,  and 'delight. 
Of  diftant  nations,  whofe  remoteft  (hores     •  / 
Can  foon  be  fluiken  by  thy  naval  arm ;  •       <  > 
Not  to  be  (hook  thyfelf,  but  all  ai&oltt 
Baffling,  at  thy  hoar  cliffs  the  loud  fca^wwro.  t609 

O  Thou  f  by  whofe  almighty  nod  the  (cale    . 
Of  empire  rifes,  or  alternate  falls, 
Send  forth  the  faving  Virtues  round  the  land 
In  bright  patrol ;  white  Peace  and  focial  Love; 
The  tender-looking  Charity,  intent  ■    1605 

On  gentle  deeds»  and  fliedding  tears  thro'  fmiles  $ 
Undaunted  Truth,  and  Dignity  of  Mind  ; 
Courage  compos*d  and  keen ;  found  Temperance, 
Healthful  in  heart  and  look  ;  clear  Chaftity, 
With  bluihcs  reddening  as  (he  moves  along,      x^to 
Diforder'd  at  the  deep  regard  flxe  draws ; . 

f'oiume  /.  M 
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Rough  ladiyftry;  Activity  unttrM^ 

With  cojpious  life  inform'd,  aUd  all  avalte  ; 

While  in  die  radiant  front  fupcrior  fliiwei'   * ' 

That  firft pat«»rt*l 'v4w«ev  PnblioZea),  161  $ 

Who  throws  b'er  ^It  an  equ»l*wi;d«  furviey. 

And,  ever  Wtffing  on  the  comtHort  Wut^ 

Still  lab<yttrs»  gloH'o^,  Wi«h  i&i^  grtttt  de^gn<. 

Low  walks  the  fnn;  ahd  br<seid«l»s-by  degreef 
Juft  4oVrthtf verge  n>f  dayi  The  IMftitag  Clobdi.  i6«o 
Alfembled  gay,  a  riehly-gorgfcCiM  train;-   ' 
In  all  their  pom{>  attend  his  fct«ingtli#otie^ 
Ah*,  eanh,  and  o^ean,  fmile 'itttntenfe.    And  now, 
As  if  his  vfCit^  tHatiot  foughtrthe  bowe«t< 
Of  Amphitrvte  and  her  tending  nymphs  162^ 

(So  Grecian  fable  fnng),  he  dips  bis  orb ; 
Now  half-i«imer8*d,  and  now  a  goldei'  cukre. 
Gives  .one  bn^ht  glance,  then  total  diiaipiwaira. 

For  tfver  running  an  encbantfedroond 
Pafles  the  day,  deceitful,  vain,  and  void,<         16^0 
As  fleeb  cfceTldon  o^cr  the  fo^ful  brain, 
This  moment  hurrying  wild  th' iropaffion'd  foul, 
The  next  in  nothing  loft.     'Tls  fo  Mo  hito: 
The  daealner  of  this  eartli,  an  idle  blank;.   • 
A  fight  of  -horror  to  the  cruel  wretch^  1635 

Who  all  day  long  in  fordid  pleafure  roWd, 
Himfelf  an  ofeleis  load,  has  fquandei'd  vile, 
Upon  his  icoundrel  train,  what  might  have  cbeer*^ 
A  drooping  family  of  modcft  woitb: 


d  by  Google 


But  to  thjB  g^€rouft.ftill-iinpTaviag  mind|         1640 

That  gives  the  hopeleft  heart  to  fing  for  joy, 

Diffwf^xg  kind  bencfiQcnce  ^romid, 

Boaftlcfsi.  as  now  defcends  the  filent  dew. 

To  him  the  long  review  of  oriler'd  life 

Is  inward  rapture*  only  to  be  felt.  1645 

Confefs*d  from  yonder  flow-extinguiIh*d  cloudtj 
AU  ether  (bft^ning,  fober  Evening  ukea  -       • 
Her  wonted  ftation  in  the  middle  air» 
A  thoufanji  diadows  4t  her  beck.     Firft  this 
She  fends  on  eartii,  then  that  of  deeper  dye     ^6^59 
Steals  foft  behin<i ;  and  then  a  deeper  illll,    , 
Ib  circle  following  circle,  gathers  round* 
To  clofe  the  face  of  things.     A  freiher  gale 
Bf|^  tO'WAVetbe  wood,  and  ftir  the  ilrcam» 
Sweeping  with  ikadowy  gnfi;  the  fields  of  corn,  16$$ 
While  tbe  iquaii  clamonrs  for. his  running  mat«. 
Wi4«  o'er  the  thiftly  lawn,  as  fwells  the  brccsc,    » 
A  whitening  fliowcff  of  vegetable  down 
Amuiive  fioatSh     The  kind  impartial  care.     - 
Of  Nature  nought  difdains ;  thougbtful  to  feed  16^ 
Her  lowicii  /Qpns,  9M  ciothe  the  coming  yea^ , 
From  field  to  Add  tbe  £eatHer«d  feeds  (he  win|^« 

Uis.foUcd  flock  fecure,  the  flicpherd  home 
Hies  merry-hcarfied,  and  by  turns  relieves 
The  ruddy  otilkmaid  of  her  brimming  pail ;   1^5 
The  beauty  whoa  perhaps  hts  wiilels  heart, 
Vnkaowing  what  tiic  joymixt  anguifh  mc?ni, 
Mij         . 
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Sincerely  loves,  by  that  beft  language- flicws 

Of  cordial,  glances  aiiid  obliging  cteed^;'  • 

Onward  they  pa£?  o*cr-many  a  pakvCtngfhei^l,'  1670 

And  valley  funk,  atid  unfrequehted,'  ivHcrt 

At  fall  of  eve  the  Fairy  people  thrdftg,       '  '' 

In  various  game  and  revdry,  to  piifs '  > ' 

The  fumtner-nighf,  as  -viliage-ftories  teU: 

But  far  about  they  wander  from  th^'  gi^aVe  1675 

Of  him  whom  his  ungentle  fortune'  iifg'd   "' 

Againft  his  own  fad  breaft  to  lift'the  h&nd^ 

Of  impious  Violence.  '  The  lonely  tower 

Is  alfo  {hun*d;  Vhofe  mournful  chambers  hold* 

So  night-ftrukk  Fantytlrcams,  theycUin^ghoft.  1680 

Among  the  crooked  lanes,  on  ev«ry  b«dge, 
Thegldw-wbrm  lightt  his  gem,  aiidthro'  the<dark 
A  moving  radisnce  twinkles.    Enrtning  yield*' 
The-world  to  Nighl,  tt6t  in  hcr-winter-robc'    ^ 
Of  mtffy  Stygian  V^otff,  but  lofofe  amy'd   <*  '1685 
In  mantle  d^tiff : '  ^  A'  l^tiint  erroneons  ray* 
Glanc'd  fr6m  th'  imperfeA  furfaces  of  things, 
Tling^  half  an  image  on  the  ftraining  eye, 
While  wavering' woods,  and  villages,  and  ftrearas, 
And  f  ocks,flnd*m<nifitain-tops,thatlofigtetain'd  1 690 
Th'  afeending'glea^n,'  arc  all  one  fwiniming  feene. 
Uncertain  if  behekt.''-  Sudden  td  heaven 
Thtfnok'wdai'y  ViflkDn  turns,  where,  leading  Ibft 
The  filciit  hours  of  love,  with  poreft  ray 
Sweet  Venus  (hiipe's  $  and  from  her  geni»t  riftf  169J 
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When  d«y-light  fickras  till  it  fprings  afrefli, 
Unrival'd  reigfMtlief«reft  larapof  night. 
As  thus  th*  effulgence  tremulout  I  drink. 
With  cherifh'd  gfttte,  the  lambent  lightnings  (hoot 
Acrofs  the  (ky,  or  horizonul  dart  1700 

In  wondrous  fliapes,  by  fearful  marmurxng  crowds 
Portentous  deem'd.     Amid  the  radiant,  prbs, 
That  more  than  deck,-  that  animate  the  (ky. 
The  life-infufing  funs  of  other  worlds, 
Lo  !  fiiom  the  dr^ad  immcnfity  of  fpaoe  1705 

Returning,  with  accelerated  courfe, 
The-  rufliing  cemet  to  the  fun  deiitendsy 
And  as  he  finks  below  the  (hading  eartb'» 
With  awful  train  projected  o*er  the  heavens 
The  guilty  nations  tremble.     Bat,  above  1710 

ThofefuperAitiouB  horrors  that  enflave 
The  fond  fe<}uaclottS  herd,  to  myftic  faith 
And  blind  amaeement  prone,  th'  enlightened  few, 
Whofe  godlike  minds  Philofophy  exalts, 
The  glorious  (banger  hail.     They  feel  a  joy     171^ 
Divinely  great ;  they  in  their  powers  exult. 
That  wondrous  force  of  thought,  which,  mounting. 
This  du(ky  fpot,  and  meafures  all  the  (ky;  [fpuns 
While  from  his  far  excurfion  thro'  the  wilds 
Of  barren  ether,  faithful  to  his  time*  1799 

They  fee  the  blazing  wonder  rife  -anew. 
In  feeming  terror  clad,  but  kindly  bent 
To  work  the  will  of  ali-fuftaiaing  Love; 

Miij 
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From  his  huge  vapoury  train  perhaps  to  fhake 
Reviving  nu>ifture  on  the  numerous  orbs  17^5 

Thro'  which  his  long  ellip{is  winds  ;  perhaps 
To  lend  new  fuel  to  declining  funsy 
To  light  up  worlds,  and  feed  th'  eternal  fire. 

With  thee,  ferene  Philofophy  !  with  thcc, 
Andthyrbrightgarland,  let  me  crown  my  fong,   1739 
Effufive  fource  of  evidence'  and  truth ! 
A  luftre  (bedding  o'er  th'  ennobled  mind, 
Stronger  than  fummer-noon,  and  pure  as  that 
Whofe  mild  vibrations  footh  the  parted  foul, 
New  to  the  dawning  of  celeftial  day.  ^735 

Hence  thro*  her  nouriih'd  powers,  enlarged*  by  thee. 
She  fprings  aloft,  with  elevated  pridet 
Above  the  tangling  mafs  of  low  defires. 
That  bind  the  fluttering  crowd ;  and,  ange]-wing*d, 
The  heights  of  fcience  and  of  virtue  gains,  -     1740 
Where  all  is  calm  and  clear;  with  Nature  round, 
IOt  in  the  ftarry  regions  or  th'  aby(s, 
^o  Reafon's  andr  to  Fancy's  eye  difplay*d ; 
The  firft  up*tracingf  from  the  dreary  void,     ^ 
.T<he  chaiu  of  caufcs  and  effe&s  to  him,  1745 

^The  world-producing  EiTencct  who  alone 
c  PofrefTes  being;  while  the  laft  receives 
^he  whole  magnificence  of  heaven  and  earth» 
And  every  beauty,  delicate  or  bold. 
Obvious  or  more  remote,  with  livelier  feafe    175# 
Diffufive  painted  on  the  rapid  niind^ 


d  by  Google 


tVMKXJl.  139 

Tutor'd  by  thee,  hence  Poetry  exalts 
Her  voice  to  ages,  and  informs  the  page 
With  mufici  image, .  fentiment,  and  thought, 
Never  to  die»  the  treafure  of,  mankind !  1755 

Their  higheft  honour,  and  their  trucft  joy ! 

Without- thee  what  were  unenlightened  Man? 
A  £»vage  roaming  throf  the  woods  and  wi]ds  ' 
In  queft  of  prey,  and  with  th'  unfalhioned  fur 
Rough-cladf  devoid  of  every  finer  art  1760 

And  elegance  of  life.  '  Nor  happinefs 
Domeftic,  mix'd  of  tendemefs  and  care, 
Nor  moral  excellence,  nor-  (bcial  bHfs, 
Nor  guardian  law^  were  his|  nor  various  &ill 
To  turn  the  furrow t  or  to  guide  the  tool  1765 

Mechanic ;  nor(he.heaven«conduded.prow 
Of  navigaticm  bold,  that  fearlefs  braves  . 
The  buming.line,  or  dare^  the  wintry  pole^ 
Mother  fevere  ofinfitoite  delighu  I 
Nothing,  live  rapine,  indolences  and  guile,    1770 
And  woes  on  woesr,  a  ftill-revolving  train! 
Whole  horrid  eirele  had  made  human  life 
Than  non-exiftencDworfe;  but,  taught  by  thee, 
Outs  axe  thO'plans.'of  pelicyand  peace: 
To  live  like  broshers,  and,>  coajun^ive  all,        1775 
EmbelliHi  life.     While  thus  laborious  crowds 
Ply  the  tough  oar,  Philofophy  direds 
The  ruling  helm ;  or,  like  the  liberal  breath 
Of  potent  Heaven,  invifible,  the  fail 
Swells  out,  and  bears  th*  infci:ior  woirld  along.  178'^ 
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Nor  to  this  cvantfcertt 'fpeck  of  earth, 
Poorly  confiii'd*  the  radiant' tra^  ^n  high 
Are  her  exalted  range,  intent  to  gM« 
Creation  thro\  and,  from  that  full  complex 
Of  ne\er-ending  wonders,  to«Ofn^«ive  *7^5 

Of  the  fole  Being  right,  who  fpokethe  word, 
And  Nature  mov'd  compile.    Wi^-h  inward  view 
T  tij(*  ofi  t^*  ideal  kingdom  fv«ft  (he turns 
Her  eyr,  and  inftant,  at  her  powerful  glance, 
Th'  obedient  phantoms  vantih  or  appear,  1 790 

Compound,  divide,  and  into  order  fhift, 
Each  to  his  rank,  from  plain  perception  up 
To  the  fair  forms  of  Fancy's  fleeting  train; 
To^eafon  then,  deducing  truth  from  truth, 
And  notion  quite  abftraA,  where  lirft  begin*    1795 
The  WOT  Id  of  fpiritji^,  aftion  all,  and  life 
Unfettened.  andunmixh'  Aut  hcve  the«lottd» 
So  wills  eternal  Providence,  fits  deep: 
Enough  for  vc  to  know  that  this  dark  ftatc. 
In  wayWard  paffions  loft  and  vain  purfuits,       iSoo 
This  infancy  of  being,  <*annot  preve 
The  filial  ifTue  of  the  works  of  Godv 
By  boundlefrlove  and  perfoft  wifd«Bi'(bffaiV],  < 
And  ever  rifing  with  the-ri&ig  niiad* 
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■AUTUMN. 
.....     Wn9txvmim.^ 

THE  fuljeft  propoTed.'  *Adfrr(te<}  to  Mr.  Onflow.  A  profped  of  iBt 
'  ieUt  rudy  IdtK  hihftft.  miAtS&oax  iii  pnife  of  Induftrjri  rtifcd  bjr 
tbai  view.  Reapipg.  ^  Talc  rrUtivc  to  it.  A  haireft-Aoun.  thooungaaA 
fcaniing,  chrir  battiarity.  A  ludicio«it  account  of  fox-bunting.  A  vttw  of  an 
ordurd.  WtlUhllt.'  A 'Vf^ytrdl  A  dcfcrlpuon  offog*  frtqiam  in  th« 
,.  laucK  psft  of  Ajvupfi  i  ,«bcjice«  ^igrelTion,  iaqidring  into  tb«  rifiB  of  foun- 
tains and  riven.  Birdi  of  fea(bix  confidercd,  ibai  now  flitft  tbeir  habitation* 
The  pndigite»iA]inb«i'  bf  didn'tbai  covrtbe  nonliem  and  wefiern  lilei  of 
fcwlawd  4  hence  a  «ie%r  of  i^  coiintfy.  A.praffCfi  of  the  difcok>ufed»  fading 
wood*.  After  a  gentle  dulk^  (lay,  moon>light.  Autumnal  meuon.  Morning  | 
to  which  fitceecdt  a  clan,  pure,  fui'i-Qiiny  day,  fucb  ai  ufiiaily  Ihnta  op  ih* 
ftafim.  Tbe  ]4nirft  being  gaihe»k'iJB.  ifa«  eonoiry  difiblred  in  jef..  't\im 
whole  concl^]d«%w>th  a  panegyric  oq  j  pbilofophical  country  life. 

C/iLOWM'«  with  the  fickle  and  the  wheaten  flieaf, 
^hile  Atttuimiv  nodding  o^er  the  yellow  plaioi 
Come<  jovial>on»  the  Doric  reed  once  more, 
Well  ]^l«a«^d,  I  tune. .   Whatever  the  Wintry  froft 
NitroiM  pr^par'd ,  the  variout-bloflom'd  Spring     ^ 
Putin  white  promife  forth;  and  Summer-funs 
Conco^ed  ftrong,  rufli  boiuidlef&  now  to  view. 
Full,  perfe^l  all,  and,  fwell  my  glorious  theme. 
Onflow }  the  Mufe,  ambitious  of  thy  namei 
To  grace,  infpire,  and  dignify  her  fong,  lo 

Would  from- the  Public  Voice  thy  gentle  ear 
A  while  esgagv.    Thy  no]»le  cares  ihe  knowf , 
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The  patriot  virtues  that  diftend  thy  thotighty 
Spread  on  thy  front,  and  itt  diy  bofom  glow. 
While  liftening  fenatet  bang  upon  thy  toagoe^        15 
Devolving  thro'  the  maze  of  eloquence 
A  roll  of  periods  fwecter  than  her  foog. 
But  (he,  too,  pants  for  public  virtue  ;  (he» 
Tho'  weak  of  power,  yet  ftrong  in  ardent  will» 
Whene'er  her  country  ruflies  on  her  heart,  ao 

Aflumes  a  bolder  note,  and  fondly  tries 
To  mix  the  patriot's  with  the  poet's,  flame. 

When  the  bright  Virgin  gives  the  beauteoua  days* 
And  Libra  weighs  in  equal  fcales  the  year, 
From  heaven's  high  cope  the  fierce  effulgence  Ihook  tj 
Of  parting  Summer,  a  fercner  blue, 
With  golden  light  enliven 'd,  wideinveftt 
The  happy  world.     Attempcr'd  funs  arifc, 
Sweet-beam'd,  and  (bedding  o&^Ahro'  lucid  dougb 
A  pleafingcalm,  while  broad  and  br,»wo,  beloWf  JO 
Extenfive  harvefts  hang  the  heavy  head**     . 
Rich,  filent,  deep,  they  i^nd ;  £or  Aottr  gale 
Rolls  ks  Hght  billows. o'er  the  bending  plain: 
A  calm  of  plenty!  till  the.niiHed  air 
Fall&fromitspoife,  and  gives  the  breeze  to  blow*  3| 
Rent  is  the  fleecy  mande  of  the  (ky. 
The  clouds  fly  difEerent,  and  the  bidden  fuv 
fiy  (its  effulgent  gilds  tV  iUumin'd  field, 
And  black,  by  flu,  theih^doWa  Cwsep. along: 
A  gaily<r*clieckcr'd  hcarti^Kpanding  .view»  ^ 
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J'aras  the  circlnig*e!jee  ctn  flioot  around. 
Unbounded  toffiag  in.'a  flood  of  corp. 

Thefe  arcthir  l^leffiBgs»  Induftry!  rough  power! 
Whom  labour  Am  lattends,  and  fweat,  and  paior 
Yet  the  kihdibotce  of  every  gentle  art^  ..  4$ 

And  all  the  foft  etvilit>^  <^  life : 
it;aifer  of  huteuiikittdl  >by  Nature  csft 
Naked,  andiielpl^fty  dift amid tife  woods 
And  wildst  to  rude' indecent  elementa ; 
Witb  vasfikis  iitediJifafUMcep  in  the  mind  £• 

Implanted^  ahd  ^aroiuMj  poux*d  around 
Materials  infinite^  'but  idle  all. 
Still  unexertedi?«i  ^  unconfeiouS  hfpifi 
Slept  difrkthatgicpolftfefH  CorrutHionJUHt 
Voracious,  Swallowed  what  thcs  liberal  baild        $$ 
Of  Bouoi:^  fcatniki'd  <^'ec  the  favage  ye^t } 
And  ftilithiB  kd  barhnrian,  roviAg»j)lix'd 
With  be^ftaxif  prey,- drior  his  acortt-meal       ..    . 
Foii^t  the  ^rkte  tnflcy  boar ;  «  flttveriing  wretdi  t 
Aghaft,»id«oitiribrdef&»'  when  the  bleak  North,  69 
With  Winter  c>nr|f  dy  fctthe  inix'd  tempeft  fly, 
Uail,  rain,  and  fnow*  and  bitter*breathing  froft  ; 
Then  to  the  (belter  of  the  .hut  he  flcd» 
And  the  wild  feafon,  fordid,  pin'd  away ; 
For  home  he  had  not|  home  is  the  refort  6$ 

Of  love,  of  joy,  of  peace  and  plemy,  where 
Supporting  and  fupported,  polifli'd  friends 
And  dear  relations  mingle  into  blifs. 
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But  this  the  rugged  favage  never  £eit,  \.i 
Even  defolate- in  crotvd«;  and' thu»  hit 'days    -   .   7^ 
Koird  heavy,  dark,  and  unenjby'4  along ! 
A  wade  of  time!  till  Induftry  appr^aoh'd. 
And  rous'd  him  from  his  miferable  flotb; 
His  faculties  unfolded,  pointed  out  >  •  : 
Where  lavi(h  Nature  the  direCUng  haad    *  75 

Of  Art  demiTnded;  Ihew'd  him  how/tJOTatfc 
His  feeble  force  by  the  mechanic' povt^rs. 
To  dig  the  mineral  from  the- vaulted  leaoth*    . 
On  what  to-  turn  the  piercing  rageiof  fire,' 
On  what  the  torrent  and  the  gaiher'd  tiaft ;  80 

Gave  the  taU  ancient  foreft  to  his  -axe  ;>•!'"        *     '-, 
Taught  him  to-  chip  the  wood' apd  hew  ^tlie  ftone. 
Till  by  degVees  the  fini(h'd  fabric )roiC';<  ,' 
Tore  from  hi»  limbs  the  blooiBUpoUmtcil  fur, 
And  wrapt  them  in  the  woolly  veftkncnt  warm,   8^ 
Or  bright  iir  gloffy  (ilk  and  flowing  lawn'  | 
Wicfh  wholefome  viands  fiirdhis  table,  pour'd 
The  generous  glafs  around,   infpir'd  to' wake 
The  life-refining  foul  of  decent  Wit ; 
Nor  ftopp'd  at  barren  bare  neceflity ;  90 

But  flill  advancing  bolder,  led  him  on 
To  pomp,  to  pleafure,  elegance,  and  grace  ; 
And,  breathing  high  ambition  thro'  his  foul, 
Set  fcience,  wifdom,  glory,  in  his  view* 
And  bade  him  be  the  Lord  of  all  below.  95 

Then  gathering  men  their  natural  powersoombin'd, 
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And  foiin*d  a  public,  to  the  general  good 

Submitting,  aiming,  and  conducing  all. 

For  this  the  Patriot  Council  met,  the  full» 

The  free,  and  fairly  rcprefcntcd  Whole;  lOd 

For  this  they  plann'd  the  holy  guardian  laws, 

Diftingui(h*d  orders,  animated  arts, 

And  with  joint  force  Oppreflion  chaining,  fet 

Imperial  Juftice  at  the  helm ;  yet  ftill 

To  them  accountable;  nor  flavifh  dreamM         105 

That  toiling  millions  muft  rcfign  their  weal, 

And  all  the  honey  of  their  fearch,  to  fuch 

As  for  themfelves  alone  themfclves  have  rai$*d. 

Hence  every  formH>f  cultivated  life 
In  order  fet,  proteded,  and  infpir'd,  iiO 

Into  pcrfeflion  wrought.     Uniting  all, 
Society  grew  numerous,  high,  polite. 
And  happy.     Nurfc  of  art !  the  City  rear'd. 
In  beauteous  pride,  her  tower-encircled  head, 
And,ftretchingftreetonftreet,bythoufandsdrew,ii5 
From  twining  woody  haunts,  or  the  .tough  yew. 
To  bows  ftrong-ftraining  her  afpiritig  fons. 

Then  Commerce  brought  into  the  public  walk 
The  bufy  merchant ;  the  big  warefaoufc  built,     1 19 
Rais'd  the  ftrong  crane,  chok'd  up  the  loaded  ftreet 
With  foreign  plenty,  and  thy  dream,  O  Thames  I 
Large,  gentle,  deep,  majeilic,  king  of  floods ! 
Chofe  for  his  grand  rcfort.     On  either  hand, 
Like  a  long  wiot'ry  foreft,  groves  of  mails 

rgiume  I.  N 
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Shot  up  their  fpircs ;  the  bellying  (heet  between  125 
Poffefs'd  the  breezy  void ;  the  footy  hulk 
Stccr'd  fluggilh  on  ;  the  fpkndid  barge  along 
RowMi  regular,  to  harmony ;  around 
The  boat,  Hght-fkimming,  ftrctch'd  its  oary  wings  j 
While  deep  the  various  voice  of  fervent  Toil      130 
From  bank  to  bank  increas'd;  whence  ribb'd with  oak. 
To  bear  the  Britifh  thunder,  black  and  bold, 
The  roaring  veffcl  ru(h*d  into  the  main. 

I'hen,  too,  the  pillar'd  dome  magntfic  hcav'd 
Ili  ample  roof,  and  Luxury  within  135 

Pour'd  out  her  glittering  ftores :  the  canvafs  fmootby 
With  glowing  life  protuberant*  to  the  view 
Embodied  rofe  ;  the  ftatue  fecm'd  to  breathe 
And  foften  into  flefh,  beneath  the  touch 
Of  forming  Art,  imagination-flufti'd.  140 

All  is  the  gift  of  Induftry ;  whate'cr 
Exalts,  embcllifhes,  and  renders  life 
Delightful.     Pcnfive  Winter,  chccr'd  by  him, 
Siis  at  the  fecial  fire,  and  happy  hears 
111'  excluded  tempcft  idly  rave  along  ;  145 

His  hardened  fingers  deck  the  gaudy  Spring ; 
Without  him  Summer  were  an  arid  wafte. 
Nor  to  th'  Autumnal  months  could  thus  tranfmit 
rhofe  fii!l,  mature,  immeafurable  ftores, 
I  har,  waving  round,  recall  my  wandering  fong.  150 
.S^ion  as  the  morning  trembles  o*rr  the  fky, 
1  unpcrccivM  unfolds  tl^c  fpreadinj  day, 
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Before  the  ripened  field  the  reapers  ftand 

In  £air  array*  each  by  the  lafs  he  loves* 

To  bear  the  rougher  part,  and  mitigate,  155 

By  namelefs  gentle  offices,  her  toil. 

At  once  they  ftpop  and  fwell  the  lufty  (heaves, 

While  thro'  their  cheerful  baud  the  rural  talk, 

The  rural  fcandal,  and  the  rural  jcil, 

Fly  harmlefs,  to  deceive  the  tedious  time,  160 

And  ileal,  unfelt,  the  fultry  hours  av^'ay. 

Behind  the  nxaftec  walks,  builds  up  the  (hocks, 

And,  confcious,  glancing  oft'  on  every  fide 

His  fated  eye,  feels  his  heart  heave  with  joy. 

The  gleaners  fpread  around,  and  here  and  there,  16^ 

Spike  after  fpike,  their  fcanty  harveft  pick. 

B^  not  too  narrow,  Huibandmen !  but  fling 

From  the  full  (heaf,  with  charitable  dealt h. 

The  liberal  handful.     Think,  oh,  grateful  think  I 

How  good  the  God  of  Harveft  is  to  you,  170 

Who  pours  abundance  o*er  your  flowing  fields. 

While  thefe  unhappy  partners  of  your  kind 

Wide-hover  round  you,  like  the  fowls  of  heaven,  - 

And  a(k  their  humble  dole.     The  various  turns    « 

Of  Fortune  ponder;  that  your  fons  may  want    175 

What  now,  with  hard  relu£lance,  faint,  ye  giv«. 

The  lovely  young  Lavinia  once  had  friends, 
And  Fortune  fmird,  deceitful,  on  her  birth  : 
For  in  her  helplefs  years  deprived  of  all. 
Of  every  ftay  faye  Inuoccncc  and  Heaven,  180 

Nij 
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She  with  her  widowed  mother,  feeble,  old, 
And  poor,  liv'd  in  a  cottage,  far  retir'd 
Among  the  windings  of  a  woody  vale ; 
By  folitude  and  deep  furrounding  fliades, 
But  more  by  bafhful  mddefty,  conccal'd.        '   185 
Together  thus  they  Ihunn'd  the  cruel  fcorn 
Which  Virtue,  funk  to  poverty,  would  meet 
Jrom  giddy  PafTion  and  low-minded  Pride  t 
Almoft  on  Nature's  common  bounty  fed, ' 
Like  the  gay  birds  that  fung  them  to  repafe,       190 
Content,  and  carelefs  of  to-morrow's  fare. 
Her  form  was  fre(her  than  the  morning  roie, 
When  the  dew  wets  its  leaves ;  unftain'd  and  pure, 
As  is  the  lily  or  the  mountain-fnow. 
The  modeft  virtues  mingled  in  her  eyes,  195 

Still  on  the  ground,  deje^ed,  darting  all 
Their  humid  beams  into  the  blooming  flowers ; 
Or  when  the  mournful  talc  her  mother  tald. 
Of  what  her  faithlefs  fortune  promis'd  once, 
Thrill'd  in  her  thought,  they,  like  the  dewy  ftaraoo 
Of  evening  (hone  in  tears.     A  native  grace 
Sat  fair  proportion'd  on  her  polifli'd  limbs, 
Veil*d  in  a  (imple  robe,  their  beft  attire, 
Beyond  the  pomp  of  drefs  ;  for  LoveKnefs 
Needs  not  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament,  205 

But  is,  when  unadorn'd,  adorn'd  the  moft. 
Thoughtlefs  of  beauty,  flic  was  Beauty's  felf, 
Keclufe  amid  the  clofe«emboweriBg  woods. 
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As  in  the  hollow  bread  of  Appenine* 
Beneath  the  (helter  of  encircliiig  hills,  fiio 

A  myrtle  rifci,  far  from  human  eye, 
Apd  breathes  its  balmy  fragrance  o'er  the  wild, 
So  flourilh'd  blooming,  and  unfeen  by  all, 
The  fweet  Lavinia  ;  till,  at  length*  compeU'd 
By  (Irong  NeceilityU  fupreme  command,  215 

With  fmiling  patience  in  her  looks,  (he  went 
To  glean  PalemonU  Helds.     The  pride  of  fwains 
Falemon  was  !  the  generous,  and  ihe  rich  I 
Who  led  the  rural  life  in  all  its  joy 
And  elegance,  fuch  as  Arcadian  fong  220 

TranfmitB  from  ancient  uncorruptcd  times. 
When  tyrant  Cuftom  had  not  Ihacklcd  Man, 
But  free  to  follow  Nature  was  the  mode. 
He  then,  his  fancy  with  Autumnal  fccncs 
Amufing,  chanc'd  befidehis  rcapcr-tr^in  225 

To  walk,  when  poor  Lavinia  drew  his  eye, 
Unconfcious  of  her  power,  and  turning  quick, 
With  una£Fe6^ed  blufhes,  from  his  gaze. 
He  faw  her  charming ;  but  he  faw  not  half 
The  charms  her  downcaft  modefty  couceal'd.     230 
That  very  moment  love  and  chafte  defire 
Sprung  in  his  bofom,  to  himfelf  unknown ; 
For  dill  the  world  prevailed,  and  iu  dread  laugh. 
Which  fcarce  the  firm  philofopher  can  fcorn, 
Should  his  heart  own  a  gleaner  in  the  field  ;       235 
And  thus  ia  fecret  to  his  foul  he  figh*d : 

Niij 
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"  What  pity!  that  fo  delicate  a  form, 
«  By  Beauty  kindled,  where  cBlivening  Senfe, 
**  And  more  than  vulgar  Goodaefs,  feem  to  dwell* 
^*  Should  be  devoted  to  the  rude  embrace  840 

**  Of  fome  indecent  clown !  She  lookt,  methinks» 
«*  Of  old  Acafto't  line,  and  to  my  mind 
•«  Recalls  that  patron  of  my  happy  life, 
•*  From  whom  my  liberal  fortune  took  its  rife, 
*'  Now  to  the  duft  gone  down>  hi§  houfes, .  lands, 
«'  And  once  fair-fp reading  family,  diflblv'd.      246 
*^  *Tis  faid  that  in  fome  lone  obfcure  retreat, 
"  Urg'd  by  remembrance  fad,  and  decent  pride, 
'*  Far  from  thofe  fcencs  which  knew  their  better  days, 
*'  His  aged  widow  and  his  daughter  live,  s^o 

•'  Whom  yet  my  fniitlefs  fearch  could  never  find. 
"  Romantic  wifh !  would  this  the  daughter  w^re  !'• 

When,  ftrift  inquiiing,  from  herfelf  he  found 
She  was  the  fame,  the  daughter  of  his  friend, 
Of  bountiful  Acafto,  who  can  fpeak  255 

The  mingled  paflions  that  furpris'd  his  heart, 
And  thro*  his  nerves  in  (hivering  tranfport  ran  ? 
Then  blaz'd  hisfmother'd  flame,  avow*d»  and  bold, 
And  as  he  view'd  her,  ardent,  o*er  and  o'er. 
Love,  Gratitude,  and  Pity,  wept  at  once,  260 

Confus'd,  and  frightened  at  his  fudden  tears, 
Her  rifing  beauties  flufh'd  a  higher  bloom, 
As  thus  Palemon,  pafllonate  and  juft, 
Pour*d  out  the  pious  rapture  of  his  foul. 
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<<  And  art  thou,  then,  Acafto's  dear  remains  ?  265 
**  She,  whom  my  reftlsfs  gratitude  has  fought 
«*  So  long  in  vainf  O  heavens!  the  very  fame, 
**  The  foftened  image  of  my  noble  friend ; 
««  Alive  hit  every  look,  his  every  feature, 
**  More  elegantly  touch'd.  Sweeter  than  Spring,  270 
**  Thou  folc  furviving  bloffom  from  the  root 
<«  That  nouri(h*d  up  my  fortune  !  Say,  ah  where, 
**  In  what  fequeftercd  defert  haft  thou  drawn 
*<  The  kindeft  afpeft  of  delighted  Heaven  ! 
*<  Into  fuch  beauty  fpread,  and  blown  fo  fair,    275 
**  Tho'  poverty's  cold  wind,  and  crufhing  rain^ 
*<  E^eat  keen  and  heavy  on  thy  tender  years  ? 
*'  O  let  me  now  into  a  richer  foil 
«*  Tranfplant  thee  fafe!  where  vernal  funs  and  fhowers 
**  DifFufe  their  warmeft,  largeft  influence,  280 

'*  And  of  my  garden  be  the  pride  and  joy  f 
"  111  it  befits  thee,  oh  it  ill  befits 
"  Acafto's  daughter,  his  whofe  open  ftores, 
«*  Tho'  vaft,  were  little  to  his  ampler  heart, 
*•  The  father  of  a  country,  thus  to  pick  285 

**  The  very  refufe  of  thofe  harveft-ficlds, 
«'  Which  from  his  bounteous  friendihip  I  enjoy. 
<*  Then  throw  that  (hameful  pittance  from  thy  hand, 
**  But  ill  apply'd  to  fuch  a  rugged  talk  ; 
*«  The  fields,  the  mafter,  all,  my  Fair!  arethine,2go 
«•  If  to  the  various  bleifings  which  thy  houfc 
**  Has  on  me  lavifli'd,  thou  wilt  add  that  blifs, 
«»  That  dearcft  blifs,  the  power  of  blcffing  thcel'^ 
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Here  ccaa'd  the  youth  ;  yet  ftill  his  fpeaking  eye 
Exprc(s'd  the  facrcd  triumph  of  his  foul,  295 

With  confcious  virtue,  gratitude,  and  love, 
Above  the  vulgar  joy  divinely  rais'd* 
Nor  waited  he  reply.     Won  by  the  charm 
Of  goodnefs  irrefillible,  and  all 
In  fwcet  diforder  loft,  ftie  blufh'd  confent.         300 
The  news  immediate  to  her  mother  brought. 
While,  pierc'd  with  anxious  thought,  (he  pin*d  away 
The  lonely  moments  for  Laviniar's  faie ; 
Amaz'd,  and  fcarce  believing  what  flie  heard, 
Joy  fciz'd  her  withered  veins,  and  one  bright  gleam 
Of  fetting  life  (hone  on  her  evening  hours ;       ,  306 
Not  lefs  enraptured  than  the  happy  pairi 
Whoflourifli'd  long  in  tender  blifs,  and  rear'd 
A  numerous  offspring,  lovely  like  themfelves, 
And  good,  the  grace  of  all  the  country  round.  310 

Defeating  oft'  the  labours  of  the  year, 
The  fultry  South  colle6U  a  potent  blaft. 
At  firft  the  groves  are  fcarcely  feen  taftir 
Their  trembling  tops,  and  a  ftill  murmur  runs 
Along  the  foft.inclining  fields  of  corn  :  315 

But  as  the  aerial  tempcft  fuller  fwclls. 
And  in  one  mighty  dream,  invifible, 
Immenfc,  the  whole  excited  atmofphere 
Impetuous  rufhes  o'er  the  founding  world  : 
Strain'd  to  the  root  the  ftooping  foreft  pours      320 
A  ruflling  (hower  of  yet  untimely  leaves ; 
High-beat,  the  circling  mountains  ed4y  in 
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From  the  bare  wild  Ac  diffipated  ftorm, 

And  fend  it  in  a  torrent  down  the  vale. 

Expos'd  and  naked  to  its  utmoft  rage,  ^25 

Thro*  all  the  fca  of  harveft  rolling  round, 

The  billowy  plain  floats  wide,  nor  can  evade, 

Tho'  pliant  to  the  blaft,  its  feizing  force, 

Or  whirl 'd  in  air,  or  into  vacant  chafF 

Shook wafte  :  and  fometimes,  too,  aburftof  rain,330 

Swept  from  the  black  horizon,  broad  defcends 

In  one  continuous  flood.     Still  over-head 

The  mingling  teropeft  weaves  its  gloom,  and  (liU 

The  dehigc  deepens,  till  the  fields  around 

Lie  funk  and  flatted  in  the  fordid  wave.  335 

Sudden  the  ditches  fwell,  the  meadows  fwim. 

Ked  from  the  hiUs  innumerable  ftreams 

Tumultuous  roar,  and  high  above  its  banks 

The  river  lift,  before  whofe  rufliing  tide 

Herds,  flocks  and  harvefts,  cottages  and  fwains,  340 

Roll  mingled  down ;  all  that  the  winds  had  fpar'd 

In  one  wild  moment  niin'd  ;  the  big  hopes 

And  well-eam'd  treafores  of  the  painful  year. 

Fled  to  fome  eminence,  the  hufbandman, 

Helplefs*  beholds  the  miferable  wreck  345 

Driving  along;  his  drowning  ox  at  once . 

DefcendiBg,  with  his  labours  fcattered  round, 

He  fees ;  and  inftaat  o'er  his  (hivering  thought 

Comes  Winter  unprovided^  and  a  train 

Of  claaiant  children  dear.     Ye  Maftcrs  1  then  350 
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Be  mind  ^ul  of  the  rough  laborious  hand 
That  finks  you  foft  in  elegance  and  eafe ; 
Be  mindful  of  thofc  limbs,  in  ruflet  clad, 
Whofc  toil  to  yours  is  warmth  and  graceful  pride ; 
And,  oh  !  be  mindful  of  that  fparing  board       355 
Which  covers  yours  with  luxury  profufe, 
Makes  your  glafs  fparkle  and  your  fcnfc  rejoice! 
Nor  cruelly  demand  what  the  deep  rains 
And  all-involving  winds  have  fwept  away. 

Here  the  rude  clamour  of  the  fportfman's  joy,  360 
The  gun  faft-thundering,  and  the  winded  horn. 
Would  tempt  the  Mufc  to  fing  the  rural  game ; 
How  in  his  mid-career  the  fpanieU  ftruck 
Stiff  by  the  tainted  gale,  with  open  nofe, 
Outftretch'd,  and  finely  fenfible,  draws  full*      365 
Fearful,  and  cautious,  on  the  latent  prey  ; 
As  in  the  fun  the  circling  covey  baik 
Their  varied  plumes,  and,  watchful  every  way, 
Thro*  the  rough  ftubble  turn  the  fecret  eye, 
Caught  in  the  mefhy  fnare,  in  vain  they  beat      370 
Their,  idle  wings,  entangled  more  and  more  ; 
Nor  on  the  furgcs  of  the  boundlefs  air, 
Tho*  borne  triumphant,  are  they  fafc ;  the  gun, 
Glanc'd  juft  and  fudden  from  the  fowler's  eye, 
O'ertakes  their  founding  pinions,  and  again,     37c 
Immediate,  brings  them  from  the  towering  wing, 
Dead  to  the  ground,  or  drives  them  wide  difpers'd. 
Wounded,  and  wheeling  various,  down  the  wind. 
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Thcfc  are  not  fubjc£ls  for  the  peaceful  Mufcj. 
Nor  will  (he  ftain  with  fuch  her  fpotlcfs  fong,    38y 
Then  moft  delighted  when  fhe  focial  fees 
The  whole  inix*d  animal-creation  round 
Aiivc  and  happy.     *Tis  not  joy  to  her 
This  falfely  cheerful  barbarous  game  of  death ; 
This  rage  of  pleafure,  -which  the  reftlefs  youth  385 
Awakes,  impatient,  with  the  gleaming  morn; 
When  beails  of  prey  retire,  that  all  night  long, 
Urg'd  by  Neceffity,  had  rang'd  the  dark, 
As  if  their  confcious  ravage  (hunn'd  the  light, 
AfhamM.     Not  fo  the  fteady  tyrant  Man,  390 

Who,  with  the  thoughtlefs  infolence  of  power 
Inflam'd,  beyond  the  mod  infuriate  wrath 
Of  the  worft  monfter  that  c*cr  roam'd  the  waftc, 
For  fport  alone  purfues  the  cruel  chace. 
Amid  the  beamings  of  the  gentle  days.  395 

Upbraid,  ye  ravening  Tribes  !  our  wanton  rage, 
For  hunger  kindles  you,  and  lawlcfs  want; 
But  lavifh  fed,  in  Nature's  bounty  roll'd. 
To  joy  at  anguifh,  and  delight  in  blood. 
Is  what  your  horrid  bofoms  never  knew.  •  40^ 

Poor  is  the  triumph  o*cr  the  timid  hare  ! 
Scar*d  from  the  corn,  and  now  to  fomc  lone  feat 
Retir*d  ;  the  ruihy  fen,  the  ragged  furze ; 
Stretch'd  o'er  thcftony  heath,  the  ftubble  chapt ; 
The  thiftly  lawn,  the  thick-entangled  broom ;    40^ 
Of  the  fame  friendly  hue  the  withered  fcrw ; 
3 
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The  fallow  ground  laid  open  to  the  fufly 
Concoflive ;  and  the  nodding  iJandy  bank« 
Hung  o'er  the  mazes  of  the  mountain  brook  : 
Vain  is  her  bcft  precaution,  tho'  fhe  fitt  41 0 

Conceard,  with  folded  ears,  undeeping  eycs» 
By  Nature  rais'd  to  take  th'  horizon  in. 
And  head  couch *d  clofe  betwixt  her  hairy  feet, 
In  aft  to  fpring  away.     The  fcented  dew 
Betrays  her  early  labyrinth  ;  and  deep,  415 

In  fcattered  fullen  openings,  far  behind. 
With  every  breeze  flie  hears  the  coming  ftorm  : 
But  nearer,  and  more  frequent,,  as  it  loads . 
The  fighing  gale,  (he  fprings  amaz'd»  and  all 
The  favage  foul  of  Game  is  up  at  once:  420 

The  pack  full-opening,  various  ;  the  ihrill  horn 
Refounded  from  the  hills;,  the  neighing  deed, 
Wild  for  the  chafe  ;  and  the  loud  hunter's  (hout ; 
O'er  a  weak,  harmlefs,  flying  creature,  all 
Mix'd  in  mad  tumult  and  difcordant  joy.  425 

The  flag,  too,  fmgled  from  the  herd,  where  long 
He  rang'd  the  branching  monarch  of  the  (hades. 
Before  the  tempcft  drives.     At  firft,  in  fpced, 
He,  fprightly,  puts  his  faith  ;  and,  rous'd  by  fear, 
Gives  all  his  fwift  aerial  foul  to  flight.  430 

Againftthe  breeze  he  darts,  that  way  the  more 
To  leave  the  lefTening  murderous  cry  behind ; 
Deception  (hort  I  tho'  fleeter  than  the  winds 
Blown  o'er  the  keen-air'd  mountains  by  the  North 
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He  butftt  the  thickets,  glances  thro'  the  glades,  435 

And  ploDgcftdtepinto  the  wildeft  wood. 

If  flow,  yet  fore,  adhefive  to  the  track* 

Hot-fteaming,  up  behind  him  come  again 

Th'  inhuman  rout,  and  from  the  (hady  depth 

Expel  him,  circling  thro*  hi*  every  fhift.  440 

He  fwceps  the  foreft  oft',  and,  fobbing,  fees 

The  glades  mild  opening  to  the  golden  day, 

Vbcre  in  kind  contoft  with  his  hotting  friends 

He  wont  to  ftmggle,  or  his  loves  enjoy. 

Oft'  in  the  foU-defcending  flood  he  tries  445 

To  lofe  the  (cent,  and  lave  his  burning  fldes; 

Oft'  feeks  the  herd ;  the  watchful  herd,  alarm'd, 

With  felfifli  care  avoid  a  brother's  woe. 

What  ftiall  he  do  ?  his  once-fo-vivid  nerves, 

So  full  of  buoyant  fpirit,  now  no  more  4^0 

Infpire  the  courfe,  but  fainting  breathlefs  toil, 

Sick,  fcizes  on  his  heart :  he  flands  at  bay, 

And  puts  his  laft  weak  refuge  in  defpair. 

The  big  round  tears  run  down  hia  dappled  face ; 

He  groans  in  anguifli,  while  the  growling  pack,  455 

Blood-happy,  hang  at  his  fair  jutting  chefl. 

And  mark  his  beauteous-checkered  fides  with  gore* 

Of  this  enough.     But  if  the  fylvan  youth, 
Whofe  fervent  blood  boils  into  violence^ 
Muft  have  the  chafe,  behold,  defpiflng  flight,    460 
The  rous'd-up  lion,  refolutc,  and  flow,' 
Advancing  full  on  the  protended  fpear, 

ygiumc  I.  O 
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And  coward-band,  that  circling  wheel  aloof. 
Slunk  from,  the  cavern  and  the  troubled  woody 
See  the  grim  wolf !  on  him  his  (haggyfoe  465 

Vindidive  fix,  and  let  the  ruffian  die  ; 
Or,  growling  hotrid,  as  the  brindled  hdar 
Grins  fell  deilroflion,  to  the  monfter's  heart 
Let  the  dart  lighten  from  the  nervous  arm. 

Thefe  Britain  knows  not.  Give,  ye  Britons  I  then. 
Your  fportive  fury,  pitilefs,  to  pour  471 

Loofe  on  the  nightly  robber  of  the  fold ; 
Him  from  his  craggy  winding  haunts  unearth'd, 
Let  all  the  thunder  of  the  chafe  purfue. 
Throw  the  broad  ditch  behind  you;  o'erthe  hedge  475 
High-bound,  refiftlefs;  nor  the  deep  morals 
Refufc,  but  thro'  the  (baking  wildeniefi 
Pick  your  nice  way ;  into  the  perilous  flood 
Bear  fcarlefs,  of  the  raging  inilin6l  full ; 
And  as  you  ride  the  torrent,  to  the  banks  480 

Your  triumph  found  fonorous,  running  round 
From  rock  to  rock,  in  circling  echos  tofl, 
Then  fcale  the  mountains  to  their  woody  tops, 
Rulh  down  the  dangerous  fteep,  and  o'er  the  lawn^ 
In  fancy  fwallowing  up  the  fpace  between,         485 
Pour  all  your  fpeed  into  the  rapid  game ; 
For  happy  he  who  tops  the  wheeling  chafe. 
Has  every  maze  evolv'd,  and  every  guile 
Difclos'd ;  who  knows  the  merits  of  the  pack  ; 
Who  faw  the  villain  fciz'd,  and  dying  hard,      490 
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Without  complaint,  tho'  by>an  hundred  mouths 
Rclentlefi  torn  :  O,  glorious  he,  beyond 
His  daring  peers  !  when  the  retreating  horn 
Calls  them  to  ghoftly  halls  of  gray  renown, 
With  woodland  honours  grac'd  ;  the  fox's  fur,  495 
Depending  decent  from  the  roof,  and,  fpread 
Round  the  drear  walls,  with  antique  figures  iierce» 
The  lug's  large  front :  he  then  is  loudeft  heard. 
When  the  night  ftaggers  with  feverer  toils. 
With  feats  Theflalian  Centaurs  never  knew,        500 
And  their  repeated  wonders  (hake  the  dome. 

But  firil  the  fuel'd  chimney  blazes  wide  ; 
The  tankards  foam  ;  and  the  ftrong  table  groans 
Beneath  the  fmoking  firloin,  ftretch*d  immenfe 
From  fide  to  fide,  in  which,  with  defperate  knife,  505 
They  deep  incifion  make,  and  talk  the  while 
Of  Engbnd's  gloryt  ne'er  to  be  defaced 
While  hence  they  borrow  vigour  ;  or  amafn 
Into  the  pafty  plung'd,  at  intervals, 
If  (lomach  keen  can  intervals  allow,  ^10 

Relating  all  the  glories  of  the  chafe. 
Then  fated  Hunger  bids  his  brother  Third 
Produce  the  mighty  bowl;  the  mighty  bowl, 
Swell'd  high  with  fiery  juice,  ftcams  liberal  round, 
A  potent  gale,  delicious  as  the  breath  515 

Of  Maia  to  the  love-fick  (hcpherdeis, 
On  violeu  diffus'd,  while  foft  (he  hears 
Her  panting  (hepherd  dealing  to  her  arms. 

Oij 
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Nor  wanting  is  the  brown  Oftobcr,  drawn, 
Mature  and  perfe6l,  from  his  dark  retreat  520 

Of  thirty  years  :  and  now  his  honeft  front 
Flames  in  the  light  refulgent,  not  afraid 
Even  with  the  vineyard's  bcft  produce  to  vie. 
To  cheat  the  thirfty  moments,  Whift  a  while 
Walks  his  dull  round,  beneath  a  clond  of  fmoke,  525 
Wreath'd, fragrant,  from  the  pipe;  orthe quick  dice, 
In  thunder  leaping  from  the  box,  awake 
The  founding  gammon :  while  romp^Ioviag  raift 
Is  haul'd  about  in  gallantry  robuH. 

At  lad  thefe  puling  idlenefTes  laid  530 

Afide,  frequent  and  full,  the  dry  divan 
Clofe  in  firm  circle,  and  fet  ardent  in 
for  ferious  drinking.     Nor  evafion  fly. 
Nor  fober  Ihift,  is  to  the  puking  wretch 
Indulged  apart;  but  earned  brimming  bowls     535 
Lave  every  foul,  the  table  floating  round. 
And  pavement,  faithlefs  to  the  fuddled  foot. 
Thus  as  they  fwim  in  mutual  fwill,  the  talk, 
Vociferous  at  once  from  twenty  tongues, 
Reels  fad  from  theme  to  theme ;  from  horfes,  hounds, 
To  church  or  miftrefs,  politics  or  ghoft,  541 

In  endlefs  mazes,  intricate,  pcrplex'd.  » 

Mean  time,  with  fudden  interruption,  loud 
Th*  impatient  catch  burfts  from  the  joyous  heart ; 
That  moment  touch'd  is  every  kindred  foul,       ^45 
And,  opening  in  a  full-mouth'd  cry  of  joy, 
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The  Uaghf  the  (lap,  the  jocund  curfe,  go  round, 

WhiIe,from  their  flumbersfliook,the  kennel'dhounds 

Mix  in  the  mufic  of  the  day  again. 

As  when  the  tempeft,  that  has  vex'd  the  deep     550 

The  dark  night  long,  with  fainter  murmurs  falls, 

Soy  gradual,  (inka  their  mirth.  Their  feeble  tongues, 

Unable  to  take  up  the  cumbrous  word. 

Lie  quite  diffolv'd.     Before  their  maudlin  eyes, 

Seem  dim  and  blue,  the  double  tapers  dance,     555 

Like  the  fun  wading  thro'  the  mifty  (ky. 

Then  Aiding  foft,  they  drop.     Confus'd  above 

Glafles  and  bottles,  pipes  and  gazetteers, 

As  if  the  table  even  itfelf  was  drupk, 

Lie  a  wet  broken  fcene;  and  wide  below  560 

Is  heap'd  the  focial  flaughter ;  where  aftride 

The  lubber  Power  in  filthy  triumph  (its, 

Slumbrous,  inclining  ftill  from  Gde  to  fide, 

And  fteeps  them  drench'd  in  potent  flccp  till  morn. 

Perhaps  fome  do6lory  of  tremendous  paunch,    565 

Awful  and  deep,  a  black  abyfs  of  drink, 

Outlives  them  all,  and  from  his  bury'd  flock 

Ketiringy  full  of  rumination  fad, 

Laments  the  weakncls  of  thefe  latter  times. 

But  if  the  rougher  fex  by  this  fierce  fport        570 
Is  hurried  wild*  let  not  fuch  horrid  joy 
E'er  ftain  the  bofom  of  the  Briulh  fair. 
Far  be  the  fpirit  of  the  chafe  from  them ! 
Uncomely  courage,  unbefteming  (kill ; 

O  lij 
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To  fpring  the  fence,  to  rein  the  prancing  fteed  ;sjs 

The  cap,  the  whip,  the  mafculine  attire, 

In  which  they  roughen  to  the  fenfe,  and  all 

The  winning  foftneft  of  their  fex  is  loft. 

In  them  'tis  graceful  to  diffolve  at  woe ; 

With  every  motion,  every  word,  to  wave  j8d 

Quick  o'er  the  kindling  cheek  the  ready  blufh, 

And  from  the  fmalleft  violence  to  (hrink 

Unequal,  then  the  lovelicft  in  their  fears? 

And  by  this  filent  adulation,  foft. 

To  their  protedion  more  engaging  man*  ^85 

O  may  their  eyes  no  miferable  fight. 

Save  weeping  lovers,  fee !  a  nobler  game, 

Thro*  Love's  enchanting  wiles  purfu*d,  yet  fled. 

In  chafe  ambiguous.     May  their  tender  limbs 

Float  in  the  loofe  fimplicity  of  drefs  !  590 

And,  fafhioned  all  to  harmony,  alone 

Know  they  to  fcizc  the  captivated  foul, 

In  rapture  warbled  from  love-breathing  lips  ; 

To  teach  the  lute  to  languifh ;  with  fmooth  ftepy 

Difclofing  motion  in  its  every  charm,  595 

To  fwim  along,  and  fwell  the  mazy  dance ; 

To  train  the  foliage  o'er  the  fnowy  lawn ; 

To  guide  the  pencil,  turn  the  tuneful  page ; 

To  lend  new  flavour  to  the  fruitful  year. 

And  heighten  Nature's  dainties :  in  their  race     600 

To  rear  their  graces  intofecond  life; 

To  give  focicty  its  higheft  taftc. 
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Wcll-ordel-cd  home  man*s  bcft  delight  to  make ; 

And  by  fubmifUVc  wxfdom,  modcft  fkill, 

With  every  gentle  care-eluding  art  605 

To  raifc  the  virtues,  animate  the  blifs, 

And  fwccten  all  the  toils  of  human  life  : 

This  be  the  female  dignity  and  praife  ! 

Ye  Svkrains !  now  haftcn  to  the  hazel  bank, 
Where  down  yon*  dale  the  wildly-winding  brook 
Falls  hoarfc  from  ftccpto  fteep.  In  clofc  array,  611 
Fit  for  the  thickets  and  the  tangling  (hrub, 
Yc  Virgins  I  come  :  for  you  their  lateft  fong 
The  woodlands  raife  ;  the  cluftering  nuts  for  you 
The  lover  finds  amid  the  fccrct  (hade,  615 

And,  where  they  burnilh  on  the  topmoa  bough, 
With  aftive  vigour  crufhes  down  the  tree, 
Or  {hakes  them  ripe  from  the  rcfigning  hulk  ; 
A  gloffy  (bower,  and  of  an  ardent  brown, 
As  are  the  ringlets  of  Melinda's  hair  ;  620 

Mclinda  !  form'd  with  every  grace  complete. 
Yet  thcfc  ncglcfting,  above  beauty  wife, 
And  far  tranfcending  fuch  a  vulgar  praife. 

Hence  from  the  bufy  joy-refounding  fields, 
la  cheerful  error,  let  us  tread  the  maze  625 

Of  Autumn  unconfin'd,  and  tafte,  revived, 
Th«i  breath  of  orchard  big  with  bending  fruit. 
Obedient  to  the  breeze  and  beating  ray. 
From  the  dcep-loaded  bough  a  mellow  ftiower 
Inceffant  melts  away.    The  juicy  pear  630 
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Lies,  in  a  foft  profunon,  fcattered  round. 

A  various  fwcctnefs  fwcUs  the  gentle  race. 

By  Nature's  all-refining  hand  prepared, 

Of  tempered  fun  and  water,  earth  and  air, 

In  ever-changing  compofition  mixt.  635 

Such  falling  frequent  thro*  the  chiller  night, 

The  fragrant  ftores,  the  wide  projcfted  heaps 

Of  apples,  which  the  lufty-handed  Year, 

Innumerous,  o'er  the  blufliing  orchard  (hakes. 

A  various  fpirit,  frefh,  delicious,  keen,  640 

Dwells  in  their  gelid  pores;  and,  a£livc,  points 

The  piercing  cyder  for  the  thirfty  tongue ; 

Thy  native  theme,  and  boon  infpirer,  too, 

Phillips!  Pomona's  bard,  the  fecond  thou 

Who  nobly  durft,  in  rhymc-unfetter'd  verfe,      645 

With  Britifh  freedom  fing  the  Britifli  fong; 

How,  from  Silurian  vats,  high-fparkling  win€8 

Foam  in  tranfpai  ent  tloods  ;  fomc  ftrongt  to  cheer 

The  Avint'ry  revels  of  the  labouring  hind, 

And  taiicful  fome,  tocnol  the  fummer-hours.     650 

In  this  glad  feafon,  while  his  fweetefi  beams 
The  fun  fheds  equal  o'er  the  meekened  day, 
Oh  lofe  me  in  the  green  delightful  walks 
Of,  Dodington !  thy  feat,  fercne  and  plain, 
Where  fimple  Nature  reigns,  and  every  vicw»    655 
Diffufive,  fpieads  the  pure  Dorfetian  downs 
In  bound iefs  profpe^,  yonder  fhagg'd  with  wood, 
Here  rich  with  harvcil;  aud  there  white  with  flocks! 
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Mean  time  the  f^randcur  of  the  lofty  dome, 

Far-fplcndi<i,  (ehci  on  the  raviih'd  eye.  660 

New  beauties  rife  with  each  revolving  day, 

New  column*  fwell ;  and  ftill  the  frefli  Spring  finds 

New  plants  to  quicken  and  new  groves  to  green. 

Full  of  thy  genius  all,  the  Mafcs*  feat, 

Where  in  the  fecret  bower  and  winding  walk,    665 

For  virtuous  Young  and  thee  they  twine  the  bay  ; 

Here  wandering  oft*,  fir'd  with  the  rcftlefs  thirll 

Of  thy  applaufe,  I  foiitary  court 

Th*  infpiring  breeze,  and  meditate  the  Book 

Of  Nature,  ever  open;  aiming  thence,  670 

Warm  from  the  heart,  to  learn  the  moral  fong. 

Hcre,.a$  Ideal  along  th«  funny  wall, 

Where  Autumn  baiks,  with  fruit  empurpled  dee|>. 

My  plcafing  theme  continual  prompts  my  thought, 

Prefents  the  downy  peach,  the  (hining  plum,     675 

The  ruddy,  fragrant  ne^arine,  and  dark» 

Beneath  his  ample  leaf,  the  lufcious  fig. 

The  vine,  too,  here  her  curling  tendrils  fliootSf 

Hangs  out  her  clufters  glowing  to  the  fouth, 

And  fcarccly  wilhes  for  a  warmer  (ky.  6^ 

Turn  we  a  moment  Fancy's  rapid  flight 
To  vigorous  foils,  and  climes  of  fair  extent, 
Where,   by  the  potent  fun  elated 7  high 
The  vineyard  fwells  refulgent  on  the  day, 
Spreads  o'er  the  vale,  or  up  the  mountain  climbs, 
Profufc,  and  drinks  amid  the  funny  rocks,  6S6 
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From  clifF  to  cliff  increased,  the  heightened  blaze. 

Low  bend  the  weighty  bought :  the  clufters  clear, 

Half  thro'  the  foliage  feen,  or  ardent  flame, 

Or  (hine  tranfparcnt;  while  Perfeftion  breathes 690 

"White  o*cr  the  turgent  film  the  living  dew. 

As  thus  they  brighten  with  exalted  juice, 

Touch'd  into  flavour  by  the  mingling  ray, 

The  rural  youth  and  virgins  o'er  the  field, 

Each  fond  for  each  to  cull  th*  Autumnal  prime»695 

Exulting  rove,  and  fpeak  the  vintage  nigh. 

Then  comes  the  cruftiing  fwain  ;  the  country  fioatt 

And  foams  unbounded  with  the  mafliy  flood, 

That  by  degrees  fermented  and  rcfin'd, 

Round  the  rais'd  nations  pours  the  cup  of  joy  ;  700 

The  claret  fmooth,  red  as  the  lip  we  prefs 

In  fparkling  fancy,  while  we  drain  the  bowl ; 

The  mellow-tafted  Burgundy,  and,  quick 

As  is  the  wit  it  gives,  the  gay  Champaign. 

Now,  by  the  cool  declining  year  condens*d,  705 
Defcend  the  copious  exhalations,  check'd 
As  up  the  middle  (ky  unfeen  they  ftole, 
And  roll  the  doubling  fogs  around  the  hill. 
No  more  the  mountain*  horrid,  vaft,  fublime, 
"Who  pours  a  fweep  of  rivers  from  his  fides,       710 
And  high  between  contending  kingdoms  rears 
The  rocky  long  divifion,  fills  the  view 
"With  great  variety ;  but,  in  a  night 
Of  gathering  vapqur,  from  the  balHed  fenfe 
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Sinks  dark  and  dreary:  thence  expanding  far,   715 
The  huge  dufk,  gradual,  fwallows  up  the  plain  : 
Vani(h  the  woods  ;  the  dim-feen  river  fecmi 
Sullen,  and  {low,  to  roll  the  mifty  wave. 
Even  in  the  height  of  noon  opprefjs'd,  the  fun 
Sheds  weak,  and  blunt,  his  wide-refra£led  ray; 720 
Whence  glaring  oft*,  with  many  a  broadened  orb 
He  frights  the  nations,     Indiftind  on  earth. 
Seen  thro'  the  turbid  air»  beyond  the  life 
Objeds  appear,  and,  wildered,  o'er  the  wafte 
The  fhepherd  ftalks  gigantic :  till  at  laft,  725 

Wreath'd  dun  around,  in  deeper  circles  ftill 
Succeflive  doling,  fits  the  general  fog 
Unbounded  o*cr  the  world,  and,  mingling  thick, 
A  formlefs  grey  confufion  covers  all. 
As  when  of  old  (fo  fung  the  Hebrew  bard)         730 
Light  uncolle£ied  thro'  the  chaos  urg'd 
Its  infant  way,  nor  Order  yet  had  drawn 
His  lovely  train  from  out  the  dubious  gloom. 

Thefe  roving  mids,  that  conftant  now  begin 
To  fmoke  along  the  hilly  country,  thefe,  735 

With  weighty  rains  and  melted  Alpine  fnows. 
The  mountain-cifterns  fill,  thofe  ample  ftores 
Of  water,  fcoop'd  among  the  hollow  rocks. 
Whence  gulh  the  ftreams,  the  ceafelefs  fountains  play^ 
And  their  unfailing  wealth  the  rivers  draw.         740 
5ome  fages  fay,  that  where  the  numerous  wave 
For  ever  lafhes  the  rcfounding  (horc, 
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Drill'd  tRro*  the  fandy  ftraturo,  every  way 

The  waters  with  the  fandy  Afatom  rite. 

Amid  whoCe  angles  infinitdy  ftrainUl,  745 

They  joyful  leave  their  jaggy  falts  behind. 

And  clear  aftd  fweeten  a*  they  foak  along  i 

Nor  Aops  the  reftlefs  fluid,  mooating  ftiU» 

Tlio*  oil*  amidft  th*  iiriguous  vale  it  fpriagSt 

But  to  the  mountain  courted  by  the  fand,  75O 

That  leads  it  darkling  on  in  faithful  maze. 

Far  from  the  parent-main  it  boits  again 

Freih  into  day,  and  all  the  glittering  bill 

Is  bright  with  fpouting  rillt«     &it  hence  this  vain 

Amufive  dream  I  why  ihould  the  WfttCff  k>vc     755 

To  take  fo  far  a  journey  to  the  htHs, 

When  the  fwcc-t  vallics  offer  to  their  tdil 

Inviting  quiet  and  a  nearer  bed  ? 

Or  if,  by  blind  Ambition  led  afVray, 

They  muft  afpire,  why  (hould  they  fudden  ftop     760 

Among  the  broken  mountains'  rulhy  dells, 

And,  ere  they  gain  its  higheft  peak,  defert 

Th*  attradlivefand  that  charm'd  their  courfc  to  long? 

Befides,  the  hard  agglomerating  falts, 

The  fpoil  of  ages,  would  impervious  choke       765 

Their  fecret  channels,  or,  by  flow  degrees, 

High  as  the  hills  protrude  the  fwelling  vales : 

Old  Ocean,  too,  fuck'd  thro*  the  porotis  globe, 

Had  long  ere  now  forfook  his  horrid  bed, 

And  bixjught  Deucalion's  wat'ry  timci  again.     770 
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Say,  th€«f  yihtte  lurk  the  Vail  eternal  fprings 
That,  liko  Cxeaiihg  Nature,  licxonceal'xi 
Trom  mortal  eye,  yet  with  their  laviflv  ftores 
Rcfrefli  the  ^ob©  and  all  its  j<Jyou»  tfibci? 
O  thou»pervadni)g' Genius!  giiv'cn  to  Man-  775 

To  trace  the  fecrct»  ©f  the  dark  abfyfs, 
O  lay  the  nmutttaiits  bare  I  and  wide  di^ky 
Theit  JufddflD.ftntAisre  to  th'  aiftoniih'd  view : 
Stri^  frota  tlra-bibncbing  Alps.flheir  piny  load, 
The  hoge  inoimlncaoce  of '  hOfifHit -i^roodk  7^0 

From  Afian  Taui^fe,  from  Imaos  ftrctcb*d. 
Athwart  thetdving  Tarter'j  fullen>  bounds ! 
Give  opening  Ilemas  to  my  fearching  eye. 
And  high  Olytnpus,  pouring  many- a  ftr^am  I 
O  from  iKc  iE^nding  fummits  of  the  Nottb,      785 
The  Dofrine  hills,  thro*  Scandinavia  roll'd 
To  fartheft  Lapland  and  the  froaen  main ; 
From  l6ity  OatKtfftis,  far-fecn  by  thofe 
Who  in  th<i  (Mpim  and  bhck  Euxinc  toil ; 
From  cold  Riphean  rocks,  which  the  wild  Rufs  790 
Believes  the  ftowy  girdle  *  of  the  world  ; 
And  all  thedretdful  mountains,  wrapt  in  ftorm, 
Whence  wide  Siberia  draws  her  lonely  floods, 
O  fwcep  th*  eternal  fnows !  Hung  o'er  the  deep, 
That  e\*o#'works  beneath  his  founding  bafc,         795 

•  The  Mufcovites  call  the  Riphean  mountains  tTefHi  Camfny 
poyt,  that' is,  Vit  grrai  Jhny  girtHf,  bccayfc  they  ftippofc  thcna 
to  encompars  the  whole  earth. 
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Bid  Atlas,  propping  heaven»  as  poets  feign» 

His  fubterranean  wonders  fpread  I  unveil 

The  miny  caverns;  bUzing  on- the  day, 

Of  Abyifinia's  cloud^compelltng  oHfft* 

And  of  the  bending  Mountains  of  the  Moon  *  f  800 

O*ertopping  all  thefc  giant-fons  of  earth, 

Let  the  dire  Andes,  from  the  radknt  line 

Stretch'd  to  theftormy  feas  that  thuiiderJroond 

The  (buthem  pole,  their  hideous  defepa  unleld  I 

Amazing fcene !  Behold!  the  gloom* difclofe;  805 

I  fee  the  rivers  in  their  infant  beds  I 

Deep,  deep  I  hear  them,  laboring  to  get  free  I 

I  fee  the  leaning  ftrata,  artful  rang*4' 

The  giiping  fiiTures  to  receive  the  rains. 

The  melting  fnows,  and  ever-dripping  fogi^         810 

Strow'd  bibulous  above,  I  fee  the  fands. 

The  pebbly  gravel  next,  the  layers  then 

Of  mingled  moulds,  of  more  relientive  earths. 

The  guttered  rocks  and  rtazy-running  clefts, 

That,  while  the  ftealing  moifture  they  ttanfmit,  815 

Retard  its  motion,  and  forbid  its  wafte« 

Beneath  th'  inceilant  weeping  of  thefe  drains, 

I  fee  the  rocky  fiphons  ftretch'd  immenfe, 

The  mighty  refervoirs,  of  hardened  cbaUi, 

Or  {liff-compa6led  clay,  capacious  form*d.         820 

Overflowing  thence,  the  congregated  ftores, 

*  A  rangr  of  mountains  in  Africa,  that  furround  almoft  all 
Monomoupa. 
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The  cryflal  trcafurcs  of  the  liquid  world, 

Thro'  the  ftirr'd  fands  a  bubbling'  pailage  burft. 

And,  welling  out,  around  the  middle  ft«ep» 

Or  from  the  bottoms  of  the  bofom'd  hills,         825 

In  pure  cffufion  flow.     United,  thus, 

Th'  exhaling  (iin,  the  vapour«>burden'd  air. 

The  gelid  mountains,  that  to  rain  condensed 

Thefe  vapours  in  continual  current  draw. 

And  fend  them  o'er  the  fair-divided  earth  B30 

In  bounteous  rivers  to  the  deep  again, 

A  focial  commerce  hold,  and  firm  fupport 

The  full-adjuflcd  harmony  of  things. 

When  ^ittoma  (batters  his  departing  gleams, 
Wam*d  of  appi^ching  Winter,  gathered,  play  835 
The  fwallowrpeople,  and,  tofsM  wide  around, 
0*er  the  calm  Iky,  in  convolution  fwift. 
The  feathered  eddy  floats,  r^oicing  once. 
Ere  to  their  wintry  {lumbers  they  retire. 
In  clufters  clung,  beneath  the  mouldering  bank,  84D 
And  where,  unpierc'd  by  froftt  the  cavern  fweats, 
Or  rather  into  warmer  climes  conveyM» 
With  other  kindred  birds  of  ieafon,  there 
They  twitter  cheerful,  till  the  vernal  months 
lovite  them  welcome  back ;  for,  thronging,  now845 
Innumerout  wings  are  in  coounotion  all. 

Where  the  Rhine  lofes  his  majeftic  force 
In  Belgian  plains,  won  from  the  raging  deep» 
By  d'JJijcncc  amazing,  and  the  ftrong 
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Unconquerable  ha«d  of  Liberty,  S50 

The  ftork-affembly  meeu,  for  many  a  day 
Confulting  iccp  and  various  ere  they  take 
Their  arduous  voyage  thro*  the  liquid  (ky : 
And  now  their  rout  defign'd,  their  leaders  cbofe. 
Their  tribes  ad juftedjckan'd  thcirvigorous  wingsj855 
And  many  a  circle^  many  a  fhorteffay, 
Wheerd  round  and  round,  in  oODgregatiofi  full 
The  figured  Aightafcends,  and,  ridiag  high  - 
The  aerial  billows,  mixes  with  the  clouds. 

Or  where  the  Northern-  ocean,  in  vah  whirls,  860 
Boils  round  the  naked  melancholy  iflet 
Of  fartfaeft  Thuli,  and  the  Atlantis,  f urge 
Pours  in  among  the  ftormy  Hebrides; 
Who  can  recount  what  tranfmigrattons there 
Are  annual  made  i  what  nations^come  and  go  ?  665 
And  how^the  living  clouds  on  clouds  arife  i 
Infinite  wings !  till  all  the  plumC'^dark  ah-» 
And  rude  refunding  ikore,  are  one  wild  ciy. 

Here  the  plain  harmlefs  native  his  fmali  flock 
And  herd  diminutive,  of  many  hues,  870 

Tends  ontfae  Ucde  iflands'  verdant  fwell, 
The  fhepherd^s  fea-girt  reign,  or  to  the  rocks 
Dire-clinging,  gatheris  his  ovarious  food, 
Or  fweeps  the  fifliy  fhore,  or  treafures  up 
The  plumage,  rifing  full,  to  form  the  bed  875 

Of  Luxury :  and  here  a  while  the  Mufe, 
High  hovering  o'er  the  broad  cerulean  fcene, 
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Sc£S  Caledonia  in  romantic  view  : 
Her  airy  mountains,  from  the  waving  main 
Inveflcd  with  a  keen  diffufive  Iky,  880 

Breathing  the  foul  acute;  herforeils  huge, 
Ipcult,  robuft,  and  tall,  by  Nature's  hand 
Planted  of  old  ;  her  a2ure  lakes  between, 
Pour*d  out  extenfive,  and  of  wat*ry  wealth 
Full ;  winding  deep,  and  green,  her  fertile  vales  ;885 
With  many  a  cool  tranllucent  brimming  flood 
Waih'd  lovely,  from  the  Tweed  (pure  parent-ftream, 
Whofe  paftoral  banks  firft  heard  my  Doric  reed, 
With,  fylvan  Jed !  thy  tributary  brook) 
To  where  the  northtinflated  temped  foamt         890 
O'er  Orca's  or  Betubium's  higheft  peak  ; 
Nurfe  of  a  people  in  Misfortune's  fchool 
Train'd  up  to  hardy  deeds,  foon  vifited 
By  Learning*  when  before  the  Gothic  rage 
She  took  her  weftern  flight.     A  manly  race»       895 
Of  unfubpoitting  fpirit,  wife  and  brave, 
•  Who  ilill  thro'  bleeding  ages  ftruggled  bard, 
(As  well  unhappy  Wallace  can  atteft. 
Great  patriot-hero  !  illrrequited  chief !) 
To  bold  a  generous  undiminifh'd  (late ;  900 

Too  much,  in  vain  !  hence  of  unequal  bounds 
Impatient,  and  by  tempting  glory  borne 
O'er  every  land,  for  every  land  their  life 
lias  flow'd  profufe,  their  piercing  genius  plann'd. 
And  fweir4  the  pomp  of  peace  their  faithful  toil;  90^ 

Piij 
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As  from  their  own  clear  North,  in  radiant  ftreams. 
Bright  over  Europe  burftt  the  Boreal  Morn. 

Oh !  is  there  not  fome  patriot,  in  whofe  power 
That  beft,  that  godlike  luxury  is  plac'd. 
Of  bleilingthoufands,  thoufands  yet  unborn,     gtO 
Thro*  late  pofteriiy  ?  fome,  large  of  foul, 
To  cheer  dejcAcd  Induftry  ?  to  give 
A  double  harvcft  to  the  pining  fwain, 
And  teach  the  labouring  hand  the  fweets  of  toil  ? 
How  by  the  fineft  art  the  native  robe  915 

To  weave;  how,  white  as  hyperborean  fnow, 
To  form  the  lucid  lawn ;  with  venturous  oar 
How  to  dafh  wide  the  billow;  nor  look  on, 
Shamefully  paflive,  while  Batavian  fleets 
Defraud  us  of  the  glittering  finny  fwarms  9«o 

That  heave  our  friths,  and  crowd  upon  our  ftiores; 
How  all-enlivening  Trade  to  roufe,  and  wing 
The  profperous  fail  from  every  growing  port, 
Uninjur'd,  round  the  fea-incircled  globe ; 
And  thus,  in  foul  united  as  in  name,  925 

Bid  Britain  reign  the  miilrefs  of  the  deep ! 

Yes,  there  are  fuch.     And  full  on  thee,  Argyle! 
Her  hope,  her  ftay^  her  darling,  and  her  boail, 
From  her  firft  patriots  and  her  heroes  fprung, 
Thy  fond  imploring  Country  turns  her*  eye;       930 
In  thee,  with  all  a  mother's  triumph,  £eei 
Her  every  virtue,  every  grace  combined, 
Her  genius,  wifdom,  her  engaging  turn» 
Her  pride  of  honour,  and  her  courage  try*d, 
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Calm,  and  intrepid,  in  the  very  throat  935 

Of  fulphureous  War,  on  Tenier's  dreadful  field. 
Nor  kfs  the  pahn  of  Peace  iawreathes  thy  brovr ; 
For,  powerful  as  thy  fword,  from  thy  rich  tongue 
Perfuafion  flows,  and  wins  the  high  debate ; 
While  mixt  in  thee  combine  the  charm  of  youth,  940 
The  force  of  manhood,  and  the  depth  of  age. 
Thee,  Forbes !  too,  whom  every  worth  attends. 
As  Truth  (incere,  as  weeping  Friend fhip  kind  ; 
Thee,  truly  generous,  and  in  filence  great. 
Thy  cotmtry  feels  thro*  her  reviving  arts,  945 

Plann'd  by  thy  wifdom,  by  thy  foul  informM, 
And  fcldom  has  (he  known  a  friend  like  thee. 

But  fee  the  fading  many-colour*d  woods. 
Shade  deepening  over  (hade,  the  country  round 
Imbrown  ;  a  crowded  umbrage,  duflc,  and  dun,  950 
Of  every  hue,  from  wan-declining  green 
To  footy  dark.     Thcfc  now  the  lonefome  Mufe, 
Low-whifpering,  lead  into  their  Icaf-ftrown  waJks, 
And  give  the  Seaibn  in  its  kttcft  view. 

Mean  tittie,  light^adowing  all,  a  fober  calm  955 
Fleeces  unbounded  ether,  whofe  leaft  wave 
Stands  tremulous,  uncertain  where  to  turn 
The  gentle  current ;  white  illumin'd  wide, 
The  dewy-flcirtcd  clouds  imbibe  the  fun, 
And  thro*  their  hicid  veit  his-  foftened  force        960 
Shed  o'er  the  peaceful  worlds     Then  is  the  time 
For  thofe  whom  Wifdom  and  whom  Nature  charm, 
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To  ftcal  thcmfelvcs  from  the  degenerate  crowd, 
And  foar  above  thU  little  fcene  of  things  ; 
To  tread  lowf-thooghted  Vice  beneath  their  feet,  965 
To  footh  the  throbbing  Falfidm  into  peace. 
And  wooe  lone  Quiet  in  her  filent  walks. 

Thus  folitary,  and  in  peiilive  guife, 
Oft'  let  me  wander  o*er  the  ruflct  mead, 
And  thro*  the  faddened  grovct  where  fcarce  is  heard 
One  dying  (Iraiu  to  cheer  the  woodman's  toil.    971 
Haply  fome  widowed  fongfter  pours  his  plaint, 
Far,  in  faint  warblings,  thro*  the  tawny  copfe ; 
While  congregated  thruihes,  linneti*  larks, 
And  each  wild  throat,  who(e  artlefs  drains  fo  late  975 
Swell'd  all  the  mufic  of  the  fwarming  (hades, 
Hobb'd  of  their  tuneful  (buls,  now  (hivering  iit 
On  the  dead  tree,  a  full  defpondent  flock, 
With  not  a  brightntf$  waving  o'er  their  plumes. 
And  nought  fave  chatteripg  difcord  in  ^heir  note.  980 
P  let  not,  aim'd  from  fome  inhuman  eye, 
The  gun  the  mufic  of  the  coming  year 
pcftroy,  and  h^rmlefs,  unfufpe^ing  harn^« 
Lay  the  wc^k  tribes  a  ^iferj^ble  prey, 
In  mingled  murder,  fiuttenng  on  the  ground  J    985 
.    The  p;|le<:defcending  ye?q-,  yet  pleafing  ftiU, 
A  gentler  mood  infpire* ;  for  npw  the  leaf, 
4nceirant  ruftlesfrom  the  mournful  grove. 
Oft'  ihirtling  fuch  as,  iludious,  walk  belov<> 
And  ilowly  circles  thro-  the  waving  air*  999 
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But  Ihould  a  quicker  bttjfcse  aimd  the  i>ou^ 

Sob»  oVr  theiky  the  leaify  deluge  ftrearas, 

¥ill,  chok*d  and  matted  with  the  dreary  Ihoweri 

The  foreft- walks,  at  every  rifing  gale. 

Roll  wtdethe  withered  wade,  and  whiftle  bleak.  995 

Fled  is  the  bladed  rerdure  of  the  fields, . 

And,  (hrunk  into  their  beds,  the  flowery  race 

Their  funny  robes  rcCgn  t  even  what  remained 

Of  ilronger  fruits  falls  from  the  naked  tree. 

And  woods,  fields,  gardens,  orchards,  all  around  tcoo 

The  defolated  profpeft  thrills  the  foul. 

He  comes !  he  comes  !  in  every  breeze  the  P6wer 
Of  Philofophic  Melancholy  comes! 
His  near  approach  the  fudden-ftarting  tear, 
The  glowing  cheek,  the  mild-dejefbd  air,       1005 
The  foftened  feature,  and  the  beating  heart, 
Pierc'd  deep  with  many  a  virtuous  pang,  declare. 
O'er  all  the  foul  his  facred  influence  breathes, 
Inflames  imagination,  thro'  the  breafl 
Infufes  every  tcndernefs,  and  far  toio 

Beyond  dim  earth  exalts  the  fwelHng  thought. 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand  fleet  ideas,  fuch    ' 
As  never  mingled  with  the  vulgar  dreamy' 
Crowd  faft  into  the  Mind's  creative  eye. 
As  faft  the  correfpondent  paflions  rife,  lOf^ 

As  varied,  and  as  high:  devotion  rals'd 
To  rapture  and  divine  aftonifliMent; 
The  love  of  Nature  unconEn'd,  and,  chief, 
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Of  human  rate*  the;  Urge  ambltlouA  wi/h ; 

To  make  them  Med ;  the  figh  for  fufiferiog  Worth  1020 

Loft  in  obfcurity ;  the  noble  fcora 

Of  tyrant-prides  the  fearl^Ci  great  refoive: 

The  v^onder  which  the  dying  patriot  draws, 

Infpiring  glory  thro*  remoteft  time ;     .     . 

Th' awakened  throb  for  virtue  and  for  fame  ;    ^025 

The  fympathies  of  love  and  friendfhip  d^^r. 

With  al]  the  (bcial  offspring  of  tjic  heart. 

Oh  bear  me,  then^  to  vaft  embowering  fhades, 
To  twilight  groves  and  vifionary  valesf 
To  wieeping  grottos  and  propjbuejiic  .g)ooms>       1P30 
Where  angel-forms  athwart  the  fplcmn  dulk 
Tremendous  fweep,  or  feem  to  fweep,  along, 
^nd  voices  more  than  human,  thro'  tljc  yoid 
Deep-founding,  fcize  th'  cnthufiaftic  ear  | 

pr  is  this  gloonj  tog  xnuch  ?  TJj^n  lead,  ye  Foysrers ! 
That  q'er  the  garden  and  the  rural  feat  1 03^ 

Prefidc,  which  (hining  thro*  t^Jie  cheerful  land 
Xn  countlefs  numbers  bled  Britannia  fceSt 
O  lead  me  to  the  wider^xtjqnded.walksi 
The  fair  majeflic  paradifp  of  Stowe  * !  1040 

Not  Perfiao^Cyrusi  on  Xoiii^'s  I}iore, 
E*er  faw  fujjh  fylvan  fcenes  j  fuch  v^iripus  art 
3yjGenius  fir'd,  fuch  ardent  genius  tam'd 
3y  cool  judicious  Art,  tha(  in  the  (Irife 
^11-beautcous  Nature  fcarj  to  be  outdone.         ic.45 
*  The  feat  of  the  Lord  Vifcount  Cobhaux. 
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And  thcIe^  O  Pitt !  thy  country's  early  boaft> 
There  let  me  (it  beneath  the  fheltered  flopes> 
Qt  in  that  temple*  where,  in  future  times» 
Thou  well  (halt  merit  a  diftinguifh'd  name ; 
And,  with  thy  cwairerfe  bleft,  catch  the  iaft  fmiles 
Of  Autumn  beaming  o*er  the  yellow  i^oods.    lo^x 
While  therie  with  thee  th*  enchanted  round  I  w»lk9 
The  regulated. wild y. gay  Fancy  then 
Will  tread  in  thought  the  groves  of  Attic  land* 
Will,  from  thy  ftaodard  tafte,  refine  her  own,  4055 
Correal  her  pencil  to  the  ptfreft  truth 
Of  Nature^  or,  the  unimpailion'd  fhadet 
Forfaking,  raife  it  to.  the  human  mind. 
Or  if  hereafter  flic,  with  jufter  hand,     - 
Shall  draw  the  Tragic  fcene,  inftru^lher,  thou,  1060 
To  mark,  the  varied  movements  of  the  heart. 
What  every  decent  charaflcr  requires, 
And  every  paf&on  fpeaks  :  O  thro'  her  ftrain 
Breathe  thy  pathetic  eloquence  I  that  moulds 
Th'  attentive  Senate,  charms,  perfuades,  exalts ;  1065 
Of  honeft  Zeal  th'  indignant  lightning  throws, 
And  ihakes  Corruption  ob  her  venal  throne. 
While  thus  wc  talk,  and  thro'  filyfian  vales 
Delighted  rove)  perhaps  a  figh  efcapes  c 
What  pity,  Cobham  I  thou  thy  verdant  files     icyQ^ 
Of  ordered  trees  Aiouldft  here  inglorious  rangr» 
Inilead  of  iquadrons  flaming  o'er  the  field, 
*  The  temple  of  Virtoe  in  Stowe«Gwdcni. 
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And  long  embattkd  hofts !  when  the|yroad?&M^  '. 
The  faUhle£i  vain  difturbcr  of  xnaokind, 
Infulting^  Gaul,  has  rous'd  the  world  to  war;  107^ 
When  keen*  once  morey  Within  their  bomnds  to  preis 
Thofe  poli(hed  robbers,  <hofe  ambitious  (lav«s, 
The  Briti(h  Youth  would  hail  thy  wife  «omiiiand»  • 
Thy  tempered  ardour*  and  thy  Vctttran  flcill. 

The  weftern  ion  withdrtwstbeihortcned  day,  108b 
And  humid  Evening,  glidiii^  o*er  the  iky, 
In  her  th'M  progrefs,  to  the  ground  coadens'd 
The  vapours  thronvs.     Where  cfeeping  waters  ooze^ 
Where  raaribes  (lagnate,  and  where  rivers  wind, 
Clufter  the  rolling  fogsj  and  fwitn  along  1085 

The  dufky-mantled  lawn.    Meanwhile  the  moon, 
¥ull^orb'd,  and  breaking  thro' the fcattered  clouds* 
Shews  her  broad  vifage  in  the  crimfon'd  eaft. 
Turn'd  to  the  fun  direfl,  her  fpotted  difk, 
Where  mountains  rife,  umbrageous  dales  defcend, 
And  caverns  deep,  as  optic  tube  defcnes,         logi 
A  fmallf^r  earth,  gives  us  hts  blaze  again, 
Void  of  its  flame,  and  Iheds  a  fofter  day. 
Now  thro*  the  paifing  clod  (he  feems  to  ftoop. 
Now  up  the  pure  cerulean  rides  fubHme.  16^ 

Wide  the  pale  deluge  floats*  and  ftreaming  mild 
0*er  the  flcy'd  mountain  to  the  fliadowy  vale, 
While  rocks  and  floods  refledi  the  quivering  gieam^ 
The  whole  air  whitens  with  a  boundlefs  tide 
F  filver  radiance,  tremblingroitnd  the  world.  1 100 
4 
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^Bpt  when  hair  blottci^Jronji  the,frj^,qr  light, 
Famtmg,  permits  the  ftaifry  jir^s  to  bv^ri^^  ^^ 
With  keener  Jy^rc  thro*  th<j  ^epit  ji  of  heayeni 
Ornearextinaher^eai|e5L^^^p^b,a^^^^^  ,^ 

And  fcarce  appws,  Qf  i^i^gkly^ea^lcfs  \^hitcTii05' 
Oft'^in  this  fe^/g^,  fifem Jpm  the'jfp^tl*  ;,., 
AHjla^e  of  i^ctcors/hopt?  :^,.cnfwjcep^pg^ftrft 

High  to  the  cr^yn  of  ^|ic^j^9,  an^'^l^  at  oace'^  .  ^^^^, 

RclapHng  q.uick,^  as^uic^k^^^  ^eal^^er^^,^,  ^, u'tO 

5.!  P**  *°^  thwart^  extin^uift^  find  renew, 


crowd 

ire, 

lavcn. 


funk,  . 


r(>/«w^  /, 
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The  unalterable  hour :  even  Nature's  fcIF    ,        ^ 

Is  deem*d  to  totter  oh  the  bHnk  6f  time."         ii^\ 

Not  fo  the  man  of  philbfophic  eye,     ' 

And  infpeft  fiige ;  the  waving  bHghtr(ef»  he 

Curious  furveys,  inquifitive  to  know 

The  caufes  and  materials,  yet  unfix'd, 

Of  this  appearance,  beautiful  and  hew.  ^^SS* 

Now  black  and  deep  the  night  begins  to  fall, 
A  ihade  immenfe.    Sunk  in  the  quehchtng  gloom. 
Magnificent  and  yaft,  are  heaveft  and  earth. 
Order  confounded  lies;  all  Beauty  void; 
Diftinftion  loft;  and  gay  Variety  1140' 

One  univerfal  blot :  fucli  the  f^Jr'power'^ 
Of  Light,  to  kindle  and  create  the  whole. 
Drear  is  thfe  ftate  of  the  benighted  wretch, 
Who  then,  bewilder'd,  wanders  thro*  the  dark, 
Jull  of  pale  fitocies  and  chimeras  huge ;  1 1  ^. 

Nor  viftted  by  dne  direftiveray 
From  cottage  dreaming  or  from  airy  hall* 
Perhaps  impatient  a»  he  ftumblcs  on, 
Struck  from  the  root  of  (Kmy  rofhes,  blue 
The  wildfire  fcatters  round,  or, gathered,  trails  f  i^  , 
A  length  of  flame  deceitfut  o'er  the  mqf^ 
Whither  dccoy'd  by  the  fantaftic  blaze,  \ 

Now  loft  and  now  'renew*d,  he  finks  abfbrpr, 
Rider  and  horfc,  amid  the  miry  gulf  |  .    ^ 

While  ftill,  from  day  to  day,  his  pining  wife    1155  , 
And  plaintive  children  hi»  return  await^  , 
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In  ;'wild  conjeflure  loft.    At  other  times* 

Sent  by  the  better  jGeoiiu  of  the  .Night» 

Innoxious,  gleaming  on  the  horfe's  mane  . 

The  meteor  fits,  and  (hcwe  the  narrow  path      1260 

That,  Yvinding,  leads  thro'  pits  of  death,  or  elfe 

Jnftruds  him  hoiw  totake  the  ^dangerous  ford. . 

The  lengthened,  night  elaps'd9.the.tno£ning  (bines 
Serene,  in  all  her.dewy  beauty  bright,   . 
Unfolding  fair  the  laft  Autumnal  di|y.,  .4 1^5 

And  now  the  mooning  fun  difpels  the  fog ^  ; 

The  rigid  iioarrfrpf^  ipclts  before  bis  jacax^i.;  ^       r 
And,  hung  on  every  ipray,  on  every  blade 
Of  grafs,  the  myriad  dew-drops  twinkle  round. 
,  Ah  fee  whererobbM, and  riurdcr'd, in  that  pit  1 1 70 
Xies  the  fUll  heaving  hive!  at  evening  fnatch'd 
Beneath  the  cloud  of  guilt-^concealing  night, 
And  fixVlo'er  fulphur,  while,  not  dreaming  ill, 
The  happy  people  in  their  waxen  cells 
Sat  tending  public  cares,  and  planning  fchemes  1 175 
,  Of.  temperapoe,  for  Winter  poor,  rejoiced 
To  mark,  full  flowing  round,  their  copious  flpres. 
Sudden  the  dark,  oppri^flive  ftcam  ?ifqend^i     . ; .  .  O 
And,  us*d  to  milder  fccpi^s*  the  tender  race,      ,,- 
By  thoufandsitumblef  rpmthetrhoneyeddomes^  i;8o 
X^opvolv'd,  and  agonizing  in. the  dufi* 
And  was  it'then.fpr  this  you  roam'd  the  Spring,.. 
Intent,  fro^  (lower  to  flower  ?  for  this  you  toil'd« 
Ccafelcisy  the  burning  Summer-heats  away  ? 

au 
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Forthisin  Autnmnfearch*d  the  blooming  wafte,!  185 
Nor  loft  oliWl/niiy  glMtn?  fot'tlirs^a^fate  f'*'    "^ 
O  Man  !  tyrannic  IbrdT  how  ling,' *'Kow  long 
Shall  proftfafcc  fJature  gniafh'bWtffetf  your  nl^e, 

^AV^aitingfeKovationP'WKeSobVd,*  •''  '•"»^ 
Muft  ybu  dfcftroy  ?;6f 'fclTeiV  amitorial  food     xiqm 
Can  fo^  not  borrow,"  antffj '  lif  juflfittlffn,*       '  '  * 

*»ffara'VKcfm'JKtHcr  fr5m*>thi  tWiferf  iviifds, 
Or,  as  the  Iharp  year  pinches j  'Wh  (feefr  own 

"Again  regale 'tliem  on'^foxnc  ttnilfrfg  cFly > '^ ' 
Sec  wbeiebc'ftbn^^- baffBte^YlWM?  f«wa       1 195 
Looks 'defolitfe'yria\!rifd';Wlf8ele'an'i\her^ 
A  helplrivrWihiBef,  l^hd  the  ruAcd "Hire"" *" 
SuJVlV^,'  riiiiMiri^  weVkVcafeWtVcicath. 

^hus'a  proifdcify,  pop^diiaha'ndVitK',;  ''*'** 
Tulf  prth^VSrls  df  ^eac^;  and  liiA  in  joy,  taoo, 
Attheatt^6fftrift,'b?^iiR.ii?ll&ir    ^  '  ^"   ^~*' 
(AyiaieV-t^'lfem'^!  wis'^hy  fa{c?f,4  fciz'd 
By  fome  dr^icf  eartKqtfalcfe^,  and  to'hvtilfi^eJiurlM 

'SheVFfrdAABc  fefefe  feiitulaYion;  "tfchch^ 
Into  a  ^lFWblii€Tul^atcoufc'fla«ic.         -     il^5 
•  •'^AWiyHry  Kafllier>fight  f  Tor  now  the  day»    *^ 
0/crhcaTtftW^ffiflJdiff(ii'*a,  gtowVwVnn  aifd[fai|^ 
Infinite TpenAaarrVidciiiVcftinViir/  '^         '  '* 

^X]Si^'tirH^li\?¥rcezcT  di\rg-wktiSi<i'aiin.y  threads  . 
Of  dew  evaporate  briiihes  from  the  plafii.  *     taio 
Pow  clear' Ac  cloudlcft  iflty  !  how  deeply  ting*4' 
HV'&V^«tiKar1blue!''thctthcrcaliircli  '     '^  ' 
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How  fwell'd  immenfc !  amid  whofc  azure  thron'<l, 
The  radiant  fun  how  gay !  how  calm  below 
The  gilded  earth !  the  harveft-treafures  all         1215 
Kow  gather*d  in,  beyond  the  rage  of  ftorms, 
Sure  to  the  fwain^  the  circling  fence  (hut  up, 
And  inftant  Winter''.s  utmoft  lage  dcfy'd: 
While,  loofe  to  fcftivc  joy,  the  country  round 
Laughs  with  the  loud  fmcerity  of  Mirth,  1220 

Shook  tothewind their  cares.  The  toil-ftrung youth, 
By  the  quick  fenfe  of  mufic  taught  alone, 
Leaps  wildly  graceful  in  the  lively  dance. 
Her  every  charm  abroad,  the  village-toaft, 
Young,  buxom,  warm,  in  nativeteauty  Ticli,i225 
Darts  not  unmeaning  looks,  and,  where  her  eye 
Points  an  approving  fmile,  with  dou"ble  force 
The  cudgel  rattles,  and  the  wpcftler  twines. 
Age,  too,  fhines  out,  and,  garrulous,  recounts 
The  feats  of  youth.     Thus  they  rejoice,  nor  think 
That,  with  to-morrow's  fun,  their  annual  toil  1231 
Begins  again  the  never-ceafirig  round. 

Oh  knew  he  but  his  happincfs,  of  men 
The  happieft  he !  who,  far  from  public  rage. 
Deep  in  the  vale,  with  a  choice  Uw  retii'd,      1235 
Drinks  the  pure  plcafurcs  of  the  r«ral  Hfe. 
What  tho*  the  dome  be  wanting,  whofe  proud  gate. 
Each  morning,  vomits  out  xhe  fneaking  crowd 
Of  flatterers  falfe,  and  in  their  turn  a'bus'd  ^ 
Vileintcrcourfci  What  tho*  the  glittering  robe,  1240 
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Of  every  hue  reCcfled  Jight  can  give, 

Or  floating  Ibdfe,  or  fliff  with  mazy'gold, 

The  pride  and  gaze  oF  jfools  I  op'prels'  Iiim  not  ? 

What  tho',"froni  utmoft  land  and  (ea  purvcy'd, 

Tor  him  each  rarer  tributary  lite  *         ^245 

Bleeds  nbt^  and  Kis  infatiate  tabje  heaps 

With  luxury  and'death  ?  what  tho'  his  bowl 

Flames  not  with  coftly  juice  s  nor  fun^  in,  beds, 

OtL'  01  gay  care,  he  toflcs  out  the  pignt, 

<5r  meltsthethbughtlcfs  hours  in  idle'ftate?      1230 

What  tho'*h'e  kriow^  not  thoTe  jfantaftic  joys 

That  flill  amufc  the  wanton,  ftill  deceive,*  ' 

A  face  of  plcafure,  But'a  heart  of  pain, 

'f heir  hoUow  moincrits  undeligfeted  all  ? 

Sure  peace  is  his;  a'tolid  life,  cftring^  125^ 

To  difappointipcicnt  and  fallacious  ho^e  S 

Hich  in  content,  in  Natuf c'^s  bounty*nch, 

In  herts  and  fruits,  whatever  greens  t^e  Spring, 

When  heaven  defccndsiii  fli6wers,br  bends  the  bbiigh 

When  Summer  reddens,  and  when  Autumn  beams, 

Qr  in  the  Wintry  glebe  whatever  Ties  1261 

Conceal'd,  and  faticns  with  the  richeft  fap, 

,  Thefc  are  not  wanting  ;  'lior  t^e  ttiiilcy  dr6vc, 
I^uxuriant,  fprcad  o'er  all  the  Rowing  Vale; 
Nor  bleating  mountains V  nor  the  chide  of  ftrcams/ 
And  ^lum  of  beesi  inviting  fleep  fmccre  '      ^    12*66 
Into  the  ^uiUlefs  brcaft,  bcneatli  tnc  fbudo,        '    ' 

Qr  thrown  at  large  amid  the  fragrant  hay  ; ' 
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}ioT  aught  l)cfidcs  of  profpcft,  grove,  or  fong. 

Dim  erottocs,gIeanung  lakes, and  fountain  clear.  1270 

|Icrc/too,  dwells  fimplc  Truth,  plain  Innocence, 

Unfullicd  Beautyi  found  unbroken  Youth, 

Patient  of  labour,  with  a  little  plca^M, 

ricalth  cyer  olooming,  unambitious  Toil, 

Calm  Contemplation,  and  poetic  Eafe.  ??75 

Let  others  brave  the  flood  in  qucft  of  gain. 
And  beat,  for  joylefs  months,  the  gloomy  wave. 
Let'fuch  as  deem  it  glory  to  deftroy 
Rufh  into  blood,  the  fack  of  cities  feck, 
Vnpierc'd,  exulting  in  the  widow's  wail,  J280 

The  virgin's  fliriek,'  and  infant's  trembling  cry. 
Let  fonie,  far  diftant  from  their  native  foili 
IJrg'd  on  by  want  or  hardened  avarice, 
Find  other  lands  beneath  another  fun. 
Let  this  thro*  cities  work  his  eager  way,  1285 

By  legal  outrage  and  e(labli(h*d  guile, 
The  fecial  fcnfe  extinft,  and  that  ferment 
Ma^  into  tumult  the  feditious  herd. 
Or  melt  them  down  to  flavery;  let  thefe 
Infnarc  the  wretched  in  the  toils  of  law,  1290 

Fomenting  difcord,  and  perplexing  right, 
An  iron  race  !  and  thofe  of  fairer  front! 
But  equal  inhumanity,  in  courts, 
Delufivc  pomp,  and  dark  cabals,  dcllght» 
Wreath  the  deep  bow,  diffufe  the  lyin^  fmilc»  1295 
And  tread  the  weary  labyrinth  of  ftatc: : 
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'jSthilc  he,  from  all  the  ftormy  paffions  free 

That  reftlcfs  men  involve,^ hears,  and  but  hears, 

At  diftancc  fafe,  the  human  tempeft  roar. 

Wrapt  clofe  in  confcious  peace.    The  fall  of  kings. 

The  rage  of  nations,  and  the  crufli  of  ftates,     1301 

Move  not  the  man  who,  from  the  wortd  cfcap*d, 

In  ftill  retreats  and  flowery  folitude«, 

To  Nature**  voice  attends,  from  month  to  month. 

And  day  to  day,  thro'  the  revolving  year;    .    1305 

Admiring  fees  her  in  her  every  {hape. 

Feels  all  her  fweet  emotions  at  his  heart* 

Takes  what  flie  liberal  gives,  nor  thinks  of  more. 

He,  when  young  Spring  protrudes  the  burfting  gems, 

Marks  the  firft  bud,  and  ticks  the  healthful  gale  1310 

Into  his  frefliened  foul;  her  genial  hours 

He  full  enjoys,  and  not  a  beauty  blows. 

And  not  an  opening  bloffom  breathes  in  vain. 

In  Summer  he,  beneath  the  living  fliade. 

Such  as  o*cr  frigid  Tempc  wont  to  wave,  1315 

Or  Hemus  cool,  reads  what  the  Mufc  of  thcfct 

Perhaps,  has  in  immortal  numbers  fung. 

Or  what  flie  difiates  writes ;  and  oft*,  an  eye 

Shot  round,  rejoices  in  the  vigorous  year. 

When  Autumn's  yellow  luftrc  gilds  the  world,  1320 

And  tempts  the  fickled  fwain  into  the  field, 

Seiz*d  by  the  general  joy,  his  heart  diftends 

With  gentle  throes,  and  thro'  the  tepid  gleams 

Deep  mufing,  then  he  bcfl  exerts  hii  fong. 
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.v  •  II  -»■  f  .  "^"r 

Even  Winter  wild  to. him  is  full  of  blifs  :         iq2c 

.■tr -vt^-^  •  "'  ''^'•»    t:    .--       ■.  T>-  n't;/* 

The  miffhty  temped  and  the  hoary  wafle, 

Abrupt  and  deep,,(trctch'd  o'er  the  buried  earth, 
.7-rpFnrti  n.'.:  Vly-r  .. -.  f"  ••T'  •-,  '^v  *-.' 
Awake  to  folemn  thought.     At  night  the  ikies, 

Ditclos'd  and  Icindlcd'by  reining  froit, 

.^      :  •>•'->"  1  «;■    »r  ."•    ■,  .       ^^   ■  y*-.       ^  '  > 

Pour  every  lullre  on  th'  exalted  eye.  13^0 

A  fricud,  a  book,  the  dealing  hours .fecure, 

"'"" "' "   "   w 


Are  of  the  fecial  ftill  and  fmiling  kind.  134^ 

This  is  the  life  which  thofe  who  fret  in  guilt 

And  guilty  citiei  never  knew ;  the  life 

Led  by  primeval  ages,  uncorrupt. 

When  angels  dwelt,  and  God  himfelf,  with  Man  ! 

Oh,  Nature  I  all-fufficient !  over  all  I  t^^m 

Ipnrich  mc  with  the  knowledge  of  thy  works ! 
Snatch  me  to  heaven  [  thy  rolling  wonders  thcrC| 
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igO  AOT-UMH* 

VTorld  beyond  worId«  in  infinite  extent, 

Profufely  fcatter'd  o'er  the  blue  immenfe, 

Shew  me;  their  motiom,  periods,  and  their  laws* 

Cive  me  to  fcan;  thro*  the  difclofuig  deep        ^36^ 

Light  my  blind  way ;  the  mineral  ftrata  there  ; 

Thruft,  blooming,  thence,  the  vegetable  world  ; 

O'er  that  the  rifing  fyftem,  more  complex. 

Of  animals,  and^  higher  iUlI,  the  mind,  13^ 

The  varied  fcene  of  quick-compounded  thought, 

And  where  the  mixing  pallions  endlefs  (hift : 

Thefc  ever  open  to  my  ravifh^d  eye, 

A  fearch  the  flight  of  time  can  ne*er  exhsuft  t 

But  if  to  that  unequal,  if  the  blood,  ,^3^ 

In  fluggifli  dreams  about  my  hear{,  forbi4 

That  beft  ambition,  under  clofmg  (hadei, 

Inglorious,  lay  me  by  the  lowly  brook. 

And  whifper  to  my  drieami.     From  Thee  begin. 

Dwell  all  on  Thee,  with  Thee  conclude  my  fong. 

And  let  me  never,  never  Aray  jfrom  Ttce  I        1371 
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fVINTER. 

^I^e  9rfiumenr» 

THE  fiAlcaproioMi  AAb«l»iodMEarlo(  Wilmlngtsn.  Ff ril  appmA  ol^ 
Winter.  Accordi«g  m  tte  muni  courtc  of  lb*  fcsToa,  varioui  ftormi  Ar- 
feribed.  Raid.  Wiad.  Snow.  Tlw  dming  of  the  fnowi:  A  man  pcriihiiir 
among  them  |  wbcnc*  rBcEUom <m  tlM  wann  and  niibiM  of  Iwann  liie. 
The  wolvet  dcrcending  from  the  Alps  and  Apenniaei.  A  winuy-creniofi 
dlfcribcd  T  a»  Tpcnt  bjr  philoropben ;  by  the  country  people  »  in  the  City., 
rroft.  A  view  of  Winter  widrio  the  Polar  Circle.  A  thwr.  Th«  whole 
•oochiding.with  monl  reflcCdona^ii  a  fiitore  iUte. 

i^EE,  Winter  comes  to  rule  the  varied  year, 
Sullen  and  hd,  with  all  his  rifing  train, 
Vapours,  and  clouds,,  and  ftorms.  Bethcfcmythcmc, 
Thefe  t  that  exalt  the  foul  to  folemn  thought 
And  heavenly  mufing.  Welcome,  kindred  Glooms  !  5 
Congenial  Horrors,  hail !  with  frequent  foot 
PleasM  have  I,  in  my  cheerful  morn  of  life, 
VHien  nurs'd  by  carefcfs  Solitude  I  liv'd, 
And  fung  of  Nature  with  unccafing  joy, 
Pleas'd  have  t  wander'd  thro*  your  rough  domain,  10 
Trod  the  pure  virgin-fnows,  myfelf  as  pure. 
Heard  the  winds  roar,  and  the  big  torrent  burft, 
Or  feen  the  deep-fermenting  tempeft  brew'd 
In  the  grim  evening  fky.     Thus  pafs*d  the  time. 
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Till  thro*  the  lucid  chambers  of  thf  South  15 

Looked  outthe'5^yV>fisSp^ing^  look'ti-oWjand  fmirdi 

To  thee,  thrpzirbn  of  her  fi^ftcftayr 
ThcMufc,  O  Wilifi1n|t6nT  rcfajTi^l  her  fong. 
Since  has  (he  rounded  the  revolving  year, 
Skimm'd  thegaySmine;  on  eagle-pinions  borne^ao 
Attempted  thro*  the  iSummcr-blaze  to  rife, 
Th^tt  fwc^f  o'er  Autumn  with  the'lHad'oVy-glrlfe; ' 
And  now  among  the  Wintry' clouds  agimi^ 
Roll'd  in  the  doubling  ^Orm,  (he  tries  to  foaf, 
To  fw'el'l  hci'  n6te  with'  all  the'fu]thin|gVfn^j;*     2^' 
To  fuit  her  founding  cadence  to  the  floocli, 
A$  is  her  theme,  her  "nUttibeH  Wlldiy'gfcat'i 
Thrice  happy !  could  (he  fill  thy  judging  ear 
With  bold  defcription  and' yith"  manly  thought! 
Nor  art  thou  '{kill*d  in' awful  fchemcs  ilonc, '       36 
And  how  to  make  a  mighty  people  thrive ;" 
But  equal  goodnefs,  found  integrity, 
Affirm,  unfhaken,  uncorrupted  fouT 
Amid  a  Aiding  age,  and,  burning  tlrongf 
Nor  vainly  blazing  for  thy  country's  weal,  35 

A  fteady  fpirit  regularly  free  : 
Thefe,  each  exalting  each,  the  ftatcfinan  light 
Into  the  patriot ;  thefe  the  public  hope 
And  eye  to  thee  converting,  bid  the  Mufe 
B-ecord  what  Envy  dares  not  flattery  call.  4©* 

Now  when  the  cheerlefs  empire  of  the  (ky 
To  Capricorn  the  Cfcntaur  Artihcf  yields,* 
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Hung  o'er  tf^-^irtl^'ftftW^C  of  h«4vrfi^e'ft«i'' 
Scarctf r^fWdi  ^th'W  (!i\itt  th'c'  d<:5(^£!{rd  Wif:'         45 
P^ W  'afe'hf 4  ^'eSms,  arfd  i nerfeftto 'fti'ddt ' 
His  ^^g\Vn'g''riy&,  ih'hiJnzbrt(afl?rie!i/' 
Thfd'tliVtHifct'alr,  astloth^J  incli'itf^l  ftd'rrA; 
WeakV  wati;  atfd  brbsid,*  he'fWiftiUcToufKern  fliy; 
And,  fo6il  defc^tiding,  to  the'ldrtgdii'k''nigh^,    50" 
Widc-fliadiilg'  all,  the  ^toVtviiti  wtirld  rcfigh'S. 
Nor  is  thtmg-htunwifh'd.-wliile  Vital  lieat; 
Light,'  liffeV  an(a'joyV  tKc'du'bfous'aay  forfaktf." 
Mean  time  ih  fablc'-clnftur^' ffiidoSvs  vaft'i 
Dcep-ting'd'and'da'mp,  aftd^cong:^^garted  cloudi,  55 
And  all  thii  vapoury  turburehcc  of  heaveni 
Involve  thc*facc  of  tKmgs.     Thus"Wintcr  falls, 
A^cilVy'gloom  opprcflive  o^cf  the  world, 
Thro*  Nature  (bedding  influence  malign, 
And  ro\ifcs  up  the  feeds  of  darkdifeafc.  66 

The  foul  of  Man  dies  in  him,"  loatHirg  life, 
And  bfack  with  more  than  meTahdhdly  Views** 
Tfctf  cattle  (droop,  and  o*cr  the  fu'rrow'd  land, 
Frefh  from'the'plough,  the  duri-difcolourM  flocks, 
UnUiidW'fprcadmg,  crop" the  wfiolefome  root.*  6^ 
Along  the  Ytbods,  atong  the  modrifh' fens," 
Sighi  the' fad' Genius  of  thccoAimg  ftorni, 
AhA  up  artibYig  thJ^  loofc  disjoirifed  cliffs. 
And  fraftured  mbutttaios  vild,  the  Vawling brook' 
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194  WINTIK* 

And  cave,  prcfagcful,  fend  a  hollow  moaiif         7^ 
Rcfounding  long  in  liftcning  Fancy's  ear. 

Then  comes  the  Father  of  the  tompeft  forth. 
Wrapt  in  black.  g]aoni».  Firft  joylefs  rainSfObfcure, 
Drive  thro'  the  mingling  (kics  with  vapour  foul» 
Da(h  on  the  mountain's  brow,  and  Hiakethe  woodsy 
That  grumbling  wave  below.  The  uafightly  plain  76 
Lies  a  brown  deluge^  as  the  lowbent  clouds 
Pour  flood  en  flood,  yet  unexhaullcd  lUlL 
Combine,  and,  deepening  into  night,  Ihut  up 
The  day's  fair  face.     The  wanderers  of  heaven    ft> 
Each  to  his  home  retire,  fave  thofe  that  love 
To  take  their  paftime  m  the  troubled  air^ 
Or  (kimming  flutter  round  the  dimply  poof. 
The  cattle  from  the  untaftcd  fields  return, 
And  afk,  with  meaning  low,  their  wonted  ilalls,  8J^ 
Or  ruminate  in  the  contiguous  fhade. 
Thither  the  houfcrhold  feathery  people  crowd, 
The  crcfled  cock,  with  all  his.  female  train, 
Penfive,  and  dripping,  while. the  cottage-hind 
Hangs  o*cr  th*  enlivening  blaze,  and  taleful  there  90 
Recounts  his  fimple  frolic :  much  he  talks. 
And  much  he  laughs,  nor  recks  the  (lorm  that  blows 
Without,  and  rattles  on  hi»  humble  roof» 

Wide  o'er  the  brim,  with  many  a  torrent  (weWdp  . 
And  the  mix'd  ruin  of  its  banks  o'erfpread,         9^ 
At  lafl  the  rous'd-up  river  pours  along : 
Refifllers,  roaring,  dreadful,  down  it  comes, 
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'WINTER,  155 

From  the  rude  mountain  and  the  mo  fly  wild* 
Tumbling  thro^  rocks  abrupt)  and  founding  far, 
Then  o'er  the  fanded  valley  floating  fj)reads,      lOO 
Calm,  flirggifli,  filcirt ;  till,  again  conllrain'd 
Between  two  meeting  hills,  it  burfts  a  way, 
Where  rocks  and  woods  o*erhang  the  turbid  ftream  ; 
There  gathering  triple  force,  rapid  and  deep, 
It  boils,  and  wheels,  and  foams,  and  thunders  thro*. 

Nature!  great  parent  I  whofe  unceafing  hand  106 
Rolls  round  the  Seafons  of  the  changeful  year, 
How  mighty,  how  majeftici  are  thy  works  1 
With  what  a  pleafmg  dread  they  fwell  the  foul  I 
That  fees  aftoniih'd,  and  aftonifh'd  fings.  ii# 

Ye  too,  ye  Winds  1  that  now  begin  to  blow 
With  boiAerous  fwecp,  I  raife  my  voice  to  you. 
Where  are  your  ftores,  ye  powerful  Beingst  fay, 
Where  your  aerial  magazines  referv'd, 
To  fwell  the  brooding  terrors  of  the  ftorm  ?       1 1  j; 
In  what  far*diftant  region  of  the  flcy, 
Hiiik*d  in  deep  filence,  fleep  ye  when  'tis  calm  ? 

When  from  the  pallid  (ky  the  fun  defcends, 
With  many  a  fpot,  that  o'er  his  glaring  orb 
Uncertain  wanders,  ftain'd,  red  fiery  ftreaks  .    ico 
Begin  to  fiufh  around.     The  reeling  clouds 
Stagger  with  dirzy  poife,  as  doubting  yet 
Which  mafter  to  obey :  while  rifing  flow, 
Blank,  in  the  leaden-colour*d  Eaft,  the  moon 
Wean  a  wan  circle  round  her  blunted  horns.     125 

Rij 
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Tiic-ilars  ol)tufej.(5^it  .a  (h^ey^d^i^y, 

And  io^.Jtjji|^J9d,tl«^  tfftil.aie,>^hi)t«ui»gf^l^a^e. 
gnatch'd.m  ^yrtjC^d^pspJaystbc^itjiCi^^^Aw/*  i^S^ 

With>w^4c|,c^,liQ|lrij«,  ,|Q,thc,<Ky.^»pTf  JW*4» 

5Eytgi,|S(tJic,a;rv^fffln,  e?:t,^cr  ,4jr^^^y_.^fl^, . 

The  w^.^B<?r.  w)d  the  ,qr^,9)tfefta  fljfflf 

Rctirifl^,  ft?o^  ^^ve,§ay^,  .^}i<f  c^^ay^q^g 
Thjiy^ic^!d.;,|j^r^(^y  %r5,^,l?;^5J^ft&^aip^  v|0 

And  fcek  thcsW^j^fe<-^/^  ^l^tg^oKfl^ 
^^^du^j^s,  ,i|0  iiu  b^oyrjC^„ttic  AV^Uwig  QWl 
Plica  his  fad  foqg.    T^\f5lpnp^f^lt  op  ^^i 
W^.«Ufr^?i;}wijf<5),»Ad{(ci£^ 
Loud/5wijei^s,%jf9^ifi^g>grp^  a^4  )«W*  wWjring 
The  ciT^li^^^:tipyf}  sW,vcthcjBaJcyf  l5H«J#.. 
^9f  can^  VW'W  P'P^'4«  VM^  ^r<)Jw.tiid^ 
And  bl^od  ,c,c^n5i;Rati,Qn  heaves,  .>vJbiU  ^j»  ^^^c/Ikgiiq;, 
Ate  into  .<^v^c»s  ^  ^l^  rcftjpif  ^w^iwb  j^ 

And  forcft-;i^iyjiflg^q^ij^uiji#,  i^«y»#i.ir<»<;^ 
That,  4R>fimp.foj»^^iftg,  iiii^}^wfft;4  PflPPHV 
T^cn  iff\^^  f8#.thf  ftSW  »*^h  ft^^<»  *w4. 


d  by  Google 


WINTER.  igy 

And  hurls  the  whole  precipitated  air 
Down  in  a  torrent.     On  the  paflive  main  155 

Defcendi  th'  ethereal  force,  and  with  ftrong  gud 
Turns  from  its  bottom  the  difcoloured  deep. 
Thro'  the  black  night,  that  fits  immcnfe  around, 
Lalh'd  into  foam,  the  fierce  confli£ling  brine 
Seems  o'er  a  thoufand  raging  waves  to  burn:      160 
Mean  time  the  mountain-billows,  to  the  clouds 
'  In  dreadful  tumult  fwcll'd,  furge  above  furge, 
Buril  into  chaos  with  tremendous  roar. 
And  anchored  navies  from  their  flations  drive, 
Wild  as  the  winds,  acrofs  the  howling  wade       165 
Of  mighty  waters  :  now  th'  inflated  wave 
Straining  they  fcale^  and  now  impetuous  flioot 
Into  the  fecrct  chambers  of  the  deep. 
The  wintry  Baltic  thundering  o*er  their  head : 
Emerging  thence  again,  before  the  breath  170 

Of  full-exerted  heaven  they  wing  their  courfe. 
And  dart  on  diftant  coafts,  if  fome  (harp  rock, 
Or  (hoal  infidious,  break  not  their  career, 
And  in  loofe  fragments  fling  them  floating  round. 

Nor  lefs  at  land  the  loofened  tempeft  reigns  :  175 
The  mountain  thunders,  and  its  fturdy  fons 
Stoop  to  the  bottom  of  the  rocks  they  fliade. 
Lone  on  the  midnight  fteep,  and  all  aghaft, 
The  dark  Vray-faring  ftranger  brcathlcfs  toils. 
And,  often  falling,  climbs  againft  thcbl^ft.        180 
Low  waves  the  rooted  forcft,  vex'di  and  (beds 

R  iij 
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1^8  ^INTjBJ^. 

What  of  its  tarnifl^'d  honours  y^t  ffiiq^i^i 
Dafh'd  down  and  fcattcred  l)y  the  tearii^  -\iy^n4'!9 
Afljduous  fury  its  gigantic  liipbs. 
Thus  ftruggliqg  thrp'  thf  di^igatpd  f^rqvf;  |8^ 

The  whirling  temppfl  rpcs  filq^g  the  pj^^i; 
And  on  the  cottjgp  thatch'd.   or  lordly  ro.of, 
Kf en-faftcning,  fhakcs  them  tp  t^c  fp^id  Jl^fc. 
Sleep  frighte^  flies,  an^  roun4  th^  i^pcf^Jn?  ^^ig^f^ 
For  entrance  cz^er^  howls  the  f^v^ge  bhfJL.  a^ 

Then  too,  they  fay,  thro*  all  t|;ic  l>urthfi[ied  s^c 
Long  groaps  are  ^e^rd,  (^rill  fqi^iji^s^i^n^  d\iUm  ^{IHi 
That,  uttered  by,  the  d^^iqii  of  thp  ^\^\^%^ 
Warn  the  devoted  wretch  of  >yo^  ^n^  ^^^ 

Hu^c  Uproar  Iprds  it  wide.  The  91.9^^  QQfljmix'4 
With  liars  fwift  gli,din^,  fw^f p  alp.i^^  tb,C  ftLX*.    494 
All  Nature  reels:  till  Nature's  ^\r\^i  ^hp.olt' 
Amid  tempie^uous  ^arknefs  dwells  ^Oj^, 
And  oi^  the  win|^  of  |he  ca^-^erin^  W^<^ 
Walks  dreadfully  fer^n^,  c^^iiji^^nd^  a  c^lm;     aog^ 
Thenftraight  air,  fca,and  earth,  ^rehuQ^'^^tpocc. 

^s  yet  'tis  midnijght  deep.     The  wpary  clpDd«« 
Slow-meeting,  mingl^  intp  folid  glopip. 
Now  while  th*^  drpwfy  world^  lies  Ipft  lA  fle^pj^ 
Let  me  aI(oci|i^te  '^M^  ^^P  ^<^WH^.  ^M»^i^  '.^4; 

And  Con^enypls^gio^  her  fcd^e  coznpeer; 
Let  me  fhakc  off  th*  iptrufivc  cjarcs  oi{  ^j, 
Aod  lay  tl^e. ipedd^n^  ^*cn^s.  ^^  ^^^ 

Wh^re  sow,  yc  l^'.^S  Xv^^H^!  9^"  ^/^' 
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Yc  ever-tmnpting  ever««cheaii  ng  Tjann !  4 1  o 

Where  are  you  now }  9nd  wh^t  u  your  amouivt  ^ 

Vcx^tiQii,  4iftippo>'*^"»^»^i  ^^  rcmorfe, 

Sji4,  lickci^ing  thought  I  9n4  yet  d^uded  Mann 

A  fcBD^  of  crude  disjointed  viCkom  pad* 

And  broken  ^umberi,  rifcs  ftiU  refolv'dt  iSf 

WI^l)  n^v;-^fli'd  hopes,  to  rua  the  giddy  round. 

father  of  tig^t  aa4  Life!  thou  Good  Supreme  I 
O  teac^i  lae  what  is  good !  tea^h  mc  Thyijdf  I 
Save  xne  from  follyi  va^uty*  and  yice» 
From  every  low  puclAMtl  and  fted  ipy  (9^        290 
With  knowledigCt  conCcipus  peac^,  aa^  virtue  purci 
^^cred,  fubfta;^ttal|  nev^r-f fading  bliist 

The  Kof  uer  tempefts  life ;  ajid,  Cwung  dun 
From  411  th?  livid  Eaft,.  or  piercing  NoRth* 
Thick  clouds  afccnd,  i^^hpfe  capacious  wom^  29 j 
A  v^9^ry  deluge  lies,  to  fnoiA(  congcal'd, 
Peavy  tl^jsy  roll  t;knr  flffccy  ^rorlji  along, 
And  the  iky  fadidcns  witih  the  gathesed  ftonp. 
Thro'  tbo  bu4i*d  air  the  lyhkeoiAg  (hpw«r  dekends^ 
At  firft  thin  w^^rin^i  till  at  l^  the  Qakes         939- 
Fall  broa4«  *n^  wide»  and  fa^ik  dimming  the  d^y 
With  a  continual  4ow.    TbjE;  cberiflicd  ftelds. 
Put  pn  their  winter-jobe  of  Qureii  white; 
'Xis  l)rightnefs.^Il,  (aye  wh^r.e  t})c.new  fnow  melts 
Along  t>ip  masy  current.    Low.thf;  wood»        93^ 
Bow  t))eir  hp\r  head :  ¥)d»,  ere.tJic  languid,  fuA 
Xw\^  fr.qqi.tJ^fi.W€ft  «niu.l}i»  evening  ray,, 
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too  WINTIK. 

Earth's  univcrfal  face,  deep  hid,  and  chill, 
Is  one  wild  dazzling  wafte,  that  buries  wide 
The  works  of  Man.  Drooping  the  labourer-ox  240 
Stands  covered  o'er  with  fnow»  and  then  demands 
The  fruit  of  all  his  toil.     The  fowls  of  heaven, 
Tam'd  by  the  cruel  feafon,  crowd  around 
Th«  winnowing  ftore,  and  claim  the  little  boon 
Which  Providence  affigns  them.     One  alone*     245 
The  rcd-breaft,  facrcd  to  the  houfehold  godi. 
Wifely  regardful  of  th'  embroiling  Iky, 
In  joylefi  fields  and  thorny  thickets  leaves 
His  fhivering  mates,  and  pays  to  trufted  Man 
His  annual  vifit.     Half-afraid,  he  firft  150 

AgainlV  the  window  beats,  then,  brifk,  alights 
On  the  warm  hearth ;  then,  hopping  o'er  the  floor. 
Eyes  all  the  fmiling  family  aikance. 
And  pecks,  and  ftarts,  and  wonders  where  he  is! 
Till  more  familiar  grown,  the  table-crumbs       255 
Attra^l  his  flender  feet.     The  foodlefs  wilds 
Pour  forth  their  brown  inhabitanU.     The  hare, 
Tho'  timdrous  of  heart,   and  hard  befet 
By  death  in  various  forms,  dark  fnares,  and  dogs* 
And  more  unpitying  men,  the  garden  feeks,      260 
Urg'd  on  by  fearlefs  Want.     The  bleating  kind 
Eye  the  bleak  heaven,  and  next  the  gliftening  earth, 
With  looks  of  dumb  dcfpair ;  then,  fad  difpers'd, 
I>ig  for  the  withered  herb  thro*  heaps  of  fnow. 
Now,  Shepherds  I  to  your  helplefs  charge  be  kind  | 


d  by  Google 


Baffle  the-  niSH^giyc?ri  l»nd  fill  ;^^r  (pwuw         ,fffi6 
,^4^th  fopfi'Jlt  ivill,;  'Jodge  *hofn  ^f^Um  the  ftqrni, 
And  watq^  t^cm^^ ;  fopfrQ|n^^i](€Uofwi.i^£aft, 

Sweeps  up  th^burtben^pf  >\Yh.olP' wintry, plains  afP 
At  one  ,w>4c  H^fti  /SiKiUo'^er  .the  •luiplofs.  flod^, 
^d  in  the  l\QUoj^*Qf  <(Yvrori^^boui^g>hiii^, 
?[(bPifeiUowy  tepppcftwbpkn^,  tiU,  -wpwasd  ufg>'d# 
The  valley  tp^atlhw^g-IPAuwtjiinifwtil*. 
Tipt  with  a  wr^th.  hif^^ieinilmg  ilh  db^  ijky.       :  »7^ 

jtAJl  «Wri9t^  ^m»  slmg-ihp  jd^v  l^en^d  air j 
In  his  o^pt^PifeTrcv^Wi^g^^lcU  the'iwfiin 
Pifaftercd  ifta^is,  offlftR-fs^tbv  hil^  fdipf od 
Of  i^^l^^piiirn  joykfn  jMjat,  iml  «thflr  fcnivs     Oto 
Of  horrMJUproiifAft,  fltagrtbcHtKMkliefsplai*.; 
'^r.ia^Utl^iriyw,  oortkcfMt^  hid 
Beneath^ /^mkfs'wild  ;  ^t-MoaAdfirt  jOn 
Froi|id^4(>M(u  i^U  mone  a^ii  moat  flftmy* 
Impaticr.t  flmmwngAiwo'  (tbc  jdfli&ad  facapA,        afl^ 
Stungwi^tbAtfaoi^llitfljif  hen^Hbetiipoghtiof  Ikmm 
JB^(h  on  hit  iMnres,  tMd  jcaU- their  Wgour 'forth 
I  n  inumy  ^  iV«ifi  Attiti»ftf«    tf pw  &lks  ius  ioiil'! 
W^.bI»«k/dQipair,  ^wdbat  i>m^,  ^il«  bU  facait  < 
When  for-Ae  id«icy  i^t,  whkh  Amcy  ia^'d  8)6 
His  tuft(;4  Kotti^BtifiDg  Aao'  tbeibow, 
dMi^  me^  t^  rougbncCs  9^  4iM  midd^  waAe, 
^  IrW'Abe  irftfik  ai4  4iMt  tbo^c  pf  Man  I 
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While  round  liim  night  rdiftlcfs  clofci  faft, 
And  every  tcmpeft,  Howling  o*er  his  head,        29^ 
•Renders  the  favagc'  wil<Jcrnefs  more  wild. 
Then  throng  the  bufy  (hapes'intd  his  mind; 
Of  covered  pits,  unfathomably  d'etp, 
A  diredcfcent !  beyond  the  power  of  froft, 
Of  faithlefs  bogs  ;  of  precipices  huge,  300 

Smooth'd  up  with  fnow ;  aVid,  what  island,  unknown. 
What  water  of  the  ftill  unfrozen  fpring, 
In  iht  loofe  marfh  or  folitary  lake, 
Where  the  frefh  fountiiin  from  the  bottom  boils. 
Thefe  check  his  fearful  fteps,  and  down  he  fmks  305 
Beneath  the  (helter  of  the  (hapelefs  drift, 
Thinking  o'er  all  the  bittemefs  of  death, 
Jdix'd  with  the  tender  anguiHi  Nature  (hoots 
1'hro*  tfcc  wrung  bofom  of  the  dying  man, 
His  wife,  his>  children,  and  his  friends  unfeen.  310 
In  vain  for  him  th*  officious  wife  prepares 
The  (ire  fair-blazing,  and  the  vcilment  warm ; 
In  vain  his  little  children,  peeping  out 
'.Into  the  mingling  llorm,  demand  their  fire 
With  tears  of  artlefs  innocence.    Alas!  315 

Nor  wife,  nor  children,  more  (hall  he  behold, 
Nor  friends,  nor  iacred  home.    On  every  nerve 
vThe  deadly  Winter  feizes,  fhutsup  fenfe,- 
And,  o'er  his  inmoft  vitftls  creeping  cold. 
Lays  him  along  the  fnows,  a  ftiffened  corfet       $iO 
Stretcl^'d  out,  and  bleaching  in  the  northero  blaft. 
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\^1NTIR*'  203. 

Ah  I  little  think  the  gay  licentioui  proud, 
Whom  pleafure,  pow«r,  and  affluence  furround  ; 
Th«y,  who  their  thoughtlefs  hours  in  giddy  mirth, 
And  w&nton,  often  cruel  riot,  waile ;  325 . 

Ah !  little  think  they,  while  they  dance  along, 
How  many  feel,  this  very  moment,  death, 
And  all  the  (ad  Arariety  of  pain  : 
How  many  fmk  in  the  devouring  flood. 
Or  inore  devouring  flaniel  how  many  bleed,     330  . 
By  ihamef ul  variance  betwixt  man  and  man ! 
How  many  pine  in  wantj  and  dudgeon  glooms. 
Shut  from  the  common  air,  and  common  ufe 
'  ^Of  their  own  limbs^  hoy/  m^ny  drink  the  cup 
Of  baleful  grief,  or  eat  the  bitter  bread  335 

Of  mifery  !  fore  pierc*d  by  wintry  winds,. 
How  many  (Vink  into  the  fordid  hut 
Of  cheer Icfi  Poverty !  how  many  ihake    . 
With  all  the  fiercer  tortures  of  the  mind, 
Unbounded  paflion,  madnefs,  guilt,  remorfe,    340  . 
Whence,  tumbled  headlong  from  the  height  of  life. 
They  fumifh  matter  for  the  Tragic  Mufcl 
Even  in  the  vale,  where  Wifdom  loves  to  dwell. 
With  Friendlhip,  Peace,  and  Contemplation  joinM, 
How  many,  rack'd  with  honcft  pafllons,  droop  345 
In  deep  retir'd  didrefs  !  how  many  (land 
Around  the  deathbed  of  their  deareft  friends, 
And  point  the  parting  anguifh !  Thought  fond  Man 
Of  thefe,  and  all  the  thoufand  namekfs  ills 
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That  one-  iiKfrfflflt'llf figgl«J  *rtis4tr^ifi^^  55« 

Onfe'f(!MK»of  tdH,'  of^fMF«rrhgr  aiid«<)f^'faW^ 

Akid  hcedlcfs  rtttbKng'Iiiiptrtfc  16ini'tcf*tlihrtc'; 
The  cottfeioiw  hfetfrt  of  Cliartty  Vtmld  Warm; 
And  her  wide->i^i(RnB«h**toIci!e<-di!ate; '  3^5* 

The  fecial  tear  would'Trft,  th^S'fottal^W*,'     ' 
And  into  cleaf 'perfeftl6tf,'  graifHtal-blirr,' 
Refifbing' ft?H,  thft'fociil'paflibirt  workt 

And  herrtatt  Vfotgct  thfr'geWtou^  bsrtfd^ 
Whoyt««h?d^tfc'1i'umaflwoe','  rtidWffivVfdlt<*»flt* 
Into  the  hiftt&fi'  tof  th^  globniy  jiiT  ?  35'< " 

Unpititd,  and*'ntlhc*^d,'  wliWe  Mlftfy  iftoiA*; 
WfefcreSickncftplne«;"WhertTfiftrftiin*H4itgettfani; 
And  poor  MTsfertiinc  fcd»*  the  laffi  of  Vicfcl 
While  in  the  land  of  LWicfty,  tht  Wfadf^    '  36!5* 

Whofc  every  ^^«  ^ndjpoWic  me«hig*  gloti^-' 
With  open  F^««ed<o<B,'  IPtde  tyrtatsYsfg'd,' 
Siwtach'd  the  leantrtWffrf  from-theft^i^ng'iriotithi' 
Tdre'fremcoM  Winti*y  4iitttrtthe  tsltfertd  Svccd, 
Even  robb'id  thtffn 'of  the  faft  of xOtnftiVts,-  lltcp,  374* 
The«free-4>0Tn'  Brit*tt'to  the  titingtoli  cham'd,*' 
O*^  af  the  lufrof  crtfcky  prcv^HM,  ■ 
At9i««fttr«  DiflrkM  him-wtth in^lonotii  ftW^Jtt, 
Andcrufti'd  out- lives,'  by  fcctefbatbatoiis  wa^s, 
That  for<th«ir«>tifttt'y  Votild  hAvetoiPd  orbfcdVs^^  * 
0.g«eat4lcrigtf)l  if  exfettrtu*  wftH,' 

•  Tfie  Jalt  C6i»ttntfce,'in  the  year  1789. 
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WitblpsrticiMfjcaTJIf,  an4  wifdom-tempercd^cij., 
Y«!;fons  of^.Mf6f(fy)!,  yci:rtfumc,thci.fe^rcix„ 
Drag  fotMlib<fcleg?Ji  w>«!?^ftc«  into  lights 
Wrench  from  th^r,h*a4*^PP««ff«>Pis'«o»,jx)d#a8if 
And  bid  ^h<t«ttcl  M  thci.paUw  they  gjvc 
Mv&h  fti)}  uoto)i^'djr(5|i»Masi,.infihi«-<raukageb 
Much  is  thc;]p0trWsiwcci^Hg,h«ftdjrBqfwr*d. 
The  tQiU.of  law^-(w-h«iti4»ck.infvdiausinca. 
Hav«.  cu  cftbxovft  iacWc4  'to  rp«5<  pjk^j  tb?  [truth, ,       385^ 
And  leiigibeftifi*^t.juAicc.in<o.tra4c)»,. 
How  gloript)^ iW^r^  thfvday  thatJawtKefe.hrijJiLe  J 
And  every:  mssiiwithip  ibie  rcaph  of  rights 

By. wintry' iaiQiB(9.rQU$<.d,  frotn  allthe,tra£l 
Qf  h/9f ri4.n}Atu»)»H)fi  wl»i,ch  th«.  fluoing^^Alps, ,  339.7 
And  wavy  Apfpfi^i  awi .Pyrenees, 

Cxu^l.a^  d4ft(hi«.a8d  .hujigjry  ^s  the.g/^avei 
Burning  for.  bk)ed  I   bpfjy, .  and  gh^unt,*  and  grim.1 
AflTcmtiing. yffiiNCi  in.  raging  tropps^^iccud,     394 ^ 
And,  pouring /o'er  the  country,  bearaloag, 
Kftji  a^thf:.  Dqrfrbrwind.fweeps  the  gloffyfnQw* 
All  is  thoid;  priz^.    Tbe.y  faiicoQO  tbeUUed*, 
Prefs  him  to  /esirthft  and  pier^  his  mighty.  heacU  . 
Nor  can  thp  )>«U  hi«  j^wful  /ront  dei^eftd* ,  4^0 

Or  (hake  the  murdejHBg.fay^ges  away. 
Rapacious,,  at  th^.mothqr*s  throat  they  fly,. 
And  tear  the/c^CiiTOing  inf^at  frora.bcr  breaft. 
The  GojdJjJt^fact  f?f  ,M4n.avaiUbim>n<»^ght.• 
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S«6  WINTftR. 

Even  Beauty,  force  divine !  at  whofe  bright  glance 

The  generous  lion  (lands  in  foftened  gaze»  406 

Here  bleeds  a  haplefs,  undiftinguifli'd  prey. 

But  if,  appriz'd  of  the  feveft  attack, 

The  country  be  fliut  up,  lur'd  by  the  fcent, 

On  church-yards  drear  (inhuman  to  relate  !)        410 

The  difappointed  prowlers  fall,  and  dig 

The  fhrowded  body  from  the  grave,  o*er  which, 

MixM  with  foul  {hades,^nd  frighted  ghofts,theyhowl. 

Among  thofc  hilly  regions,  where  embrac'd 
In  peaceful  vales  the  happy  Grifons  dwell,  415 

Oft*,  rufliing  fudden  from  the  loaded  cliffs. 
Mountains  of  fnow  their  gathering  terrors  roll. 
From  (leep^o  fteep,loudthundering,down  they  come, 
A  wintry  waftc  in  dire  comviotion  all. 
And  hcrd^,  and  flocks,  and  travellers,  and  fwains,  420 
And  fomctimes  whole  brigades  of  marching  troops, 
Or  hamlets  fleeping  in  the  dead  of  night. 
Are  deep  beneath  the  fmothering  ruin  whclm'd* 

Now,  all  amid  the  rigours  of  the  year, 
In  the  wild  depth  of  Winter,  while  without     425 
The  ceafelefs  winds  blow  ice,  be  my  retreat 
Between  the  groaning  foreft  and  the  fhore 
Beat  by  the  boundlefs  multitude  of  waves, 
A  rural,  flieltered,  folitary  fcene, 
Where  ruddy  fire  and  beaming  tapers  join  430 

To  cheer  the  gloom.    There,  ftudious,  let  me  fit, 
And  hold  high  converfe  with  the  Mighty  Dead ; 
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WINTER.  207 

Sages  of  ancient  timet  as  gods  rever*d, 

As  gods  beneficent,  who  bleil  mankind 

With  arts,  with  arms,  and  humanized  a  world.  435 

Rous'd  at  th'  infpiring  thought,  I  throw  afide 

The  Iong*liv'd  vohime,  and,  deep  mufing,  hail 

The  (acred  (hades  that  (lowly  rifmg  pafs    . 

Before  my  wondering  eyes.     Firft  Socrates, 

Who,  firmly  good  in  a  corrupted  (late,  440 

A^inft  the  rage  of  tyrants  fingle  ftood. 

Invincible !  calm  ReafonU  holy  law, 

That  voice  of  God  within  th'  attentive  mindy 

Obeying,  fearlc(s,  or  in  life  or  death  ; 

Great  moral  ^eacherl  wifeft  of  mankind  I  445 

Solon  the  next,  who  built  his  commonweal 

On  Equity's  wide  bafe ;  by  tender  laws 

A  lively  people  curbing,  yet  undamp'd, 

Prefcrving.ftiU  that  quick  peculiar  fire, 

Whence  in  the  laurel'd  field  of  finer  arts,  4^0 

And  of  bold  freedom,  they  unequall'd  (hone, 

The  pride  of  fmiling  Greece  and  human^kiad* 

Xycurgus  thbn,  who  bow'd  beneath  the  force 

Of  firideft  difcipline,  feverely  wife. 

All  human  paffions.     Following  him,  I  fee,      455 

As  at  Thermopyla:  he  glorious  fell, 

The  firm  devoted  Chief*,  who  prov'd,  by  deeds, 

The  hardeft  lelTon  which  the  other  taught* 

Then  Aridides  lifts  his  honeft  front, 

Sij 
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Spotlefs  of  heKrt,'  to  WKMR-Ch'-ttlifbtWHil^^vbitfe)^ 
Of  Frccdoin  gUVc'Hie  noibfl'^'nahie^f  !Jtelft*5 
an*  ptm6'inaj<Mic  poVftrty'l^ve^^a'; 
Whoj^feVcn^iiis  gtoty'toiU^dttUftlTy^  iMal 
Submi«tif^,  '(Wtnnd'aibaUghtyififM^l^i^'fitlHe. 
KearM  by  his'ttfe,  bf^fitrVA^,  tftfptfaft  4|05 

Cimon,'fw^et^f>uI<d,  Wlidfe;gettkw,  rtfing^dflcMi^, 
tttook  off  tife  lOaU'tff  ^otrng  ^biueh ;  <a4»KBad 
The  fcourge^drf  Perrian^^ride,  «t  4imie  dite  IH^SMl 
Of  every  worth- and 'CVt^ifpXttfti^  ifft ; 
Modeft,  Mid^iknfrle,  iki'the'pftMi^'of  WtAfik,     ^fo 
.  Then  the  laft  -wn/t^itt  ^  dec}kiiilg>6f«ece» 
8i^e  caird  to -glory,  ^uneqtiah^irtet, 
Penfive,  ipp^ltr.    The  Ifak  Cdf inchkin  ^]ift» 
Timoleon,  Mppy**ttttpei'\  1»a4,  €iKi  fifttt, 
Who  wept'lhe  "bwAtr  vrTiilfc  Hie  ^aUt  bled,    -475 
And,  equal  to' tfhe-beftj^heT'hebMi  FtMr-fv 
Vliofc  virtws,  4ii  h«(yrc  cottcd^  jo*ftM, 
Their  totmtry  riisM  to  freedcMD,  ihWf)?rt?,  fattle. 
He,  tt)Oy  wTtn  %cliiftli  AnMfniali  iWrtrtJut  lotiKf 
And  left «  taaX^  i>f  fbrdid  lees  btfhind,  ^%o 

Phocion  the  Good,  in  "pnttic  Hffe  fw«»t, 
Tn  virtue  %4U  ttrcxorab^y  fitln ; 
But  when,  beneath  his  low  illnftrittrttWif, 
Sweet  Teaet  «nd  TTa|>^  "WirdtWn  fitfooth»d  hh  brittw. 
Not  Friend&t^  Tbftet  was,  trtrr  L'oVtYff6rt  kittd.  3^85 
And  he,  the  laft  of  old  Lytargus"*  fohs, 

*  Tbemiaockt.  -f  TcfopiAu  and  EpaminondM, 
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The  genctous  viftira  to  that  vain  attempt 

Xo  favc  a  rotten  ftatc,  Agis,  who  faw 

Even  Sparta's  fclf  to  fervile  avarice  funk. 

The  iwo  Achaian  heroes  clofe  the  train ;  490 

Aratus,  w^ho  a  while  relum'd  the  foul 

Of  fondly-lingering  Liberty  in  Greece, 

And  he  her  darling,  as  her  lateft  hope, 

The  gallant  Philopcemen,  who  to  arms 

Tum'd  the  luxurious  pomp  he  could  not  cure;  495 

Or  toiling  in  his  farm,  a  fimple  fwain, 

Or*  bold  and  ikilful,  thundering  in  the  field. 

Of  rougher  front,  a  mighty  people  come  ! 
A  race  of  heroes  !  in  thofc  virtuous  times 
Which  knew  no  ftain,fave  that  with  partial  flame  500 
Their  dearefl  country  they  too  fondly  lov'd. 
Her  better  founder  Hril,  the  light  of  Rome, 
Numa,  who  foftened  her  rapacious  fons. 
Servius  the  King,  who  laid  the  folid  bafe 
On  which  o'er  earth  the  vaft  Republic  fpread.   '  505 
Then  th«  great  Confuls  venerable  rife. 
The  public  Father*  who  the  private  quell' d, 
As  on  the  dread  tribunal  ilernly  fad. 
He  whom  his  thanklefs  country  could  not  lofe, 
Camillu8»  only  vengeful  to  her  foes,  510 

Fabricius,  fcorner  of  all-conquering  gold  ; 
And  Cincinnatus,  awful  from  the  plough. 
Tfhy  willing  viftim  t»  Carthage,  burfting  loofe 
•  Marcu*  Junius  Brutus.  +.RegoluN 

Siij 
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From  all  that  pleading  Nature  eouM  oppofet 
From  a  whole  city^s  teart,  by  rigid  Faith  515 

Imperious  call'd,  and  Honour's  dire  comtfiaiid. 
Scipio,  the  gentle  chfef,  hnihaifely  bfavte. 
Who  foon  the  race  of  fpotlcfs  gJo#y  ratr, 
And,  warm  in  youth,  to  tire  pottk  ^ntdt 
With  Friendihip  and  Pfiilofopfiy  rrtirM,  ^9* 

Tully,  whofe  powwftrleloqiJCiiec  *wJi*le 
KeArain'd  the  rapid  fate  ©f  rafting  Rome, 
Unconquer'd  Cato,  vrrtuonf  iwextrertc. 
And  thou,  unhappy  Brutns !  kind  of  heart, 
Whofe  ftcady  arm,  by  avcful  Tirtue  itrg'd;         5^5 
tifted  the  Romjhi  ftcel  againA  thy  fti««d, 
Thtoufands  bcfidcs  the  tribute  of  a  ▼tfHfe 
Demand ;  but  who  can  count  thdfUrft-  of  heaven  f 
rr  influence  on  this  lower  world  ? 
a  yonder  comet!  in  (bberftttte,      ^3^ 
nd  ftwrngi  as  if  a  ^ema4  Aiaw. 
felf,  orellrtheWaftituanSwsriii! 
,  toCT,  appears,  of  daring*  wing, 
ig !  and  eqaal  by  his  (ide 
luft ;  join'd  hand  in  hand  they  wallc, 
II  up  the  middle  fteep  to  ftmc        ^^ 
e  thofe  (hades,  whofe  (kili\il  ttnich 
/  th'  impaflRotiM  hcarr,  and  ctanrm'd' 
Atthens  with  the  morai  fcenr; 
10,  tuneful,  wak'd  th*  enchanting- lyrr, 
ur  kind  I  focicty  dmne^  54I 
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Smi  vifit  turn  fh jr  ifi^hf »,  fbr  yotf  teftrv' J, 

And  ihwrift  ftiy  fo^hg  fofti  Of  ihbtl^U^  Wkfc  ^6ufs, 

Silence,  f hou  lGr«*1y  po^et !  th€  dooT  be  tWnft  t 

See  €fh  tht  hallowed  HoMf  that  noAfi  intrude,      5^$ 

Save  a  few  chofehfflendkj  Who  folM^tiTiiet  deigii 

T6  blcfetty  hurtUlg  #o6if,  wfth  ftinfc  fftfin'd, 

Learning  digcfte'd  Wrflf,  «tal<cd  failhy 

Unftudy'd  wJt,  *nd  hu'ntotff  e*ef  ^ay. 

Or  from  the  MAfes*  MU  \(riK  Popft  defcend,         55O 

To  raift  th^  facr6d  hotii',  to  bid  h  fiteife, 

Aitd  with  the  fociaf  fpi^il  ^ifrfi  the  h^rt  ? 

For  tho*  not  fwcctrff  M^d^^ii  I^whW  fiiigt, 

Yet  is  his  life  the  more  iilrtfeinrig  (bttg. 

Where  art  thdOtHamtnofttt !  thou  Ae  daVJirtg  pT*de, 
The  ft'i^rtd  artd  k>ve¥  df  A*'  filrtfePul  thtx^Ag!         5;5fi» 
Ah",  why,  dear  YoutH  !   i«  aHthtf  bloomfeg  pritt* 
Of  vernal  ^ni«*f,  whtfr'edi/cWfing fall 
Each  aftive*  wdrtH^  eaelfnfMly  virtue  lay, 
Why  w?rt  tftoii^i^rtlbM  ftrdW  our  h6pe  fo*  fd»n  J^Cd 
What  Aow  avaik"  tMtti' ridbllf  tlfkATof  ftrae' 
Which  ft\injffhy'ft!V<?iltbi<?an^?  Ihit  tWaftw^d  ft*dr« 
Of  KH<»Wied^;  OM^'^YS'd  f  tkini  ei§6t  ztkl 
To  fci^  Ay  coutffry,  ^<fv^U^  in  th<f bmd 
Of  youthfutjfrtrtmij  iHiofuftliflhel'iiamV?     ^5 
Whiliifbvf,  allc^!  t4«ift]}f(^atAifmgcharyfi- 
Of  fprightly  wit }  thiif  r6f>ttirtf  fbf  thi-'Mule, 
That  )i<ftfft:of  fH(«ctnii^  arid  thiA  fdul  Of  joy; 
Which  bade,  with  foftcil  light,  thy  virtues  fmilc^ 
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Ah  I  only  fliew*d  to  check  our  fond  purfuitsj     570 
And  teach  our  humbled  hopes  that  life  is  vain  1 

Thus  in  fome  deep  retirement  would  I  pafs 
The  winter-glooms,  with  friends  of  pliant  foul. 
Or  blithe,  or  folemn,  as  the  theme  infpir'd  : 
With  them  would  fearch  if  Nature's  bo undlels  frame 
Was  call'd,  late  rifing  from  the  void  of  night,   576 
Or  fprung  eternal  from  the  eternal  Mind, 
Its  life,  its  laws,  its  progrefs,  and  it's  end. 
Hence  larger  profpeds  of  the  beauteous  whole 
Would,  gradual,  open  on  our  opening  minds,  580 
And  each  difFufive  harmony  unite 
In  full  perfr£lion  to  th'  aftoniih'd  eye. 
Then  would  we  try  to  fcan  the  moral  world. 
Which,  tho*  to  us  it  fccms  embroil'd,  moves  on 
In  higher  order,  fitted  and  impcli'd  585 

By  Wifdom's  fined  hand,  and  iflfuing  all 
In  general  good.     The  fage  Hiftoric  Mufe 
Should  next  condufl  us  thro'  the  deeps  of  time; 
Shew  us  how  empire  grew,  declined,  and  fell, 
la  fcattered  dates ;  what  makes  the  nations  fmile,  590 
Improves  their  foil,  and  gives  them  double  funs, 
And  why  they  pine  beneath  the  brighteil  (kies, 
In  I*fature*8  richeft  lap.     As  thus  we  talk*d, 
Our  hearts  would  burn  within  us,  would  inhale 
That  portion  of  divinity,  that  ray  595 

Of  pureil  heaven,  which  lights  the  public  foul 
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Of  ipAttibWAnd  6f  hit6H,     But  if  dd'cmi^a, 

In  powtfi<tefs4itHkibl«  f^iMc,  lb  i^f^ 

Thefe^i^aem  riAigs<df  tKelcindlii^  fbtif, 

Then»  even  (dj)eri6r't6  a'liibitioB,  we  'd($b 

Woifia  lewn  ehe  'prh/arre  viitiief^  'ftfitfW  to'glitfe 

Tbfo' fhadeft-imd  plaint, ailongf he fmoothefl  ftf'Sim 

<3lf  rar«Mife;  or,  fntfCdiM  away  tiyHd^* 

Thro'  the  dim  fpace*  «6f  futurity 

With  exfneft  csye  aiiViclpaU  thofe  Ci^k  *0d^ 

Of  happiftds  Md  W6fider,  Wh^t^  Ctfe-^lfedv 

Ifi^ndleis  growth  And  iMIfiite  al<fc«tf 

Kifes  from  fiateto^t^,  #ftd  «(<0rld  to  Worldw 

But  v4itn  %4ch  th^e  dfe  f^ridnii  thmigtet  it  foSt^d^ 

We,  Armiidg^or  r^itf*  H^tfOld^ytlieniktMl  ^6(b 

Of  IMk  Faiicy,  add  (Mts^aiit  form 

Thdfe  rapid  piawfet,  ittat  aflci«lM<<d  tAlb 

Of  aMt'ide^t,  neV«T  JdiSiM  t><^or^, 

WhefK%'lh^«ly  Wit  «^i«^  to  |«y  4f^r^i&, 

Or  folly*paid^  HAiMtifr,  ^Ve  fttHMSff)  'Bii 

Callt  LaugbCHr  forth,  mffaJtHikivigWciy  tkr^. 

Mi^  tiA«B  the  vil{a^f d6ito  if>  %e  liM^ 
W9iite  well  ttt«(ted,  imd  it  wv^n  benB^"d, 
Heard  folemit,  gr^  tMe  ^dBl?n  llbry  roM9, 
Till  fupcrftitiods  horrOir  drOrpt  toVr'tll,  %2b 

Or,  frequ^t  in  the  fotatdhtg  fe^ll,  llifey  iiviU 
Thie  rural  gaVhM.     Iluftic  ^inh  i;akt  round'; 
The  fimple  joke  thit  hiltH  th*  ttitph'cW**  lii^irt, 
jEafily  pleat*d{  the  lon]^  loud  tad'^i  fihce^r*, 
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The  kids,  fnatchM  faafty  from  the  (ide-long  maid, 625 

On  purpofe  guardlefit  or  pretending  ilcep ; 

The  leap,  the  flap,  the  haul ;  and,  (hook  to  notes 

Of  native  mufic*  the  rcfpondent  dance. 

Thus  jocund  fleets  with  them  the  Winter-night. 

The  city  fwarms  intenfe.    The  public  haunt,630 
Full  of  each  theme,  and  warm  with  mixt  difcourfe, 
Hftms  indiflinfl.     The  fons  of  Riot  flow 
Down  the  loofe  ftream  of  falfe  inchanted  joy 
To  fwift  deftrudion.    On  the  rankled  foul 
The  gaming-fury  falls ;  and  in  one  gulf  635 

Of  total  ruin,  honour,  virtue^  peace, 
Friends,  families,  and  fortune,  headlong  flnk* 
Up  fprings  the  dance  along  the  lighted  dome, 
Mijc*d,   and  evolv'd,  a  thoufand  fprightly  ways. 
The  glittering  cpurt  effufcs  every  pomp ;  640 

The  circle  deepens:  beam*d  from  gaudy  robes, 
Tapers,  and  fparkling  gems,  and  radiant  eyes, 
A  foft  effulgence  o'er  the  palace  waves ; 
While,  a  gay  infe£l  in  his  fumn^er-fliipe, 
The  fop,  light-fluttering,  fpre^s  his  mealy  wings.645 

Dread  o*er  the  fcene  the  ghoft  of  Hamlet  ftalks  i 
Othello  rages  ;  poor  Monimia  mourns  ; 
And  Belvidera  pours  her  foul  in  love. 
Terror  alarms  the  breail ;  the  comely  tear 
Steals  o'er  the  cheek  :  or  elfc  the  Comic  Mufe  6^0 
Hold$  to  the  world  a  pi6lure  of  itfelf, 
And*  raifcs,  fly,  the  fair  impartial  laugh. 
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Sometimes  (he  lift«  her  drain,  and  paints  the  fcencs* 
Of  beauteous  life ;  whatever  can  deck  mankind, 
Or  charm  the  heart,  in  generous  Bevil*  ihcw'd.  655 

O  thou  !  "whofewifdom,  folid  yet  refin'd, 
"Whofe  patriot-virtues,  and  confummfate  fkill 
To  touch  the  finer  fprings  that  move  the  world, 
Joifl'd  to  whatever  the  Graces  can  beftow, 
And  all  Apollo*s  animating  fire,  660 

Give  thee,  with  plcafing  dignity,  to  fhine 
At  once  the  guardian,  ornament,  and  joy, 
Of  poliih'd  life,  permit  the  rural  Mufc, 
O  Chefterfield  !  to  grice  with  thee  her  fong ! 
Ere  to  the  fhades  again  (he  humbly  flies,         '    665 
Indulge  her  fond  ambition,  in  thy  train 
(For  every  Mufe  has  in  thy  train  a  place). 
To  mark  thy  various  full-accomplifh*d.mirtd; 
To  mark  that  fpirit  which,  with  Britifh  fcorn, 
Rcjefts  th'  allurements  of  corrupted  poWer;      670 
That  elegant  politenefs  which  excels, 
Even  in  the  judgment  of  prcfumptuous  France, 
The  boafted  manners  of  her  ftiining  court ; 
That  wit,  the  vivid  energy  of  fenfe, 
The  truth  of  Nature,  which,  with  Attic  point,  67^ 
And  kind  well-tcmper'd  fatire,  fmoothly  keen, 
Steals  thro*  the  foul,  and  without  pain  corredls  i 
Or,  rifing  thence  with  yet  a  brighter  flame, 

•  A  charafler  in  the  Confcious  Lovers,  written  by  Sir  Ricfiard 
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Whfn  ta  thCiliiUping  S^J^Ifi,  *r<iciif»  crow4L    6|<)> 

%itawiia'»  fofiftto.hwr  her  plea4«4  cavfc. 

Then  drrAiby  tbce,  ipore  ao;iiably,fa^rt 

Truth  the  fofttrohc;  of  mi|d.Periu«^ioo  wcaJFf  ; 

Thotf  to  aficmtin^  JUaXon  giv'A.again 

Her  own  e^lighup^cl  thovghu » call'd  from  the  be^rlr^ 

TJi'  obedient  Palfioivi  on ;tby, voice  attffn4^         611^ 

And  even  relufiaot  Party  fe^ia  a  while 

Thy  gracipos  power,  as  thro'  the  vaiied.naaze . 

Of  eloquence*  now  fmoothi  now  quvck|,ni9W.(lrangf 

Profound  and  clear,  youj-oll  the  copicwiB  floods  6f^ 

To  thy  lov'd  hatmt  retura,  my  hap^yMyjCcs 
for  now,  beholdy  the  joyoos  Wintcjcrdayj, 
Frofty,  fucceedf  and  thro'  the,  blue  (exfUf^t 
For  figbt- too  fine,  th'  ethereal  nitre  flies, 
Killing  infe£lious  damps*  and  the.fpent  air        Sgs 
Suox'uig  ^frftOi;  with,  eleo»ent,al  life^ 
Clofe  crowds  thje  ihi>|iing  atrnpfphere,  and  bin4«. 
Our  (Irengtbcp.cd  bodies  in  its  col4  embr9ce>, 
Conilring^ntj  feeds*  and  anip^^iei,  oi|r  bipod,  i 
Hefincs  our  fpirit^,  thro.' th^  Mw-Jlfung,pcrK*.  7©© 
Ii^fwifterXallies  darting  to  the  brain,. 
Where  fiU  the. Soul,  intenXe,  coUe^Ud,  coo]| 
Bright  as  the  flues,  and  as  the.feafoA  kceiu. 
All  Natur^iceU  thp  renoya^i^.fotce,. 
Of  Winter,  onl^  to  the  ihoughtlefs  eye  70^ 

I  n  r u  i  n  fccn.     The  f roft-concoiftcd  glebe 
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Draws  in  abundant  vegetable  foul, 

And  gathers  vigour  for  the  coming  year. 

A  ftronger  glow  fits  on  the  lively  cheek 

Of  ruddy  Fire;  and  luculent  along  7)0 

The  purer  rivcrt  flow  ;  their  fullcn  deeps, 

Tranfparent,  open  to  the-flicphcrd'sgaze, 

And  murmur  hoarfer  at  the  fixing  froft. 

What  art  thou, Troft!  and  whence  arc  thy  keen  florea 
DcrivM,  thou  fccret,  all-invading  Power,  71^ 

Whom  even  th*  illufive  fluid  cannot  fly  ? 
Is  not  thy  potent  energy,  pnfeen, 
Myriads  of  little /alts,  o|-hopk'd,  orfliap'd 
Like  double  wedges,  and  diifus'd  immenfe 
Thro*  water,  earth,  and  ether?  hence  at  eve,     729 
Steam'd  eager  from  the  red  horizon  round, 
With  the  fierce  rage  of  Winter  deep  fufFus'd, 
An  icy  gale,  pft'  fliifting,  o'er  the  poo} 
Breathes  a  blue  film,  and  in  its  piifl  career 
Arrcfb  the  bickering  ftream.  The  loofcned  ice,  72^ 
Let  down  thfe  flood,  and  half  diflblv'd  by  4ay, 
Ruftles  no  niore,  but  to  the  fedgy  bank 
Faft  grows,  or  gathers  round  the  pointed  (lone, 
A  cr>ftal  pavement,  by  the  breath  of  heaven 
Cemented  firm,  till,  feiz'd  from  fhore  to  ftiore,  730 
The  whole  imprifon'd  river  growls  below. 
Loud  rings  the  frozen  earth,  and  hard  reflefls 
A  double  noife,  while,  at  his  evening  watch| 
The  village-dog  deten  the  nightly  thief: 
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The  heifer  lows ;  the  diilant  wat.cr-falt  735 

SwelU  in  the  breeze ;  and,  "witH  the  hafty  tfcad 

Of  traveller,  the  hollow-^founding  plain 

Shakes  from  afan     The  full  ethereal  ro^dy 

Infinite  worlds  difclofing  to  the  view. 

Shines  out  intenfely  keen  |  ^n4t  all  one  cope      7*4^ 

Of  ftarry  glitter,  glows  from  pole  to  polc« 

From  pole  to  pole  the  rigid  influence  falls 

Thro'  the  flitl  night,  inceflant,  heavy,  ftrpn^j^ 

And  feizes  Nature  fad.     It  freezes  po« 

Till  Morn,  late-ri(ing  o^cr  the  draopingworld,  745 

Lifts  her  pale  eye  unjoyous.    Then  spears 

The  various  labour  of  the  (ilq^t  Night  ; 

Prone  from  the  dripping  eavc.  and  dumb  cafcadc^ 

Whofe  idle  torrents  only  fecra  to  roat, 

The  pendent  icicle ;  the  fr:o(l- work. fair,  75O 

Where  tranfient  hues  and  fancy 'd  figures  rife  ;. 

Wide-fpouted  o'er  the  hill  the  frozen  br<y>k4 

A  livid  tra£l,  cold  gleaming  on  the  otoni  l 

The  foreft  bent  beneath  the  plumy  wavej 

And  by  the  froft  rcfin'd  the  whiter  fnow,  75^ 

Incrufted  hard,  and  founding  to  the  trcsjd 

Of  early  Aiepherdy  as  he  penfive  feeks 

His  pining  flock,  or  from  the  mountain  top^ 

PleasM  with  the  flippery  furfacc,  fwift  defccQ«ls» 

On  blithfome  frolics  bent,  the  youthful  fwai]i9,26r 
While  every  work  of  Man  is  laid  at  reft» 
Fond  o'er  the  river  QrQwd»  ip.Vjj-iQtts  fpart 
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And^cvelty  diftblv'd ;  'where  xtoixiti^  giadt 
Happicft  of  all  the  (tain  !  the  ra{>tur'd  boy 
jLafhes  the  whirling  top.    Or,  wlicrc  the  Rhine  76^ 
Braneh'd  out  ih  many  a  long  canal  extends, 
^^om  every  pfovirice  fwarming,  Vdid  of  care, 
fiatavia  ruflies  forth,  end  as  fhey  fweep, 
On  founding  fkatet,  a  thoiifand  different  ways, 
}n  circling  poife,  fwift  as  Ifhc  winds,  along,       770 
The  then  gay  knd  is  maddened  all  to  joy. 
*Nor  Jefs  the  iiOrChern  courts,  wide  o'er  the  fnow« 
pour  a  new  pomp,     Eagei',  on  rapid  (teds. 
Their  vigorous  yoiith,  in  bold  contention,  wheel 
The  loffg-refoundingcourfc.  Mean  time, to  raifc  775 
The  manly  ^tfe,  with  highly-blooming  charms, 
<yialh'd  by  tYit  feafon,  Scandinavians  dam^, 
Or  Ruflla's  buxom  daughters,  glow  SLroiind. 

Pure,  quitk,  and  fportful,  is  the  wholefome  day, 
But  fooii  dapsM.    The  lidnzontal  fun,  780 

Broid  e*tT  the  Soudi,  bangs  at  his  iitmoft  noon, 
And,  i&efitdual,  ftrikes  the  gelid  clilF :    • 
His  ajKure  glofs  the  xiiountain  ftill  maintains. 
Nor  feels  the  fcc1>Ie  toucli.     Ferha|)s  the  vale 
Releftts  a  while  to  the  refleflcd  ray ;  785 

Or  from  the  forcft'  falls  the  clu{lered  fnow, 
•M^Tiads  of  gems,  that  in  the  waving  gleam 
Gay-twinkle  as  they  fcatter.     Thick  around 
Thtitldcrs  the  fport  of  thofe  who,  with  the  gun. 
And  dog  impsTtimt  bounding  sft  the  (hot,  79 
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Worfe  than  the  feafon  defolate  the  fields* 
And,  adding  to  tbe  ruins  of  the  year, 
Diftrcfs  the  footed  or  the  feathered  game. 

But  what  is  this  i  Our  infant  Winter  finks, 
Diveftcd  of  his  grandeur,  fhould  our  eye  fg$ 

Aftoni(h'd  (hoot  into  the  Frigid  zone. 
Where,  for  relentlefs  months,  continual  Night 
Holds  o'er  the  glittering  wafte  her  ftarry  reign. 

There,  thro'  the  prifon  of  unbounded  wilds, 
fiarr'd  by  the  hand  of  Nature  from  cfcapc,        8oo 
Wide  roams  the  kuflian  exile.     Nought  around 
Strikes  his  fad  eye,  but  deferts  loft  in  fnow, 
And  heavy-loaded  groves,  and  folid  floods. 
That  ftrctch,  athwart  the  folitary  vaft, 
I'beir  icy  horrors  to  the  frozen  main,  805 

And  cheerlefs  towns  far-diftant,  never  blefs'd> 
Save  when  its  annual  courfe  the  caravan 
fiends  to  the  golden  coaft  of  rich  Cathay  *, 
With  news  of  human-kinds  yet  there  life- glows; 
Yet,  cherifh'd  there,  beneath  the  Ihining  wafte,  8so 
The  fiirry  nations  harbour ;  tipt  with  jet 
Fair  ermines,  fpotlcCi  as  the  fnows  they  pref>, 
Sables  of  glofly  black;  and  dark-embrown'd. 
Or  beauteous  fieakt  with  many  a  mingled  hue,^ 
Thoufands  bcfides,  the  coftly  pride  of  courts*    815 
There,  warm  together  prefs'd,  the  trooping  deer 
Sleep  on  the  new-falPn  fnows ;  and,  fcarcc  hit  head 
*  The  old  name  for  Cbiiuu 
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RaisM  <y*er  the  iieijpy  -s^reath,  tht  l)r2tttching  elk 
lies  fluitib'*rinrg,  fallen,  in  the  white  abyfs. 
Tht  tiithUh  hiktier  watits  nor  dogs  ii6i  toils,      S20 
Nor  with  the  dread  of  fottrtdisng  bows  he  drives 
The  fearful  flying  tace ;  Avith  potrderoHs  dubs, 
As  weak  againft  the  moiintainihcaps  they  pufh 
l^cir  beating  brcatt  in  vain,  and  pititfoos  bi^y, 
He  htySthemqtiivctingonth*enfaffguin«dfnows, 825 
And'tfith  loud  fhotits  rejoromg  l!)ears  them  home. 
There  t*ifo»  th«  piwy  fortft  h^tf-^forpt. 
Rough  tenant  t>f  ihefe  (hadesi  the  fhajidefs  bear,  . 
With  danglJftg  ice  all  hiorrid,  italks  forlorn; 
Slow-pac'd,  aftd  fottrer'  as  the  ftornds  increafe,   836 
He  makes  frfi  bed  ^beneath  th'  bdCm^t  drift. 
And,  wrth-ftei^  partiience,  fcorrningwcak  tomplaint, 
Harden  ^rtslieaft  againft  affailing  want. 

Wide  o'er  the  fpacioas  regions  of  the  North, 
That  fe^'BoStes  urge  his  trady  wain,  835 

Aboiftcrous  race,  byfrofty  Caurus*  pierc'd, 
Who  little  pleafure  know,  and  fear  no  pain, 
Prolific  firarm.     They  once  rdltim'd  the  flame 
Of  loft  -mankind  tn  pt>lifti*d  flavery  fank, 
Drove  tftartial  horde  on  horde  +,  with  dreadful  fwcep 
Refiftlcfs  rufhing  o'er  th"  enfeebled  South,  8^1 

And  gave  the  vanquifli'd  world  another  form. 
^»^ot  fuch  the  fons  of  Lapland  ;  wifely  they 

•  The  North-weft  wind, 
t  Thf  wandering  Sc>'rhian  dang. 

Tiij 

Digitized  by  Google 


tf2Sl  WXNTIH. 

Defpife  th'  infenfate  barbarous  trade  of  wari 
Thtfy  afk  no  more  than  fimple  Nature  gives;       845 
They  love  their  mountains  and  cpjoy  their  ftonni. 
No  falfe  dcHres,  no  pride^reated  wants, 
Difturb  the  peaceful  current  of  their  time; 
And  thro*  the  rcftlcfs  ever-tortur'd  maze 
Of  pleafure,  or  ambitioni  bid  it  rage.  850 

Their  rein-deer  form  their  riches :  thefe  their  tents^ 
Their  robes,  their  bedsy  and  all  their  homely  wealth. 
Supply,  their  wholefome  fare,  and  cheerful  cups« 
Obfcquious  at  their  call  the  docile  tribe 
Yield  to  the  fled  their  necks,  and  whirl  them  fwiftS^  j 
O'er  hill  and  dale,  heap'd  into  one  expanfe 
Of  marbled  fnow,  a»  far  as  eye  can  fweep. 
With  a  blue  crufl  of  ice  unbounded  gUz'd. 
By  dancing  meteors  then,  that  ccafeleis  Ikake 
A  waving  blaze  refrafted  o'er  the  heavens,  .    ,  86* 
And  vivid  moons,  and  (htrs  that  keener  play 
With  doubled  luftre  from  the  gloffy  wafte, 
Even  in  the  depth  of  Polar  Night,  they  find 
A  wondrous  day  ;  enough  to  light  the  chafe, 
Or  guide  their  darting  fteps  to  Finland  fairs^      865 
Wilh'd  Spring  returns,  and  from  the  hazy  South, 
While  dim  Aurora  flowly  moves  before. 
The  welcome  fun,  juft  verging  up  at  firft, 
By  fmall  degrees  extends  the  fwelling  curve, 
Till  feen  at  laft  for  gay  rejoicing  months*  87# 

Still  round  and  round  his  fpiral  courfc  be  winds, 
4 
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AnA  as  he  ocarly  dipt  his  flaming  orb, 
Wheels  up  again,  and  reafccnds  the  flcy. 
In  that  glad  feafon  from  the  lakes  and  floods 
Where  pure  Nicmi*s  *  fairy>mountains  rife,        87^ 
And  fring'd  with  rofes,  Tcnglio  +  rolls  his  ftreami 
They  draw  the  copious  fry.     With  thcfc,  at  eve, 
They,  cheerful-loaded,  to  their  tents  repair* 
Where,  all  day  long  in  ufeful  cares  cmploy'd, 
Their  kind  unblcmilhM  wives  the  fire  prepare.  880 
Thrice  happy  race  1  by  poverty  fccur'd 
From  legal  plunder  and  rapacious  power ; 
In  whom  fell  Intereil  never  yet  has  fown 
The  feeds  of  vice  j  whofe  fpotlcfs  fwains  ne*erknew 
Injurious  deed,  nor,  blaftcd  by  the  breath         885 
Of  faithlefs  Love,  their  blooming  daughters  woe. 

Still  prefling  on  beyond  TornSa's  lake. 
And  Hecla  flaming  thro'  a  wafte  of  fnow, 
And  fartheft  Greenland,  to  the  Pole  itfclf. 
Where,  failing  gradual,  life  at  length  goes  out,  8go 
The  Mttfe  expands  her  folitary  flight* 

*  M.  lie  Maapettou,  in  bit  book  ontbe  figure  of  tbe  eanb.aftcr 
tuving  deTcribed  the  beautifol  lake  and  moanuin  of  Niemi  ia 

Lapland,  fays, **  From  this  height  we  had  opportunity  fe- 

**  veral  timet  to  fee  tbofe  vapours  rife  from  the  lake  which  the 
•*  people  of  the  country  call  Haltios,  and  which  they  deem  to 
**  be  the  guardian  fpiriuof  the  mountains.  We  had  been  frighted 
"  with  ftories  of  bears  that  haunted  this  place,  but  faw  none.  It 
'*  feemed  rather  a  place  of  refort  for  Fairies  and  Genii  than 
"bears." 

■t  The  fame  author  obferves,— — '*  I  was  furprifed  to  fee.upoa 
"  the  banks  of  this  river  (thtf  Tenglio),  rofes  of  as  lively  a  red  as 
**  any  that  an  io  oar  gardens.** 
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And,  hoverifTg  o'er  tfre  -wWA  flupefedoirt  fccne, 

Beholds  ntfwteas  bcncarth  amcrthtfr'fty*. 

Thron'd  hi  his|fahce  of  tcmlean  ice, 

Mctc  W'tmerfrolds  his  utir^joictitg  co'Urr,  %;§ 

And  ffrro*hrs  airy  haH  thfc  hyud  miffi/le 

Of  driving  Tcmp<f(l  is  for  ever  heard  : 

Here  the  grim  tyrarit  mtdilaftes1lis'\^ra£h, 

Here  arms  his  wrinds  with  all-fobduitig  frodl, 

Moulds  his  fierce  hail,  and  treafaresirp  hb  fnrows,  goo 

With  which  lie  now  oppreftes  haff  the  gWbe. 

Thcnctf  winding  ca  ft  ward  to  tJfe  Tanair's  coatft, 
She  f weeps  (he  howling  margin  of  ific  main, 
Where  undiffblving,  from  the  firlt  of  time, 
Snows  fwelt  on  fnows  amaiirtg  to'tbe  fky,  90* 

And  icy  mountains,  high  on  moifnfains  pitM, 
Seem  to  the  Ihivering  failor  from  afar, 
Shapelefs  and  white,  an  atmofpliere  of  ctouds, 
Projcftcd  huge  and  horrid  o*er  the  tWge, 
Alps  frown  on  Alps,  or  rulhing  hideous  down,  916 
As  if  old  Chaos  was  again  rctufn*d, 
WitJc-nmd  the  deep,  and  fhake  the  fofid  -pxAt. 
Ocean  itl<:lrf  n»  linger  can  rafiil 
The  binding  fury,  but  in  all  its  rage 
Of  tcmpcft  taken  by  the  boundlefs  froft,  915 

Is  many  a  £a4hem  to  the  bottom  chaio'd^ 
And  bid  to  roar  no  more :  a  bleak  expanfe, 
Shagg.'d  o'cc  with  wavy  rocks,  cheerlefs,  aail  voici 
♦  The  other  liemirpftere. 
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6£  every  life,  that  from  the  dreary  months 
Flies  confcious  fouthward.     Mifcrable  they        920 
Who,  here  entangled  in  the  gathering  ice, 
Take  their  lail  look,  of  the  defcending  fun ! 
While,  full  of  death,  and  fierce  with  tenfold  frofl^ 
The  long,  long  night,  incumbent  o'er  their  heads, 
Falls  horrible.     Such  was  the  Briton's  fate  *,      925 
As  with  iirft  prow  (what  have  not  Britoni  dar'd  !] 
He  for  the  paiTage  fought,  attempted  fince 
So  much  in  vain,  aqi^  feex&ing  to  be  (hut 
By  jealous  Nature  with  eternal  bars. 
In  thefe  fell  regions,  in  Arzina  caught,  g^o 

And  to  the  ftony  deep  his  idle  fhip 
Immediate  feal'd,  he  with  bis  haplefs  crew. 
Each  full  exerted  at  his  feveral  talk, 
Froze  into  ftatucs ;  to  the  cordage  glu'd 
The  failor,  and  the  pilot  to  the  helm.  935 

Hard  bythefcihore$,where  fcarce  his  freezingdreaia 
Rolls  the  wild  Oby,  Kve  the  Ua  of  men ; 
And,  half'^enlivened  by  the  diftant  fun, 
That  rears  and  ripens  man,  as  well  as  plants, 
Here  human  nature  wears  its  rudeft  form.  940 

Deep  from  the  piercing  feafon  funk  in  caves. 
Here  by  dull  fires,  and  with  unjoyous  cheer,  , 
They  wafte  the  tedious  gloom.     Immers'd  in  furs 
Doze  the  grofs  race :  nor  fprightly  jeft,  nor  fong, 

*  Sir  Hugh  MTitloaghby,  fent  by  Qaeen  Elizabeth  to  difcover 
the  Nortb-cftapaffstc 
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Nor  tenAtmt(t  thty  know,  nor  ati^t  of  life     94$ 
Beyond  the  kindred  heart 'dtat  fUlk  without. 
Till  Morn,  at  length,  her  rofes  drooping  aft, 
Sheds  a  long  twilight  brightening  o'er  their  ficMt, 
And  calls  the  quivered  favage  bo  the  chafe. 

Whtt  cannot  adive  government  perform^  950 
99ew-moulding  Man  ?  Wide-ftrctching  from  thefc 
A  people  favage  from  remoteft  time,  [fliore*, 

A  huge  negle£ted  empire^  onevaft  Mind, 
By  Heaven  infpif'd,  from  Gothic  datknefc  csdlM, 
Immortal  Peter !  firft  of  Monarehi !  he  955 

Hk  ftubborn  country  tamM,  her  rocks,  her  fem, 
Her  floods,  her  feas^  her  ^H^ fubmittingf onS; 
And  while  the  fierce  B«i%arian  he  ^ob^u'd, 
To  more  exalted  foul  he  raised  the  Mm* 
Ye  Shades  of  ancient  bctoea  !  y«  ^ho  tdiVd      9$0 
Thro*  long  fucccifi\'C  ages  to  build  np 
A  labouring  plan  of  ilatc,  bchflM  at  <me€ 
The  wonder  done!  beho/ld  Ae  twatchlefs  pirincel 
Who  left  his  native  thtonc,  where  retgnM,  ttll^ien, 
A  mighty  fhadow  of  tmreal  power ;  y$^ 

¥^0  greatly  fpurri»d  the  fldtbful  pomp  of  courts, 
And  r«»mtrtg  every  land,  in -every  port 
His  fce^tre  Iffid  afide,  with  glorious  himd 
Unwcary'd  plying  the  mcchwMCtool, 
G^ther^d  the  feeds  of  trade,  of  ufefttl  aets,        yfo 
,Of  civil  wlfdom,  and  of  martial  (kiU> 
Charg'd  with  the  ftores  of  Europe.hopse  he  g<*t«-l 
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Then  cUies  n£$  imid  th'  iUumm'd  w»iU  ; 
O'er  joylcfa  dcfert*  fmilcs  the  rural  reign  | 
Far-di^Qt  flood  to  flood  it  focUL  joia'd ;  975 

Tk'  ailonifli'd  Euxine  hears  the  Baltic  soar ; 
Proud  navies  ride  on  feat  that'  nevet  foamed 
With  daring  keel  before»  and  armies  ftrctcK 
Each  way  their  da»2ling  ftlcs,  repreifing  here 
The  frantic  Alexander  of  the  North >  gB^ 

And  awing  there  ftcrn  Othman's  {hrinking  (one. 
Sloth  flies  the  land,  and  Ignorance  and  Vice^ 
Of  old  diflionour  proud  :  it  glows  around, 
Taught  by  the  Royal  Hand  that  roua'd  the  whok* 
One  fcene  of  arts,  of  arms,  of  riling  trade ;      985. 
For  what  his  wifdom  pkinn'd,  and  power  enfoic'd* 
More  potent  ftill,  his  great  example  flwwM. 

Muttering,  the  winds  at  eve,  with  blunted  pointy 
Blow  hollow*bluftering  from  the  South.  Subdu'df 
The  fi-efb  refolves  into  a  trickling  tihaw.  990- 

Spotted  the  mountains  ihine,  loofq  fleet  dofceudv 
And  floods  the  country  round.    The  rivers  fw^. 
Of  bonds  impatient.     Sudden  from  the  hills* 
O'er  roflks  and  woods,  in  broad  browo  catara£b» 
A  thoufand  fnow*fed  torrents  IhoQt  at  once*      995 
And,  where  they  ruflj,  the  wide-rcfoundiog-plain 
Is  left  one  flimy  wafle«    Thofe  lullen.  fcas. 
That  wafli'd  th*  ungental  Polot  will  refl  no  mQre 
Beneath  the  fliackles  of  the  mighty  North, 
But,  roufmg  91IL  their  wtves,  refiftlela  heave,     xcc* . 
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And  hark !  the  lengthening  roar  continuous  runs 

Athwart  the  rifted  deep ;  at  once  it  hurfb, 

And  piles  a  thoufand  mountains  to  the  clouds. 

Ill  fares  the  bark  with  trembling  wretches  charg'd. 

That,  tofs'damid  the  floating  fragments,  moors  1005 

Beneath  the  (hclter  of  an  icy  ifle. 

While  night  overwhelms  the  fea,  and  horror  looks 

More  horrible.     Can  human  force  endure 

The  aiTembled  mifchiefs  that  befiege  them  round  ? 

Heart-gnawing  hupger,  fainting  wearinefs*        lOio 

The  roar  of  winds  and  waves,  the  crufli  of  ice,  ■ 

Now  ceafing,  now  rcncw'd  with  louder  rage, 

And  in  dire  echoes  bellowing  round  the  main. 

More  to  embroil  the  deep,  leviathan 

And  his  unwieldy  train,  in  dreadful  fport,        1015 

Tempeft  the  loiofcned  brine,  while  thro'  the  gloom, 

Far  from  the  bleak  inhofpitable  (horc, 

JLoading  the  winds,  is  heard  the  hungry  howl 

Of"fami(h*d  monftcrs,  there  awaiting  wrecks. 

Yet  Providence,  that  ever-waking  Eye,  102O 

Looks  down  with  pity  on  the  feeble  toil 

Of  mortals  loft  to  hope,  and  lights  them  fafe 

Thro*  all  this  dreary  labyrinth  of  Fate. 

'Tis  done  I  dread  Winter  fpreads  his  lateft  glooms. 
And  reigns  tremendous  o'er  the  conqyer'd  year.    102^ 
How  dead  the  vegetable  kingdom  lies! 
How  dumb  the  tuneful !  Horror  wide  extends 
His  defolate  domain.     Behold,  fond  Mao! 
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Sec  here  thy  pidurM  life  ;  pals  fomc  few  years, 
Thy  flowering  Spring,  thy  Summer's  ardent  ftrength. 
Thy  fober  Autumn  fading  into  age,  1031 

And  pale  concluding  Winter  comes  at  laft, 
And  ihots  the  fcene.     Ah  !  -whither  now  are  fled 
Thofc  dreams  of  greatnefs  ?  thofe  unfolid  hopes 
Of  happinefs  ?  thofe  longings  after  fame  ?  1035 

Tiiofe  reiliefs  cares  }  thofe  bufy  buftling  days  ? 
Thofe gay-fpcnt,feftive  nights?  thofc  veering  thoughtsi 
Loft  between  good  and  ill,  that  fliar'd  thy  life  ? 
All  now  are  vanilh'd  !  Virtue  fole  furvives, 
Immortal  never-failing  friend  of  Man,  1040 

His  guideto  happinefs  on  high.     And  fee  f 
'Tis  come,  the  glorious  Morn !  the  fecond  birth 
Of  heaven  and  earth  !  awakening  Naturt  hears 
The  new-creating  Word,  and  ftarts  to  life, 
In  every  heightened  form*  from  pain  and  death  1045 
For  ever  free.     The  great  eternal  fcheme, 
Involving  all,  and  in  a  perfc£l  whole 
Uniting,  as  the  profped  wider  fpreads* 
To  Reafon's  eye  rcfin'd  clears  up  apace. 
Ye  vainly  Wife  I  ye  blind  Prcfumptuous !  now,  1050 
Confounded  in  the  dull,  adore  that  Power 
And  Wifdom  oft*  arraign'd  ;  fee  now  thecaufe 
Why  unafliiming  Worth  in  fccrct  liv'd. 
And  dy'd  negle6led  ;  why  the  good  man's  ftiarc 
In  life  was  gall  and  bttterncfs  of  foul  i  1055 

Why  the  lone  widow  and  her  orphans  pin'd 
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In  fUrviAg  foHtude  ;  while  Luxuryv 

In  palacci,  lay  ftraining  her  low  thought, 

To  form  unreal  wants.;  why  heaven-horn  trui^ 

And  Moderation  fair^  wore  the  red  marks         io6d 

Of  $upcr(lition*8  (icoiirge  ;  why  licensed  Pain, 

That  cruel  fpoiltr,  Ahat  embofom'd  foe, 

Imbittcr'd  aU  our  bHls*    Yc  Good  diftreft ! 

Ye  noble  Few  I  who  htrc  uiibcnding  fiand 

Beoeath  U£cS  preflure^  yet  beat  up  a  while,      1069 

And  what  youx  bounded  view,  which,  only  faw 

A  little  pan,  deenv'd  evil,  h  no  more: 

The  ftorms  of  Wintxy  Time  will  quickly  pafty 

Anyone  vabottaded  Spring  cnAlrcle  alk 
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T««8i,  as  they -change,  Almighty  Father !  thefc 
Arc  but  th€  varied  God.    The  rolling  year 
is  frfH  of  Thee.     Fort^i  in  the  pkafmg  Spring 
Thy  b«anty  vwillcs,  thy  tcnderocfs  and  love. 
Wide  flufti  the  fidda  ;  thefoftcning  air  is  bailm ;      f^ 
Echo  the  moantarns  round  ;  theforcft  fmilcs; 
A«d  -every  fcnfey  and  every  heart,  w  joy. 
Then  comes  Thy  glory  m  the  Summer  nranths. 
With  light  and  beat  i^ful-gent.     Then  Thy  fun 
Shoots  full  perfcftionthw*  *he  fwelling  year;      to 
And  oft*  Thy  voice  in  dteadfol  thunder  fpeaks ; 
And  oft* -at -dawn,  deep  noon,  or  lalKng  evtt 
By*^rooks  and  'grovei,  m  holfewv'w^iifpcring  galesi 
Thy  bounty  (hines  in  Astnmnimetinfin'd, 
And  i^eads  a  common  feall  for  all  that  lives.     15 
In  Winter  rvrfiil  Thou  !  Mrith  clouds  and  ftotma 
Around  Thee  thrown  !  tempeft  ^^ertempeftroM*    I 
Majeftie  dMknefs!  en  the  whiilM4fid's  wingy 
Rtdhig  fublime,  Thoubidft  the  world  adore* 
And  huanMeft  N^nre  snth-  thy  ifortliem  hlaft.      to 
My ftcrious  round!  what  flciH,  what  force  <lit«ie, 
Deep  fek,'  in  thefc  ^pear4  a  (implc  train, 
Yet  fo  dehghtfol  mixM  with  fuch  kind  art, 
Such  beauty  and  4>encfifecB6econibin'd, 
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Shade,  unperceiv*d,  fo  foftening  into  fliadtf,         t^ 
And  all  fo  forming  an  harmonious  whole. 
That  as  they  ftill  fucceed  they  ravifh  ilill. 
But  wandering  oft%  with  brute  unconfcioos  gazet ' 
Man  marks  not  Thee,  marks  not  the  mighty  hand 
That,  ever-bufyy  wheels  the  iilcnt  fphercs,  30 

Works  in  the  fecret  deep,  Ihootf ,  fteaming»  thence 
The  fair  profufion  that  o'erfpreads  the  Spring! 
Flings  from  the  fun  direft  the  flaming  day,  , 
Feeds  every  creature,  hurU  the  tempeft  forth. 
And,  as  on  earth  thin  grateful  change  revolves,    35 
With  tranfport  touches  all  the  fprings  of  life.   . 

Nature,  attend  1  join  every  living  foul 
Beneath  the  fpacious  temple  of  the  iky, 
Inadoiationjoin,  and,  ardent,  raife 
One  general  fong  I  To  Him,  ye  vocal  Gales  f        40 
Breathe  fof  t,  whofe  Spirit  in  your  fre(hneiJi  breathes : 
Oh  talk  of  him  in  folitary  glooms ! 
Where,  o*er  the  rock,  the  fcarcely  waving  pine 
Fills  the  brown  (hade  with  a  religious  awe. 
And  Ye  1  whofe  bolder  note  is  heard  afar,  4^ 

Who  (hake  th'  aftoni(h'd  world,  lift  high  to  beav^ 
Th'  impetuous  fong,  and  fay  from  whom  you  rage. 
His  praife,  ye  Brooks  f  attune,  ye  trembling  Bills  I 
And  let  me  catch  it  as  I  mufe  along. 
Ye  headlpng  Torrents!  rapid  and  profound ;  40 
Ye  fofter  Floods  I  that,  lead  the  humid  maze 
Along  the  vail:  and  thou«  majeftic  Maint 
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i/i  (terdt  yftM  6f  wonders  in  tltyfeff, 
Soimd  Hk'ftupendotts  ^raWcj  wbofc  greater  voice 
Or  b-rds  you  fotfr,  w  bids  your  roartngsfMI.        55 
SoftroH  yotir  incenfe,  herbs,  andfroirsy^and  ftowtrst 
In  mingled  -clouds,  to  Mim,  Vhofc  fvm  cxsfhs, 
3i^hofc  breath  perfumes  you;  «nd  whoft  pencil  pahrts 
Ye  Forefts !  bend ;  ye  Harvcfts !  wave  to  Hrm  ; 
Breathe  yottr  ftill  fong  into  the  reaper's 'heart,     60 
As  home  he  goes  beneath  the  joyous  moon. 
Ye  that  keep  watch  in  heaven !  as  earth  aflcq> 
^^confcious  lies ;  cffufe  your  mildcft  beams, 
Ye  Conftettations  I  white -yoor  angeJs  ftrfkc, 
Amid  thcfpangled  flcy,  the  filvcr  lyre.  65 

Great  Source  otf  day  I  belt  image  here  below 
Of  thy  CreatOTt  ever -pouting  wide, 
From  world  to  world,  the  viftal  ocean  round. 
On  Nature  write,  with  every  beam,  hia  praffc. 
The  thunderrolh :  be  hufh'd  theproftratc  World,  70 
Wb>le  cloud  to  cloud  returns  the  folcmn  hymn. 
Bleat  outafrefh,  ye  Hilb!  ye  moffy  Rocks! 
Retain  the  found  :  the  broad  -refpoitftvc  low, 
Ye  VaMies !  raife,  for  the  Great  Shepherd  reigns. 
And  \m  uitfuffering kingdoms  yet  will  come.         75 
Ye  Woodbnds  all !  awake;  aboundlcfs  fong 
Burft  from  thegrovet;  and  when  the  reftlcfs  day, 
Expiring,  lays  the  warbling  world  afleep, 
Swccteft  of  birds !  fwcet  Philomela!  charm 

Uiij 


d  by  Google 


%34  ^  HTMll^ 

The  liftening  (hades,  and  teach  the  ntghtHu  praife.  d» 

Ye,  chief,  for  whom  ^he  whole  creation  fmilcs» 

At  once  the  head,  the  heart,  and  tongue  of  all. 

Crown  the  great  hymo-     In  fwarming  cities  vaft» 

AfTembled  Men !  to  the  deep  organ  join. 

The  long-refounding  voice,  oft' breaking  clear,    85 

At  folemn  paufcs,  thro'  the  fwelling  bafe. 

And  as  each  mingling  flame  increafet  each, 

In  one  united  ardour  rife  to  heaven* 

Or  if  you  rather  chufethe  rural  (had*. 

And  find  a  fane  in  every  facred  grove,  90 

There  let  the  (hepherd's  flute,  the  virgin's  lay. 

The  prompting  feraph,  and  the  poet's  lyre, 

Still  fing  the  God  of  Seafons  as  they  roU. 

For  me,  when  I  forget  the  darling  theme, 

Whether  the  blolTom  blows,  the  Summer-ray      %s 

RufTets  the  plain,  infpiring  Autumn  gleams, 

Or  Winter  rifcs  in  the  blackening  Eaft, 

Be  my  tongue  mute,  may  Fancy  paint  no  more. 

And,  dead  to  joy,  forget  my  heart  to  beat ! 

Should  Fate  command  me  to  the  fajtheft  verge  lOO 
Of  the  green  earth,  to  diflant  barbarous  climes, 
Rivers  unknown  to  foog,  where  firft  the  fun 
Gilds  Indian  mountains,  or  his  feuing  beam 
Flames  on  th'  Atlantic  ifles,  'tis  nought  to  me ; 
Since  God  is  ever  prefcnt,  ever  felt,  205 

la  the  void  wailc  as  in  the  city  full  1 
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And  where  he  vital  breathes  there  muft  be  joy. 

When  even  at  laft  the  folemn  hour  (hall  come,  > 

And  wing  my  niyftic  flight'to  future  worlds, 

I  cheerful  will  obey;  there  with  new  powers      no 

Will  rifmg  wonders  fing.     I  cannot  go 

"Where  Univcrfal  Love  not  fmilcs  around, 

Suftaining  allyoa^  orbs,  and  all  their  fons, 

From  feeming  evil  ftill  educinjj  good, 

And  better  thence  again,  and  better  ftill,  115 

In  infinite  progreflion.     But  I  lofe 

Myfclfin  Him,  in  Light  IncflFable  ; 

Come  then,  exprefUve  Silence  1  mufe  His  praife. 
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He  want*  no  tdvoctte  his  caufe  to  plead ; 

You  will  yoorfelves  be  patron*  of  the  dead. 

No  party  hit  benevolence  confin'd, 

No  fea— alike  it  flow'd  to  all  mankind. — 

Such  was  the  Man — the  Poet  well  you  know : 

Oft'  has  he  touch'd  your  hearts  with  tender  woe  :— 

For  his  chafte  Mufe  employ'd  her  heav'n-taught  lyre. 

None  bat  the  nobleft  paflions  to  infpire : 

Not  one  immoral,  one  corrupted  thought, 

One  line  which,  dying,  he  could  wi(h  to  blot. — 
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Tbtttf  u  they  change.  Almighty  Father  1  thele 

Are  but  the  varied  God.    The  rolling  year 

Is  foil  of  Thee.    Forth  in  the  pleafing  Spring 

Thy  beaoty  walki,  thy  tendemcfs  and  love. — 

Then  comet  thy  glory  in  the  Summer  months* 

With  light  and  heat  Kfulgent. — 

Thy  boonty  fhines  ia  Autumn  oneonfin'd, 

And  fpreadt  a  common  feaft  for  all  that  lives. 

In  Winter  awful  Thou  1  with  clouds  and  ftorms 

Afooad  Thee  throws  I  aempeA  o'er  tempeA  raU'd  1  See. 

HYMN. 
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A    POSM, 


»lt  umuwdctUtoUarc  omIci? 

Quo*  ego— (cd  motet  pradbt  compoaCTe  loGhM. 

Poll  mihi  nott  liaHi  foem  ceamiA  loMi*. 

UMaraHfi^fMB,  ragtfwfaMcdicUcveftrei 

Mon  illl  inpcriam  pclagl,  (Mfuinqae  uUenWHlv 

S«d  nlhi  rame  datom.—  Vhf^ 


A*  on  the  fea-beat  fhore  Britannia  fat, 
Of  her  degenerate  fons  the  faded  fame 
Deep  in  her  anxious  heart  revolving  fad* 
Bare  was  her  throbbing  bofom  to  the  gale* 
That  hoarfe  and  hollow  from  the  bleak  furge  blew  \  5 
Loofe  flow'd  her  treffet,  rent  her  azure  robe. 
Hung  o'er  the  deep,  from  her  majeftic  brow 
She  tore  the  laurel,  and  (he  tore  the  bay  s 
Kor  ceas'd  the  copious  grief  to  bathe  her  chedt. 
Nor  ceas'd  her  fobs  to  murmur  to  the  main,         to 
Peace  difcontented  nigh,  departing,  ftretch'd 
Her  dove-like  wing ;  aiMl  War,  tho'  greatly  rous'd. 
Yet  mourns  hii  fetter'd  hands ;  while  thus  the  Queen 
Of  Nations  fpoke,  and  what  (he  faid  the  Muib 
Recorded,  faithful,  in  unbidden  verfe.  15 

Even  not  yon'  fail,  that  from  the  (ky»mixt  wave' 
Dawns  on  the  Hght,  and  wafti  the  Royal  youth  % 
A  freight  of  future  glory,  to  my  (hore ; 

•  Fraditkk  Prince  oS-  VhUHH  tkw  kiriy  «nh«<. 
A  iij 

Digitized  by  Google 


6  BKITANNIA. 

Even  not  the  flatleHng  view  of  golden  dayi , 

And  rifing  periods  yet  of  bright  rcno%m,  29 

Beneath  the  Parents,  arid  their  endlcfs  line 

Thro*  late  revolving  time,  can  footh  my  rage. 

While,  unchaftis*4,  the  infijlting  Spaniard  darci 

Infcft  the  trading  flood,  fuU  of  vain  war 

Dcfpife  my  naviei,  and  my  merchants  feize,         25 

As,  trufting  to  falfc  peace,  they  fearlcfi^  roam 

The  world  of  waters  wild,  made  by  the  toil 

And  liberal  blood  of  glorious  ages  mipe ; 

Nor  burfts  my  fleeping  thunder  on  their  head. 

Whence  this  unwonted  patience  ?  this  weak  doubt?30 

This  tame  befeeching  of  rcje£led  peace  i 

This  meek  forbearance  ?  this  unnative  fear, 

To  generous  Britont  npvpr  known  before  ? 

And  fail-'d  my  fleets  for  this,  on  Indian  tides 

To  float,  unaAive,  with  the  veering  winds  ?        35 

The  mockery  of  war  I  while  hot  Difcafe, 

And  Sloth  diftemper'd,  fwcpt  off  burning  crowds 

For  allien  ardent,  and,  atpid  the  deep, 

Inglorious  fupk  them  in  a  w^t^ry  grave. 

There  now  they  lie  beneath  the  rolling  flood,      40 

Far  from  their  friends^  and  country  unaveng'd. 

And  back  the  drooping  war^fliip  comes  again, 

Difpirited,  and  thin,  her  fons  ^am'd 

Thus  idly  to  review  their  native  fhore, 

With  not  one  glory  fparkling  in  their  eye,  ^^ 

Onetrbmpb  on  their  tongue.    A  paflcnger 
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The  vioUted  merchant  cojnes  along* 
That  fat  fought  wealth,  for  which  the  noxious  gale 
He  drew,  and  fwate  beneath  Equator  funs, 
By  lawlefs  force  detained ;  a  force  that  foon         50 
Would  melt  away,  and  every  fpoil  refign, 
Were  once  the  Briti(h  Lion  heard  to  roar. 
Whence  is  it  that  the  proud  Iberian  thus. 
In  their  own  well-aiTerted  element, 
Dares  rouze  to  wrath  the  mailers  of  the  main  ?   55 
Who  told  him  that  the  big  incumbent  war 
Would  not,  ere  this,  have  roU'd  his  trembling  ports 
In  fmoky  ruin  f  and  his  guilty  ftores. 
Won  by  the  ravage  of  a  butchered  world. 
Yet  unatonM,  funk  in  the  fwallowing  deep,        60 
Or  led  the.  glittering  prize  into  the  Thames  i 
.  There  was  a  time  (oh  let  my  languid  fons 
Refume  their  fpirit  at  the  rouzing  thought !) 
When  all  the  pride  of  Spain,  in  one  dread  fleet, 
Sweird  o'er  the  lab*ring  furge,  like  a  whole  heaven65 
Of  clouds,  wide  roll'd  before  the  boundlefs  breeze. 
Gaily  the  fplendid  armament  along 
Exultant  plough'd,  reflecting  a  red  gleam. 
As  funk  the  fun  o'er  all  the  flaming  Vail ; 
Tall,  gorgeous,  and  elate,  drunk  with  the  dream  70 
Of  eafy  conqued ;  while  their  bloated  War* 
Stretch'd  out  from  (ky  to  (ky,  the  gathered  forc^ 
Of  ages  held  in  its  capacious  womb : 
But  foon,  regardleis  of  the  cumbrous  pomp. 
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My  dauntlefs  Britons  came»  a  gloomy  Few  f        75 
With  tempcft  black  the  goodly  fcene  deformM, 
And  laid  their  glory  wafte.    The  bolts  of  Fate 
Refiftlcfs  thundered  thro'  their  yielding  fides  ; 
Fierce  o'er  their  beauty blaz'd  the  lurid  flame; 
And,  feiz'd  in  horrid  grafp,  or  Ihatter'd  wide    80 
Amid  the  mighty  waters,  deep  they  funk. 
Then,  too,  from  every  promontory  chill, 
Rank  fen,  and  cavern,  where  the  wild  waveworkt| 
I  fwept  confederate  winds,  and  fwell'd  a  ftorm. 
Round  the  glad  ifle,  fnatch'd  by  the  vengeful  blaft,  85 
The  fcattered  remnants  drove ;  on  the  blind  (helve 
And  pointed  rock,  that  marks  th'  indented  (hore, 
Relentlefs  dafli'd,  where  loud  the  northern  main 
Howls  thro'  the  fraftur'd  Caledonian  ifles. 

Such  were  the  dawnings  of  my  wat'ry  reign;  90 
But  fince  how  vail  it  grew,  how  abfolute, 
£ven  in  thofe  troubled  times,  when  dreadful  Blake 
Aw'd  angry  nations  wifh  the  Britifh  name, 
Let  every  humbled  ftatc,  let  Europe  fay, 
Suftain'd  and  balanc'd  by  my  naval  arm.  95 

Ah  !  what  mufl  thofe  immortal  fpirits  think 
Of  your  poor  (hifts  ?  thofe,  for  their  country's  good» 
Who  fac'd  the  blackcft  danger,  knew  no  fear. 
No  mean  fubmiflion,  but  commanded  peace  ? 
Ah  !  how  with  indignation  muft  they  burn  ?      100 
(If  aught  but  joy  can  touch  ethereal  breads) 
With  Iharoe,  with  grief,  to  fee  their  feeble  Iom 
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Shrink  from  that  empire  o'er  the  conquer'd  feas 
Forwhich  their  wifdomplanaM,theircoimcilsgIow'dt 
And  their  veins  bled,  thro'  many  a  toiling  age,  105 

Oh  I  firft  of  human  bleflings,  and  fuprcme, 
Fair  Peace  I  how  lovely,  how  delightful  thou ! 
By  whofe  wide  tie  the  kindred  fons  of  men 
Like  brothers  live,  in  amity  combined,  , 

And  unfufpicious  faith  ;  while  honeft  Toil         ii* 
Gives  every  joy,  and  to  tho(e  joys  a  right. 
Which  idle  barbarous  Rapine  but  ufurps. 
Pure  is  thy  reign,  when,  unaccu^s'd  by  blood* 
Nought  fave  the  fweetnefs  of  indulgent  fhowers. 
Trickling,  diflils  into  the  vernant  glebe;  115 

Inftead  of  mangled  carcaffes,  fad«feen, 
Hyhen  the  blithe  (heaves  lie  fcattered  o'er  the  field; 
When  only  (hining  (hares,  the  crooked  knife, 
And  hooks,  imprint  the  vegetable  wound ; 
When  the  land  blu(het  with  the  rofe  alone,        i^m 
The  falling  fruitage  and  the  bleeding  vine. 
Oh,  Peace  1  thou  fource  and  (bul  of  focial  life, 
Beneath  whofe  calm  infpiring  influence 
Science  his  views  enlarges*  Art  refines, 
And  fwclling  Commerce  opens  all  her  ports:      1^5 
Blcti  be  the  man  divine  who  gives  us  thee ! 
Who  bids  the  Trumpet  hu(h  his  horrid  clang, 
Nor  blow  the  giddy  nations  into  rage ; 
Who  (heat^  the  murderous  blade ;  the  deadly  guQ 
Into  the  well-p^'d  armoury  jreturns  I  S3Q 
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And|  every  vigour  from  the  work  of  death 
To  grateful  induflry  convertingt  makes 
The  country  flourilh,  and  the  city  fmile. 
Unviolated,  him  the  virgin  Hngs, 
And  him  the  fmiling  mother  to  her  train  :  13^ 

Of  him  the  (hepherd,  in  the  peaceful  dale, 
Chaunts;  and,  thetreafures  of  hit  labour  fure. 
The  hu(bandman  of  him,  as  at  the  plough 
Or  team  he  toils.     With  him  the  failor  footht. 
Beneath  the  trembling  moon,  the  midnight  wave ;  140 
And  the  full  city,  warm,  from  ftreet  to  ftreet» 
And  (hop  to  (hop,  refponfive,  rings  of  him. 
Nor  joys  one  land  alone ;  his  praife  extends 
Far  as  the  fun  rolls  the  diffufive  day ; 
Far  as  the  breeze  can  bear  the  gifts  of  Peace»      145 
Till  all  the  happy  nations  catch  the  fong. 

What  would  not.  Peace  I  the  patriot  bear  for  thee  ^ 
What  painful  patience  i  what  inceflant  care  ? 
What  mixt  anxiety  ?  what  fleeplels  toil  i 
Even  from  thera(h,  prote^ed,  what  reproach?  150 
For  he  thy  value  knows,  thy  friend(hip,  he^ 
To  human  nature :  but  the  better  thou. 
The  richer  of  delight,  fometimcs  the  more 
Inevitable  War;  when  ruffian  Force 
Awakes  the  fury  of  an  injur'd  (Ute,  155 

Even  the  good  patient  man,  whom  Reafon  rules, 
Rotis'd  by  bold  infult,  and  injurious  rage. 
With  (harp  and  fudden  check  th'  aftoni(h*d  font 
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Of  violence  confounds,  firm  as  his  caufe 

Hit  bolder  heart;  in  awful  juftice  clad,  160 

Hit  eyes  efFulging  a  peculiar  fire; 

And  as  he  charges  thro*  the  proftrate  war, 

His  keen  arm  teaches  faithlcfs  men  no  more 

To  dare  the  facred  vengeance  of  the  juft. 

Andwhat,my  thoughtlefsSonslihould  (ire  you  more 
Than  when  your  well-earn'd  Empire  of  the  Deep  166 
The  leaft  beginning  injury  receives  ? 
What  better  caufe  can  call  your  lightning  forth  f 
Your  thunder  wake  *  your  deareft  life  demand  ? 
What  better  caufe,  than  when  your  country  fees  170 
The  fly  deftru^ion  at  her  viuls  aim'd  ? 
¥ort  oh  !  it  much  imports  you,  *tit  your  al]» 
To  keep  your  trade  entire,  entire  the  force. 
And  honour  of  your  fleets ;  o'er  that  to  watch, 
Even  with  a  hand  fevere,  and  jealous  eye.    ^      275 
In  intercourfe  be  gentle,  generous,  juft. 
By  wifdom  polifli'd,  and  of  manners  fair; 
But  on  the  fea  be  terrible,  untam*d. 
Unconquerable  ftill ;  let  none  efcape, 
Who  fliall  but  aim  to  touch  your  glory  there,     180 
Is  there  the  man  into  the  lion's  den 
Who  dares  intrude*  to  fnatch  his  young  away  ? 
And  is  a  Briton  fciz'd  ?  and  feiz'd  beneath 
The  flumbering  terrors  of  a  Britifti  fleet  ? 
Then  ardent  rife!  oh !  great  in  vengeance  rife  I  185 
d'cjtum  the  proud,  teach  Rapine  to  rcftorc ; 
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Aud,  as  you  ride  fublimely  round  the  world. 
Make  every  vcffcl  ftoop,  make  every  ftate 
At  once  their  welfare  and  their  duty  know. 
This  is  your  glory ;  this  your  wifdom ;  this       <9# 
The  native  power  for  which  you  were  defign'd 
By  Fate,  when  Fate  defign'd  the  firmeft  ftate 
That  e'er  was  feated  on  the  fubjeft  fea  ? 
A  ftate  alone  where  Liberty  fliould  live 
In  thcfe  late  times,  this  evening  of  mankind,     195 
When  Athens,  Rome,  and  Carthage,  are  no  more  ( 
The  world  almoft  in  flavifti  floth  diffolv'd. 
For  this  thefe  rocks  around  your  coaft  were  thrown ; 
For  this  your  oaks,  peculiar  hardened,  flioot 
Strong  into  fturdy  growth  ;  for  this  your  hearts  aoo 
Swell  with  a  fudden  courage,  growing  ftill 
As  danger  grows ;  and  ftrength  and  toil  for  thia 
Are  liberal  pour'd  o'er  all  the  fervent  land« 
Then  chcrifh  this,  this  unexpenfive  power, 
Undangcrous  to  the  publici  ever  prompt,  205 

By  lavifl)  Nature  thruft  into  your  hand  ; 
And,  unencumber'd  with  the  bulk  immenfe 
Of  conqueft,  whence  huge  empires  rofe,  and  fell 
Self<>crufli'd,  extend  your  reign  from  ihore  to  ftiore. 
Where'er  the  wind  your  high  behefts  can  blow,  f  10 
And  fix  it  deep  on  this  eternal  bafe. 
For  ftiould  the  Aiding  fabric  once  give  way, 
Soon  flackened  quite,  and  paft  recovery  broke, 
It  gathers  ruin  as  it  rolls  along, 
4 
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Steep^rufliing  down  to  that  devouring  gutf         215 
Where  many  a  mighty  empire  buried  lies. 
And  (hould  the  big  redundant  flood  of  Trade, 
In  which  ten  thoufand  thoufand  labours  join 
Their  fcveral  currents,  till  the  boundlefs  tide 
Rolls  in  a  radiant  deluge  o'er  the  land,  220 

Should  this  bright  ftream,  the  leaft  infle£led,  point  ' 
Its'  courfe  another  way,  o'er  other  lands 
The  various  treafure  would  refiftlefs  pour, 
Ne'er  to  be  won  again,  its  ancient  tra£l 
Left  a  vile* channel,  defolate,  and  dead,  225 

With  all  around  a  miferable  wade, 
Not  Egygt,  were  her  better  heaven,  the  Nile, 
Turn'd  in  the  pride  of  flow,  when  o'er  his  rocks 
And  roaring  catara£ls,  beyond  the  reach 
Of  di^zy  Vilion  pil'd,  in  one  wide  flafh.  250 

An  Ethiopian  deluge  foams  amain; 
Whence  wondering  fable  trac'd  him  from  the  fky) 
iven  not  that  prime  of  earth,  where  harvefts  crowd 
Dn  untiird  harvefts  all  the  teeming  year, 
.(  of  the  fat  o'erflowing  culture  robb'd,  235 

A^ere  then  a  more  uncomfortable  wild, 
iteril,  and  void,  than,  of  her  trade  depriv'd, 
Tritons  !  your  boafted  ifle:  her  princes  funk, 
itr  high-built  honour  mouldered  to  the  duft, 
Jnncrv'd  her  force,  her  fpirit  vanifli'd  quite,     240 
Vith  rapid  wing  her  riches  fled  away, 
ler  unfrequented  ports  alone  the  fign 
Volume  II  B 
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Of  ivhat  fhe  wai,  her  merchant!  fcatterM  wide. 
Her  hollow  (hops  (hut  up,  and  in  her  (beeiU, 
Her  fields,  woods,  markets,  villages,  and  ro^ds,  245 
The  cheerful  voice  of  Labour  heard  no  more. 

Oh!  let  not,  then,  wafte  Luxury  impair 
That  manly  foul  of  toil  which  firings  your  nerveSf 
And  your  own  proper  happinefs  creates  I 
Oh !  let  not  the  foft  penetrating  plague  S50 

Creep  on  the  free-born  mind,  and,  working  there. 
With  the  (harp  tooth  of  many  a  new-form'd  want, 
Endlefs,  and  idle  all,  eat  out  the  heart 
Of  Liberty,  the  high  conception  blail. 
The  noble  fentiment,  th'  impatient  fcorn  255 

Of  bafe  fnbjeAion,  and  the  fwelling  wilh 
For  general  good  erafing  from  the  mind; 
While  nought  fave  narrow  fclfilhnefs  fucceeds, 
And  low  defign,  the  fneaking  paflions  all 
Let  loofe,  and  reigning  in  the  rankled  breaft.     260 

uc'd  at  laft,  by  fcarce-perceiv'd  degrees, 

ping  the  very  frame  of  government 

I  life,  a  total  diffolution  comes ; 

h,  ignorance,  dejedion,  flattery,  fear, 

prefTion  raging  o'er  the  wafte  he  makes,         265 

:  human  being  almoft  quite  extin6l, 

i  the  whole  ftatc  in  broad  corruption  (inks. 

!  (hun  that  gulf;  that  gaping  ruin  (hun  I 

1  conntlcfs  ages  roll  it  far  away 

m  you,  ye  heavcn-belov'd  1   May  Liberty,   270 
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The  light  of  life!  the  (an  of  human-kind  ! 
Whence  heroes,  bards,  and  patriots  borrow  flame, 
Even  where  the  keen  depreflive  North  defcendi, 
Still  fpread,  exalt*  and  a^ate  your  powers  ! 
While  flavi(h  fouthera  climates  beam  in  vain.     275 
And  may  a  public  fpirit  from  the  Throne, 
Where  every  virtue  fits,  go  copious  forth, 
Live  o'er  the  land,  the  finer  arts  infpire, 
Make  thovgbtful  Science  raife  his  penfive  head, 
Blow  the  fre(h  bay,  bid  Induftry  rejoice,  280 

And  the  rough  font  of  loweft  Labour  fmile  ; 
As  when,  profufe  of  fpring,  the  loofened  Weft 
Lifts  up  the  pining  year,  and  balmy  breathes 
Youth,  life,  and  love,  and  beauty,  o'er  the  world. 

But  hafte  we  from  thefe  melancholy  (hores*    2$$ 
Nor  to  deaf  winds  and  waves  our  fruitlefs  plaint 
Pour  weak.    The  country  claims  our  a6^ive  aid) 
That  let  us  roam,  and  where  we  find  a  fpark 
Of  public  virtue,  blow  it  into  flame. 
Lo !  now  my  UmSf  the  fons  of  Freedom !  meet  S90 
In  awful  fenatc :  thither  let  us  fly, 
Burn  in  the  patnot't  thought,  flow  from  his  tongue 
In  fearlefs  truth,  myfelf,  transformed,  prefidt, 
And  flied  the  fpirit  of  Britannia  round. 

This  faid,  her.fleeting  form  and  airy  train      295 
Sunk  in  the  gale,  and  nought  but  ragged  rocks 
Rufli'd  on  the  broken  eye,  and  nought  was  heard 
But  the  rough  cadence  of  the  dafliing  wave. 
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LIBERrr. 
A  POEM. 

IN    riVZ    PARTf. 


TO    HIS    JIOYAL    HlCHNEfSy 

FREDERICK, 

r&IN€l  ^Or   'WALIff. 

Wheh  Irefleftupon-tlnt  ready  condefcenfion,  that 
preventing  gcnerofityj-with  which  yourRoyal  High- 
neff  received  the  following  Poem  under  your  pro- 
te^on,  I  can  alone  afcribeit  to  the  recommenda- 
tion and  influence  of  the  fuhjeA.  In  you-  thecaufe 
and  concerns  of  Liberty  have  fo  zealous  a  patron, 
MS  entitles  whatever  may  have  the  leaft  tendency  to 
promote  them  to  thediftin6lion  of  your  favour:  and 
>who  can  entertain  this  delightful  refledion,without 
feeling  a  pleafure  far  fuperior  to  that  of  thefondeft 
author,  and  of  which  all  true  lovers.of  their  country 
muft  participate?  To  behold  thenobleftdifpofitions 
of  the  prince  and  of  the  patriot  unitedi  an  overflow- 
ing benevolence,  gencrofity,  and  candour  of  heart, 
joined  to  an  enlightened  zeal  for  Liberty}  an  ind- 
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mateperfuafionthatonit  dependsthehappinefsand 
glory  both  of  kingsand  people;  to  fee  thefe  fliining 
out  in  public  viitucs,  as  they  have  hitherto  fmiled 
in  all  the  focial  lights  and  private  accomplifliments 
of  life,  is  a  profped  that  cannot  but  infpjre  a  gene^ 
ral  fcntiment  of  fatisfaftion  and  gladnefs,  mor« 
eafy  to  be  felt  than  cxprefled. 
If  the  following  attempt  to  trace  Liberty  from  the 
firft  ages,  down  to  her  excellent  cftablifhment  in 
Great-Britain,  can  at  all  merit  your  approbation* 
and  provean  entertainment  to  your  Royal  Highnefs; 
if  it  can  in  any  degree  anfwer  the  dignity  of  the 
fubjc6^,  and  of  the  name  under  which  I  prefumeto 
ihelter  it,  I  have  my  beft  reward ;  particularly  as  it 
affords  me  an  opportunity  of  declaring  that  I  ami 
with  the  grcateft  seal  and  refped* 

Sim, 

Your  Royal  Highnefs's 
moft  obedient 

and  moft  devoted  fervant, 

JAMES  THOMSON. 

Bii] 
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ANCIENT  AND  MODERN  ITALY 

COMPARID. 


LIBER  rr. 

PART  I. 

^{le  «rontettw. 

THE  follovrlng  Poem  ii  thrown  into  the  form  of  a  poetical  Vifion*  lit  leene 
the  mint  of  ancient  Rome.  The  goddeli  of  Liberty,  who  ic  fuppotcd  to 
fpcak  through  the  whole,  AppMn  cbaraCUriliDd  at  BriiKb  Liberty,  lo  «cr.  44. 
Civet  a  view  of  ancient  Italy,  and  particularly  of  republican  VMrne^  in  all 
lier  nftKDificence  and  glory,  tp  ver.  iia.  Thi<  conirafted  by  modern  luly  ; 
Itt  valliei,  looumain*,  culture,  cliiet,  people;  the  difierence  appearing 
flron^eil  in  the  capiul  city,  Rome,  to  ver.  334.  The  ruins  of  the  great 
Vforkt  of  Liberty  iiiore  magnificent  than  the  borrowed  pomp  of  Oppceffion  | 
•nd  from  them  tcvivad  Sculpture,  Painting,  aiid  Architefiure,  10  «er.  3,56. 
The  old  Romans  apoflrophifed,  with  regard  10  the  feveral  melancholy  changrc 
tn  Italy  :  Horace,  TuUy,  and  Virgil,  with  regard  to  their  Tiber,  Tufeilum, 
and  Naplf «,  to  ver.  C87.  That  once  fined  and  moft  ornamented  part  of  Italy, 
all  along  ihecoaft  of  Baiae,  bow  changed,  to  ver.  3*1.  This  dcfolaiion  of 
Italy  applied  to  Britain,  to  ver.  344.  Addrefs  totbe  Coddeftof  Liberty,  that 
fhp  would  deduce,  fr^m  the  firQ  fgct,  her  chief  e(U^Ii(hmenlt,  the  defcrip. 
(ion  of  which  oonftitnie  the  fiibjefi  of  the  following  paru  of  this  Poem.  She 
adcntt,  and  command*  what  (he  faya  to  be  fung  in  Britain,  whofe  bappinefi* 
•fifing  from  Freedom,  and  a  limited  monarchy,  flte  marki,  to  vet.  391.  An 
immediate  Vifion  attend*,  and  painu  her  word*.    Invocation. 

V-l  My  lamented  Talbot  I  while  with  thee 
The  Mufe  gay-rov'd  the  glad  Hefperian  round, 
•And  drew  the  infpiring  breath  of  ancient  artst 
-Ah  !  little  thought  (he  her  returning  verfe 
Should  ling  our  darling  fubjcft  to  thy  (hade.         5 
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And  docs  the  myftic  veil  from  mortal  beam 
Involve  thofe  eyes  where  every  virtue  fmU*d, 
And  all  thy  father's  candid  fpirit  fhone  i 
The  light  of  reafon,  pure,  without  a  cloud ; 
Full  of  the  generous  heart,  the  mild  regard  ;        lO 
Honour  difdaining  blemiHi,  cordial  faith, 
And  limpid  truth,  that  looks  the  very  foul  s 
But  to  the  death  of  mighty  nations  turn 
My  ftrain;.  be  there  abforpt  the  private  tear. 

Mufmg  I  lay,  warm  from  the  lacred  walks,       15 
Wh^re  at  each  ftep  Imagination  burns ; 
While  fcattered  wide  around,  awful  and  hoar, 
Lies,  a  vail  monument !  once-glorious  Rome, 
The  tomb  of  Empire  I  Ruins !  that  efface 
Whate'cr  of  finiih'd  modem  pomp  can  boaft.      £o 

Snatch'd  by  thcfe  wonders  to  that  world  where 
Unfettered  ranges,  Fancy's  magic  hand       [thought 
Led  mc  anew  o'er  all  the  folcmn  fcene, 
Still  in  the  mind's  pure  eye  more  folemn  dreft  ; 
When  ftraigbt,  mcthought,  the  fair  majeftic  Power 
Of  Liberty  appear'd ;  not,  as  of  old  26 

Extended  in  her  hand,  the  cap  and  rod, 
Wiiofe  flave-enlarging  touch  gave  double  life; 
But  her  bright  temples  bound  with  Briti(h  oak. 
And  naval  honours  nodded  on  her  brow.  30 

Sublime  of  port,  loofe  o*er  her  (boulder  flow'd 
|ier  fea-green  robe,  with  conilellations  gay. 
An  ifland*goddeid  now ;  and  her  high  care 
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The  Queen  of  I  Acs,  the  Miftrefs  of  the  Main. 
My  heart  beat  filial  tranfport  at  the  fight,  35 

And  at  (he  mov'd  to  fpeak,  th'  awakened  Mufe 
Liften'd  intenfe.     A  while  (he  look'd  around, 
With  mournful  eye  the  well-known  ruins  mark'd. 
And  then,  her  fighs  repre(ring,  thui  began : 

Mine  are  thefe  wonders,  all  thou  feeft  is  Mine ;  40 ' 
But  ah !  how  chang'd  !  the  falling,  poor  remains 
Of  what  exalted  once  th'  Aufonian  (hore. 
Look  back  thro'  time,  and,  rifing  from  the  gloom* 
Mark  the  dread  fcene,  that  paints  whate'er  I  fay. 

The  Great  Republic  fee!  that  glow'd,  fublime,45 
With  the  mixt  freedom  of  a  thoufand  (lates, 
Rais'd  on  the  thrones  of  kings  her  curule  chair. 
And  by  her  fafces  aw'd  the  fubjefl:  world. 
See  bufy  millions  quickening  all  the  land, 

i  throng'd,  and  teeming  culture  high ;  50 
;  then  fmil'd  on  her  free-born  fons, 
d  the  plenty  that  belongs  to  Men* 
e  country  cheering,  villas  rife 
rofpeSv  by  the  fecret  lapfe 
now  loft  and  ftreams  renown'd  in  fong:  55 
's  clo(ing  vales,  or  on  the  brow 
)wn  hills  that  breathe  the  fcented  gale  ; 
viney  coaft,  *wherc  peaceful  feas, 
kind  zephyrs,  ever  ki(s  the  (hore, 
mcloudcd  (hine  thro'  pureft  air ;  60 

paciops  neighbouihood  of  Rome, 
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Far-fliining  upward  to  the  Sabine  hills, 

To  Anio's  roar  and  Tiber's  olive  (hade, 

To  where  Prenefte  lifts  her  airy  brow, 

Or  downward  fpreading  to  the  funny  fhore,         65 

Where  Alba  breathes  the  freflincfs  of  the  main. 

See  diftant  mountains  leave  their  vallies  dry, 
And  o'er  the  proud  Arcade  their  tribute  pour, 
To  love  imperial  Rome.     For  ages  laid, 
Deep,  mafly,  firm,  diverging  every  way,  70 

With  tombs  of  heroes  facred,  fee  her  roads, 
By  various  nations  trod,  and  fuppliant  kings. 
With  legions  flaming,  or  with  triumph  gay. 

Full  in  the  centre  of  thefe  wondrous  works, 
The  pride  of  earth  !  Rome  in  her  glory  fee  !        75 
Behold  her  demigods,  in  fenate  met. 
All  head  to  counfel,  and  all  heart  to  a6l ; 
The  Commonweal  infpiring  every  tongue 
With  fervent  eloquence,  unbrib*d,  and  bold. 
Ere  tame  Corruption  taught  the  fervile  herd  80 

To  rank  obedient  to  a  matter's  voice. 

Her  Forum  fee,  warm,  popular,  and  loud, 
In  trembling  wonder  hu(h'd,  when  the  two  Sires  *, 
As  they  the  private  father  greatly  quellM, 
Stood  up  the  public  fathers  of  the  ftate.  8^ 

See  Juftice  judging  there  in  human  (hape! 
Hark!  how  with  Freedom's  voice  it  thunders  high, 
Qt  in  foft  murmurs  finks  to  Tully's  tongue. 
*  L.  J.  Bratni,  and  Virginiot. 
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Her  Tribes  hcrCcnfus  fee  ;  her  generous  troops, 
Whofe  pay  was  glory,  and  their  beft  reward         90 
Free  for  their  country  and  for  Me  to  die, 
Ere  mercenary  murder  grew  a  trade. 

Mark,  as  the  purple  triumph  waves  along. 
The  higheft  pomp  and  lowed  fall  of  life. 

Her  feftive  games,  the  fchool  of  heroes,  fee ;  95 
Her  Circus,  ardent  with  contending  youth ; 
Her  ftreets,  her  temples,  palaces,  and  hatha, 
Full  of  fair  forms,  of  Beauty's  eldeft  born. 
And  0/  a  people  cad  in  Virtue's  mould : 
•'"  •'    Sculpture  lives  around,  and  Afian  hills    100 
leir  beft  (lores  to  heave  the  pillar*d  dome ; 
to  Roman  ftrength  the  fofter  touch 
cian  art  can  join.     But  language  fails 
it  this  fun,  this  centre  of  mankind, 
every  virtue,  glory,  treafure,  art,  105 

:d  ftrong,  in  heightened  luftre  met. 
.  I  the  contf aft  mark  ?  unjoyous  view ! 
in  all,  in  government  and  arts, 
le,  genius,  earth,  and  heaven,  revers'd. 
Lit  thcfe  far-fam*d  ruins  to  behold,  ii« 

of  a  people  whofe  heroic  aims 
Far  above  the  little  felfifli  fphere 
bting  modern  life  ;  who  but  inflam'd 
lafTic  zeal,  thefe  confecrated  fcenes 
land  deeds  to  trace,  unhappy  Land!       115 
truft  thy  wildsf  and  cities  loofe  of  fway  ? 
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Are  thcfc  the  vales  that,  once,  exulttfig  ftates 
In  their  warm  bofom  fed  ?  the  mountains  thefe 
On  whofe  high-blooming  fides  My  fons,  of  old, 
I  bred  to  glory  ?  thefe  dcjeftcd  towns,  120 

Where,  mean  and  fordid,  life  can  fcarce  fubfifl. 
The  fcenes  of  ancient  opulence  and  pomp? 

Come !  by  whatever  facred  name  difguis'd, 
Oppreflion!  come,  and  in  thy  works  rejoice  ! 
See  Nature's  richefl  plains  to  putrid  fens  125 

Turn*d  by  thy  fury.     From  their  cheerful  bounds 
Sec  raz'd  th*  enlivening  village,  farm,  and  feat, 
Firft  rural  Toil,  by  thy  rapacious  hand 
Robb'd  of  his  poor  reward,  refign'd  the  plow. 
And  now  he  dares  not  turn  the  noxious  glebe :  130 
•Tis  thine  entire.     The  lonely  fwain  himfelf, 
Who  loves  at  large  along  the  graflfy  downs 
His  flocks  to  pafture,  thy  drear  champain  flies. 
Far  as  the  fickening  eye  can  fweep  around, 
*Tis  all  one  defcrt,  defolatc,  and  gray,  13J 

Graz'd  by  the  fullen  bufi'alo  alone  ; 
And  where  the  rank  uncultivated  growth 
Of  rotting  ages  taints  the  pafling  gale. 
Beneath  the  baleful  blaft  the  city  pines. 
Or  fmks  enfeebled,  or  infe^ed  burns.  14Q 

Beneath  it  mourns  the  folitary  road, 
RoU'd  in  rude  mazes  o'er  th'  abandon'd  wafte, 
While  ancient  ways,  ingulf'd,  are  fecn  no  more, 

Such  thy  dire  plains,  thou  Self^deftroyer  I  foe 
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To  human-kitid  1  Thy  mountains^  too,  profufe,  145 

Where  (avage  Nature  bloomsj  ieem  their  (ad  plaint 

To  raife  againft  thy  defolating  rod. 

There  on  the  breezy  brow,  -where  thriving  (Utes 

And  famous  cities,  once,  to  the  pleas'd  Tun 

Far  other  fcenes  of  rifing  culture  fpread,  150! 

Pale  (hine  thy  ragged  towns.     Negle£led  round 

Each  harveft  pines»  the  livid,  lean  produce 

Of.  heartlefs  Labour  ;  while  thy  hated  joys, 

Not  proper  pleafure,  lift  the  lazy  hand. 

Better  to  fink  in  floth  the  woes  of  life,  155 

Than  wake  their  rage  with  unavailing  toil. 

Hence  drooping  Art  almoft  to  Nature  leaves 

The  rude  unguided  year.     Thin  wave  the  gifts 

Of  yellow  Ceres,  thin  the  radiant  bluHi 

Of  orchard  reddens  in  the  warmcft  ray.  i6o 

To  weedy  wildnefs  run,  no  rural  wealth 

(Such  as  dilators  fed)  the  garden  pours. 

Crude  the  wild  olive  flows,  and  foul  the  vine ; 

Nor  juice  Coecubian  nor  Falernian  more 

Streams  life  and  joy,  favc  in  the  Mufe*s  bowl.    165 

Unfeconded  by  Art,  the  fpinning  race  - 

Draw  the  bright  thread  in  vain,  and  idly  toil. 

In  vain,  forlorn  in  wilds,  the  citron  blows, 

And  flowering  plants  perfume  the  dcfert  gale. 

Thro*  the  vile  thorn  the  tender  myrtle  twines  :  170 

Inglorious  droops  the  laurel,  dead  to  fong, 

And  long  a  ftrangcr  to  the  hero's  brow. 
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Nor  half  thy  triumph  this,  cafl  from  brute  fields 
Into  the  haunts  of  men  thy  ruthlefs  eye. 
There  buxom  Plenty  neyer  turns  her  horn ;         175 
The  grace  and  virtue  of  exterior  life, 
No  clean  Convenience  reigns  ;  even  Sleep  itfelf, 
Lead  delicate  of  powers,  relu6lant,  there 
Lays  on  the  bed  impure  his  heavy  head. 
Thy  horrid  walk  I  dead,  empty,  unadorn'd  ;     180 
See  (Ircets  whofe  echoes  never  know  the  voice 
Of  cheerful  Hurry,  Commerce  many-tongu'd. 
And  Art  mechanic  at  his  various  talk, 
Fervent,  croploy'd.     Mark  the  defponding  racey 
Of  occupation  voidy  as  void  of  hope ;  185 

Hope,  the  glad  ray  glanc'd  from  Eternal  Good, 
That  life  enlivens,  and  exalts  its  powers, 
"With  views  of  fortune— madnefs  all  to  them ! 
By  thee  relentlcfs  fciz'd  their  better  joys. 
To  the  foft  aid  of  cordial  airs  they  fly,  2  9* 

Breathing  a  kind  oblivion  o'er  their  woes» 
And  love  and  mufic  melt  their  fouls  away. 
From  feeble  Juflice  fee  how  rafli  Revenge, 
Trembling,  the  balance  fnatches,  and  the  fword, 
Fearful  himfclf,  to  venal  ruffians  gives.  195 

See  where  God*s  altar,  nurfing  Murder,  (bnds 
With  the  red  touch  of  dark  aflaffins  (lain'd. 

But  chief  let  Rome,  the  mighty  City !  fpeak 
The  full-exerted  genius  of  thy  reign. 
Behold  her  rife  amid  the  lifelefs  wafle,  sc« 

Volume  lU  C 

Digitized  by  Google  _ 


ft6  iiBERTY,  Parti, 

Expiring  Nature  all  corrupted  round ; 
While  the  lone  Tiber,  thro*  the  defert  plain 
Winds  bis  wafte  ftores,  and  fullcn  fweepi  along. 
Patch'd  from  my  fragments,  in  unfolid  pomp, 
Mark  how  the  temple  glares,  and,  artful  dreft,  205 
Amufive,  draws  the  fuperflitipus  train. 
Mark  how  the  palace  lifts  a  lying  front, 
Concealing  often,  in  magnific  jail, 
Proud  Want ;  a  deep  unani mated  gloom! 
And  oft'  adjoining  to  the  drear  abode  2 to 

Of  Mifery,  whofe  melancholy  walls 
Seem  its  voracious  grandeur  to  reproach. 
Within  the  City-bounds  the  defert  fee  : 
See  the  rank  vine  o*er  fubterranean  roofs 
Indecent  fprcad,  beneath  whofe  fretted  gold      215 
It  once  exulting  flow'd.    The  people  mark, 
Matchlefs,  while  fir'd  by  Me  ;  to  public  good 
Inexorably  firm,  juft,  generous,  brave, 
Afraid  of  nothing  but  unworthy  life. 
Elate  with  glory,  an  heroic  foul  220 

Known  to  the  vulgar  breaft ;  behold  them  now 
A  thin  dcfpairing  number,  all-fubdu'd. 
The  flaves  of  flaves,  by  fuperftition  fool'd, 
By  vice  unmanned,  and  a  licentious  rule, 
In  guile  ingenious,  and  in  murder  brave.  225 

Such  in  one  land,  beneath  the  fame  fair  clime, 
Thy  fons,  Oppreffion!  are,  and  fuch  were  Mine. 
Even  with  thy  labour'd  pomp,  for  whofe  vain  (how 
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Deluded  thoufands  ftarve,  all  age  be*grim*d, 

Torn^.robb'd,  and  fcatter'd  inunnumbcr'd  facks,  230 

And  by  the  temped  of  two  thoufand  years 

Continual  (haken,  let  My  ruins  vie, 

Thefe  roads  that  yet  the  Roman  hand  adert, 

Beyond  the  weak  repair  of  modem  toil ; 

Thefc  fractured  arches,  that  the  chiding  dream  235 

No  mor^  delighted  hear ;  thefe  rich  remains 

Of  marbles  now  unknown,  where  (hines,  imbib'di 

Each  parent  ray;  thefe  malTy  columns,  hew'd 

From  Afric's  farthed  fliore ;  one  granite  all 

Thefe  obeliiks  high-towering  to  the  flcy,  240 

Myderious  mark*d  with  dark  Egyptian  lore ; 

Thefc  endlefs  wonders  that  this  *  Sacred  Way 

Illumine  dill,  and  confecrate  to  fame; 

Thefe  fountains,  vafes,  urns,  and  datues,  charg*d 

With  the  fine  dores  of  art-completing  Greece  :  245 

Mine  is,  befides,  thy  every  later  boad; 

Thy  Buonarotis,  thy  Palladios,  Mine ; 

And  Mine  the  fair  deligns  which  Raphael's  -f  £oul 

O'er  the  live  canvafs,  emanating,  breath'd. 

What  would  you  fay,  ye  Conquerors  of  earth  ! 
Ye  Romans!  could  you  raife  the  laurePd  head? 251 
Could  you  the  country  fee,  by  fcas  of  blood* 
And  the  dread  toil  of  ages,  won  fo  dear, 

•  Via  Sacr«. 

-f  M.  Angclo  BooBaroti,  Palladio,  and  Raphael  D'Urbino, 
the  three  great  modern  makers  «n  fcolptore,  archite£kiac,  and 
fasdUog. 
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ride,  your  triumph,  your  fupremc  delight  f 
ofe  defence  oft',  in  the  doubtful  hour*     255 
(h'd  with  rapture  down  the  gulf  of  Fate, 
th  ambitious  f  till  by  awful  deeds, 
and  courage,  that  amaze  mankind, 
leen  of  Nations  rofe,  pofTeft  of  all 
Nature,  Art,  and  Glory,  could  beftow !  260 
^ould  you  fay,  deep  in  the  laft  abyfs 
erya  vice,  and  unambitious  want, 
)  behold  her  funk?  Your  crowded  plains 
f  their  cities,  unadom'd  your  hills,  264 

*d  your  lakes,  your  ports  to  (hips  unknown, 
iwlefs  floods,  and  your  abandon'd  ftreams, 
ould  you  know  ?  thefe  could  you  love  again  I 
ber,  Horace!  could  it  now  infpire 
t,  poetic  eafe,  end  rural  joy, 
urfting  into  fong,  while' thro'  the  proves  ffM 
diong  Anio,  dafhing  to  the  vale, 
ly  a  tortur'd  ftream  you  mus'd  along  ? 
'  wild  retreat,  where  Superftition  dreamf, 
Tully  !  you  your  Tufculum  ♦  believe  ? 
luld  you  deem  yon' naked  hills,  that  form,2 75 
in  old  fong,  the  (hip-forfaken  bay  f , 
'ormian  fliore,  once  the  delight  of  earth. 


:ulum  is  reckoned  to  have  ftood  at  a  place  now  call- 

FerratOf  a  convent  of  Monks. 

bay  of  Mdla  (anciently  formiae)  into  Which  Homer 
lyQes  and  his  companioot*   Near  formiae  Cicero  bad  a 
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Where  Art  and  Nature,  ever-fmiling>  joined 

On  ^he  gay  land  to  lavi(h  all  their  ftores  ? 

How  changed,  how  vacant,  Virgil !  wide  around, 

Would  noW:your  Naples  feetn  i  difafter'd  lefs    sSi 

By  black  Vefuvius  thundering  o'er  the  coaft, 

Uis  midnight  earthquakes  and  his  mining  fires. 

Than  by  defpotic  rage  * ;  that  inward  gnaws, 

A  native  foe ;  a  foreign  tears  without.  285 

Firft  from  your  flattered  Cxfars  this  began, 

Till,  doom'd  to  tyrants  an  etempil  preyi 

Thin-peopled  fpreads,  at  laft,  the  fyren  plain  f 

That  the  dire  foul  of  Hannibal  difarm'd, 

And  wrapt  in  weeds  the  fhore  of  Venus  lies  X*  29A 

There  Baiae  fees  no  more  the  joyous  throng, 

Her  banks  all  beaming  with  the  pride  of  Rome : 

f^o  generous  vines  now  baik  along  the  hills. 

Where  fport  the  breezes  of  the  Tyrrhene  main : 

With  baths  and  temples  mixt,  no  villas  rife ;      295 

Nor,  art-fuilain'd  amid  reludant  waves. 

Draw  the  cool  murmurs  of  the  breathing  deep  : 

No  fpreading  ports  their  iacred  arms  extend ; 

No  mighty  moles  the  big  intrufive  ftorm. 

From  the  calm  ilation,  roll  refounding  back.     300 

An  almoft  total  defolation  fits, 

*  Naples,  then  under  the  Aofirian  government. 

+  CatHfiagna  Felice,  adjoining  to  Capua. 

X  The  coaft  of  Baiae,  which  was  formeily  adorned  with  the 
works  mentioned  in  the  following  lines ;  and  where,  amidft 
many  magnificent  rains,  thofe  of  a  temple  ercaed  to  Venua  f 
fiill  to  be  feen. 

C  iij 

Digitized  by  Google 


^o  LIBERTY.  fart  I, 

A  dreary  ftillcfs,  faddcning  o'er  the  coaft; 
Where*,  when  foft  funs  and  tepid  winters  rofc. 
Rejoicing  crowds  inhalM  the  balm  of  peace; 
Where  city'd  hill  to  hill  reflefted  blaze ;  305 

And  where,  with  Ceres,  Bacchus  wont  to  hold 
A  genial  ftrife.     Her  youthful  form,  robuft. 
Even  Nature  yields,  by  fire  and  earthquake  rent ; 
Whole  ftatcly  cities  in  the  dark  abrupt 
Swallow'd  at  once,  or  vile  in  rubbifh  laid,  31* 

A  ncft  for  ferpents ;  from  the  red  abyfs 
New  hills,  explofive,  thrown;  the  Lucrine  lake 
A  reedy  pool,  and  all  to  Cuma's  point 
The  fea  recovering  his  ufurp'd  domain, 
And  pour'd  triumphant  o'er  the  bury'd  dome.  315 
Hence,  Britain!  learn,  My  beft-e(Ubli(h*d,  laft. 
And,  more  than  Greece  or  Rome,  My  fteady  reign; 
The  land  where,  king  and  people  equal  bound 
By  guardian  laws,  my  fulleft  bleflings  flow, 
And  where  My  jealous  unfubmitting  foul,  32* 

The  dread  of  tyrants !  burns  in  every  bread : 
Learn  hence,  if  fuch  the  miferable  fate 
Of  an  heroic  race,  the  mafters  once 
Qf  human-kind,  what,  when  deprived  of  Me, 
How  grievous  muft  be  thine  ?  Infpite  of  climes,  325 
Whofc  fun-cnliven'd  ether  wakes  the  foul 
To  higher  powers,  in  fpite  of  happy  foils 

*  All  along  this  road  the  ancient  Romani  had  their  vrintcr 
retreats,  and  fevcral  populous  cities  flood. 
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That,  but  by  Labour's  flighteft  aid  impellM, 
With  trcafures  teem  to  thy  cold  clime  unknown, 
If  there  defponding  fail  the  common  arts  33d 

And  fuflenance  of  life,  could  life  itfeify 
Far  Icfs  a  thoughtlefs  tyrant's  hollow  pomp, 
Subfift  with  thee  ?  Againft  dcprcffin^  fkics, 
Join'd  to  full  fpread  Oppreflion'g  cloudy  brow, 
How  could  thy  fpirits  hold  }  where  vigour  find  335 
Forc'd  fruits  to  tear  from  their  unnatiyc  foil  ? 
Or,  iloring  every  harveft  in  thy  ports, 
To  plough  the  dreadful  all-producing  wave  ? 

Here  paus'd  the  goddefs :  by  the  paufc  alTur'd, 
In  trembling  accents  thus  I  mov*d  my  prayer:  340 
**  Oh  !  firft,  and  moft  benevolent  of  powers  I 
**  Come  from  eternal  fplendours,  here  on  earth, 
**  Againft  defpotic  pride,  and  rage,  and  luft, 
**  To  ftiicld  mankind,  to  raife  them  to  affert 
•*  The  native  rights  and  honour  of  their  race,     345 
**  Teach  me,  thy  loweft  fubjcft,  but  in  zeal 
**  Yielding  to  none,  the  progrefs  of  thy  reign, 
'*  And  with  a  ftrain  fropi  thee  enrich  the  Mufe. 
<*  As  thee  alone  (he  fcrves,  her  patron,  thou, 
<*  And  great  infpircr,  be !  then  will  (he  joy,       350 
•«  Tho'  narrow  life  her  lot,  and  private  (hade, 
•*  And  when  her  venal  voice  (he  barteps  vile, 
<*  Or  to  thy  open  or  thy  fccret  foes, 
«*  May  ne'er  thofe  facred  raptures  touch  her  more, 
•*  By  ilavifh  hearts  unfelt!  and  may  her  fong      355 
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'*  Sink  in  oblivion  with  the  namelefs  crew  I 
«*  Vermin  of  ftatc  I  to  thy  o*crflowing  light 
«*  That  owe  their  being,  yet  betray  thy  caufe." 

Then,  condefccnding  kind,  the  heavenly  Power 
Retum'd— **  What  here,  fuggeftcd  by  the  fcenct 
**  I  flight  unfold,  record  and  fing  at  home,         361 
«<  In  that  bleft  ifle  where  (fo  we  fpirits  move) 
•*  With  one  quick  eflFort  of  My  will  I  am : 
**  There  Truth,  unlicensed,  walks»  and  dares  accoft 
•'  Even  kings  thcmfelvcs,  the  monarchsof  the  Free  I 
<<  Fix*d  on  my  rock,  there  an  indulgent  race      366 
*'  0*cr  Britons  wield  the  fceptre  of  their  choice; 
«*  And  th#re,  to  finifli  what  his  fires  began, 
**  A  Prince  behold  !  for  Me  who  burns  fmcere, 
**  Even  wiih  a  fubjefl's  zeal.  He  My  great  work  370 
«*  Will,  parent-like,  fullain,  and  added  give    • 
*^  The  touch  the  Graces  and  the  Mufes  owe: 
*'  For  Britain's  glory  fwells  his  panting  breaft> 
**  And  ancient  arts  he  emulpus  revolves; 
•*  His  pride  to  let  the  fmiling  heart  abroad,        375 
♦'  Thro*  clouds  of  pomp,  that  but  conceal  the  man : 
•'  To  pleafe  hi>  pleafure,  bounty  his  delight, 
V  And  all  the  foul  of  Titus  dwells  in  him." 

Hail,  glorious  theme  I  But  how,  alas!  fliallverfe, 
I^rom  the  crude  florcs  of  mortal  language  drawn,  380 
J^Iow,  faint  and  tedious,  fing  what,  piercing  deep, 
.  'ihc  goddefs  flafli'd  at  once  upon  my  foul  I 
^'or,  clear  precifion  all,  the  tongue  of  gods 
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Is  harmony  itfclf ;  to  every  car 

Familiar,  knowa  like  light  to. every  eye*  385 

Mean  time  difcloiing  ages,  as  (he  fpoke, 

In  long  fucceflion  pour'd  their  empires  forth ; 

Scene  after  fcene,  the  human  drama  fpread, 

And  ftill  th*  embodied  pidure  rofe  to  fight. 

Oh  Thou  !  to  whom  the  Mufes  owe  their  flame. 
Who  bidd'ft,  beneath  the  Pole,  Parnaffus  rife,  391 
And  Hippocrene  'flow,  with  thy  bold  cafe, 
The  ftriking  force,  the  lightning  of  thy  thought. 
And  thy  ftrong  phrafe,  that  rolls  profound  and  clear, 
Ohl  gracious  God defs  1  re-infpire  my  fong,       395 
While  I,  to  nobler  than  poetic  fame 
Afpiringi  ^ly  commands  to  Britons  bear» 
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LIBERTT. 
PART  II. 

^it  Contettt0f 

XJUKTY  nnd  fraoi  ibe  P«floral  «ga.  anddN  tA  «iidtiii(  of  arigNbovli* 
bnilia  into  cml  goweiiuncm,  «e  ver.  47.  The  fevenl  cflablilbneais  of 
Libeitf  in  Egypc,  PeriU,  PbaBnicia«  Paleftine,  fligbdy  touched  npon,  down 
to  hmt  great  cAabllihmeat  in  Cncct,  to  «er.  91.  OoognfUod  dofaipiioa  of 
Crecce,  wwr.  tis-  tpam  and  Athcnai  the  two  priiKipal  Aatca  of  Cicccci 
dcfcribed,  to  ver.  164.  Influence  of  Ubcny  oter  all  the  Crecian  flato,  with 
avgaid  to  ihefr  gevcnmcm,  ihcir  paAitcneit,  their  viitaea,  their  mm  aod 
fciences.  Tfa«  vaft  foperioritjr  it  gave  them,  in  point  of  (beta  aad  bnvcty, 
over  the  Perfian*,  exemplified  hf  the  adion  of  Thermopylc,  tha  battle  of 
MaraihoBt  and  the  retrctt  of  the  Ten  TbouCind.  In  foU  cxertioa*  and  m^ 
beautifttl eBc£b,  in  Aihent,  tovcf.Bi6.  Libcitjr  the  footce  of  fracpbiloro* 
l^fajr.  The  varioui  fchoelt  which  took  their  rife  from  Socrates,  10  vcr. 
K57.  Enamerationof  fine  artii  Kloqtxnee,  Poetry,  Mafic,  Sculptoic,  Paini> 
Ing,  and  Arcfaitcdnre,  the  e8i€te  of  Liberty  in  Greece,  and  braoght  to  their 
utmoft  perliettion  there,  to  vcr.  381.  Trinfition  to  the  madcfn  Ante  of  Grcace, 
to  vcr.  411.  Why  Liberty  declined,  and  was  atlaft  entirely  laa«  acwMfthe 
Cr^ks,  to  ver.  47a.    Concluding  leflcAion. 

JL  HU8  fpoke  the  goddefs  of  the  fearlefs  eye« 
And  at  her  voice,  rencw'dt  the  Vifion  rofc. 

Fipft,  in  the  dawn  of  time,  with  caftern  fwainst 
In  woods*  and  tentst  and  cottages,  I  liv'd, 
"While  on  from  plain  to  plain  they  led  their  flocks,  5 
In  fearch  of  clearer  fpring  and  frelher  field » 
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Thcfc,  as  increafmg  families  difclosM 
The  tender  ftate,  I  taught  an  equal  fway. 
Few  were  oflfences,  properties,  and  laws. 
Beneath  the  rural  portal,  palm«o'erfpread,  lO 

The  father-fcnate  met.     There  Juftice  dcalt» 
With  reafon  then  and  equity  the  famet 
Free  as  the  common  air  her  prompt  decree; 
Nor  yet  had  ftain'd  her  fword  with  fubjcfts*  blood. 
The  Ampler  arts  were  all  their  (impler  wants        15 
Had  urg'd  to  light ;  but  inllant,  thefe  fupply'd, 
Another  fet  of  fonder  wants  arofet 
And  other  arts  with  them  of  finer  aim» 
Till,  from  refining  want  to  want  impell'd. 
The  Mind  by  thinking  puflx'd  her  latent  powers,  20 
And  life  began  to  glow,  and  arts  to  fliine. 
At  firft,  on  brutes  alone  the  rullic  war 
Launched  the  rude  fpear  ;  fwift  as  he  glar*d  alongf 
On  the  grim  lion  or  the  robber  wolf  I 
For  then  young  fportivc  Life  was  void  of  toil,      25 
Demanding  little  and  with  little  pleas*d  ; 
But  when  to  manhood  grown,  and  endlefs  joys. 
Led  on  by  equal  toils  the  bofom  fir'd, 
Lewd  lazy  Rapine  broke  primeval  Peace, 
And,  hid  in  caves  and  idle  forces  drear,  39 

From  the  lone  pilgrim  and  the  wandering  fwaln 
Sciz'd  what  he  durft  not  cam.  Then  brothers'  blood 
Firft,  horrid,  fmok'd  on  the  polluted  fkies. 
Awful  in  juftice,  then  the  burning  youth, 
3 
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Led  by  their  tempered  AreSf  on  lawlefs  meny        3^ 
The  laft  worft  monflers  of  the  Ihaggy  wood, 
Turn'd  the  keen  arrow  and  the  iharpen'd  fpear. 
Then  war  grew  glorious.     Heroes  then  arofe 
Who,  fcorning  coward  felf,  for  others  liv'd, 
Toird  for  their  eafe,  and  for  their  fafcty  bled,     40 
Weft  with  the  living  day  to  Greece  I  came: 
Earth  fmil'd  beneath  My  beam  ;  the  Mufe  before 
Sonorous  flew,  that  low,  till  then,  in  woods 
Had  tun'd  the  reed,  and  figh'd  the  (hepherd't  pain  9 
But  now,  to  fmg  heroic  deeds,  (he  fwcU'd  45 

A  nobler  note,  and  bade  the  banquet  burn. 
For  Greece  ^y  fons  of  Egypt  I  forfook, 
A  boaftful  race,  that  in  the  vain  abyfs 
Of  fabling  ages  lov'd  to  lofe  their  fource, 
And  with  their  river  trac'd  it  from  the  ikies*        ^m 
While,  there  my  laws  alone  defpotic  reign'dy 
And  kings  as  well  as  people  proud  obey'd  ; 
I  taught  them  fcience,  virtue,  wifdom,  arts; 
By  poets,  fages,  legiflators  fought, 
The  fchool  of  polifh'd  life  an(i[  human-kind :       5^ 
But  when  myfterious  Superftition  came, 
And,  with  her  Civil  Sifter*  leagu'd,  involv'd 
In  ftudy'd  darknefs  the  defponding  mind, 
Then  tyrant  Power  the  righteous  fcourge  unloos'd  ; 
For  yielded  reafon  fpeaks  the  foul  a  Have.  6« 

Inftcad  of  ufeful  works,  like  Nature's  great, 
♦  Civil  tyrtnojr. 
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Enormous,  cruel  wonders  crufhM  the  land. 

And  round  a  tyrant's  tomb*,  who  none  defcrv*d. 

For  one  vile  carcafs  perifli'd  countlefs  lives. 

Then  the  great  Dragon  +,  couch'd  amid  his  floods,  65 

SwcU'd  his  fierce  heart,  and  cry'd— «»  This  flood  is 

«*'Ti8lthatbiditflow."--But,  undcceivM,  [mine. 

His  frenzy  foon  the  proud  blafphemer  felt; 

Felt  that,  without  My  fertilizing  power, 

Suns  loft  their  force,  and  Niles  o'erflow'd  in  vain.  70 

Nought  could  retard  Me;  nor  the  frugal  ftate 

Of  rifmg  Perfia,  fober  in  extreme, 

Beyond  the  pitch  of  man,  and  thence  reversed 

Into  luxurious  wafte;  nor  yet  the  ports 

Of  old  Phcenicia,  firft  for  letters  fam'd,  75 

That  paint  the  voice,  and  filcnt  fpeak  to  fight, 

Of  arts  prime  fource  and  guardian  .'  by  fair  ftars, 

Firft  tempted  out  into  the  lonely  deep. 

To  whom  I  firft  difclos'd  mechanic  arts, 

The  winds  to  conquer,  to  fubduc  the  waves,         80 

With  all  the  peaceful  power  of  ruling  trade, 

Earncft  of  Britain.     Nor  by  thefc  retained. 

Nor  by  the  neighbouring  land,  whofe  palmy  fliore 

The  filver  Jordan  laves :  before  Me  lay 

The  promised  Land  of  Arts,  and  urg'd  my  flight.  85 

Hail,  Nature's utmoftboaft!  unrivall'd  Greece! 
My  faircft  reign  !  where  every  power  benign 
Confpir'd  to  blow  the  flower  of  human-kind, 
•  The  pyramids.       +  The  tyranu  of  Egypt. 
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And  lavi(h'd  all  that  Genius  can  lnfpir«. 
Clear  funny  climatet«  by  the  breezy  main,  90 

Ionian  or  i£gaean,  tempered  kind  : 
Light  airy  foils.;  a  country  rich  and  gay, 
Broke  into  hills,  vith  balmy  odours  crown'd» 
And,  bright  with  purple  harveft,  joyous  vales:     94 
Mountains  &ftream«  where  verfefpontaneoui  flow'd; 
Whence  deem*d  by  wondering  men  the  feat  of  gods» 
And  ilill  the  mountains  s(nd  the  ftreams  of  fong. 
AH  that  boon  Nature  could  luxoniant  pour 
Of  high  materials*  and  My  reftlfcis  arts 
Frame  into  finilh'd  life.     How  mariy  fbtea«         soo 
And  cluilcring  towns,  and  monuments  of  fame. 
And  fcenes  of  glorious  deeds,  in  little  bounds, 
Prom  the  rough  tra£l  of  bending  mountains,  beat 
By  Adria's  here,  there  by  iEgacan  waves, 
To  where  the  deep-adorning  Cyclade  Ifles  105 

In  (hiningprofpcftrifc,  and  on  the  Ihore 
Of  farthcft  Crete  rcfounds  the  Libyan  main  ? 
O'er  all  two  rival  cities  rear'd  the  brow. 
And  balancM  all.     Spread  on  Eurotas'  bank. 
Amid  a  circle  of  foft-ri(ing  hills,  1 1  o 

The  patient  Sparta  one  ;  the  fober,  hard, 
And  man-fubduing  city,  which  no  (hape 
Of  pain  could  conquer,  or  of  pleafure  charm. 
Lycurgcs  there  built,  on  the  folid  bafc 
Of  cqt^al  life,  fo  well  a  tempered  ftate,  1 1  ^ 

Where  mix'd  each  government  in  (uch  juft  poife, 
4 
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Each  power  fo  checking  and  fupporting  each| 
That  firm  for  ages,  and  unmovM,  it  ftood, 
The  fort  of  Greece !  without  one  giddy  hour, 
One  fliock  off aftion,  or  of  party  rage.  1 20 

Fop,  drained  the  fprings  of  wealth,  corruption  there 
Lay  withered  at  the  root.    Thrice  happy  land ! 
Had  not  neglefted  Art,  with  weedy  Vice 
Confounded,  funk.     But  if  Athenian  arts 
Lov'd  not  the  foil,  yet  there  the  cahn  abode        ta^ 
Of  Wifdom,  Virtue,  philofophic  £afe. 
Of  manly  Senfe  and  Wit,  in  frugal  phrafe 
Confin'd,  and  prefs^d  into  laconic  force. 
There,  too,  by  rooting  thence  ftill  treacherous  Self 
The  public  and  the  private  grew  the  fame :         130 
The  children  of  the  uurfing  Public  all, 
And  at  its  uble  fed;  for  that  they  toil'd, 
For  that  they  Uv'd  entire,  and  even  for  that 
The  tender  mother  urg'd  her  fon  to  die. 

Of  fofter  genius,  but  not  lels  intent  135 

To  feize  the  palm  of  empire,  Athens  rofe* 
Where,  with  bright  marbles  big  and  future  pomp^ 
Hymettus*  fpread,  amid  the  fcentedfky, 
His  thymy  treafores  to  the  labouring  bee. 
And  to  botanic  hand  the  ftores  of  heaUh^  140 

Wrapt  in  a  fouUattenuating  clime. 
Between  Ilifliis  f  and  CephiOusglow'd 

*  A  tnotitoUtn  near  Athens. 

f  Two  rivew,  betwixt  which  Athens  was  fitasted. 
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This  hire  of  Science*  (hedding  fwects  divin&> 

Or  a6live  arts  and  animated  arms. 

There}  pafUonate  for  Me,  an  eafy-mov*d,  145 

A  quick,  reHn'd,  a  delicate,  humane, 

Enlightened  people,  reign'd.     Oft*  on  the  brink 

Of  ruin,  hurry'd  by  the  charm  of  fpeech, 

In  forcing  hafty  counfel  immature, 

Totter*d  the  rafh  Democracy,  unpois*d,  150 

Aad  by  the  rage  devoured  that  ever  tears 

A  populace  unequal ;  part  too  rich. 

And  part  or  fierce  with  want  or  abje£l  grown. 

Solon,  at  laft,  their  mild  reitorer,  rofe, 

Alhy'd  the  tempeft,  to  the  calm  of  laws  155 

Reduced  the  fettling  whole,  and,  witb  the  weight 

Which  the  two  Senates  *  to  the  public  lent, 

As  with  an  anchor,  fix'd  the  driving  ftate. 

Nor  was  My  forming  care  to  thefe  confin'd  ; 
For  emulation  thro'  the  Whole  I  pour*d  ;  i6d 

Noble  contention  !  who  (hould  moft  excel 
In  government  welUpois'd,  adjufted  beft 
To  public  weal ;  in  countries  cultur'd  high. 
In  ornamented  towns,  where  Order  reigns, 
Free  focial  life,  and  polilh'd  manners  fair  ;        165 
In  exercife  and  arms,  arms  only  drawn 

•  The  Areopagui,  or  fopreme  court  of  judicature,  vrhiob 
Solon  reformed  and  improved  ;  and  the  council  of  Four  Han- 
€lred  by  bim  inaituted.  In  this  council  all  aifairt  of  ftar« 
•were  deliberated,  before  they  came  to  be  voted  in  «h?  alfem* 
■  'y  of  the  people. 
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For  common  Greece,  to  quell  the  Perfian  pride; 
In  moral  fcience,  and  in  graceful  arts. 
Hence,  as  for  glory  peacefully  they  ftrove, 
The  prize  grew  greater,  and  the  prize  of  alU      17b 
By  conteft  brighten'd,  hence  the  radiant  youth 
Pour*d  every  beam  ;  by  generous  pride  inflam'd, 
Felt  every  ardour  burn  ;  their  great  reward 
The  verdant  wreath  which  founding  Pifa  ♦  gave. 

Hence  flourifli'd  Greece,  and  hence  a  race  of  meri* 
As  gods  by  confcious  future  times  ador'd,  176 

In  whom  each  virtue  wore  a  fmiling  air, 
Each  fcience  flicd  o*er  life  a  friendly  light, 
Each  art  was  nature.    Spartan  valour,  hence, 
At  the  famM  pafs  f  firm  as  an  ifthmus  ftood,      180 
And  the  whole  eaftetn  ocean,  waving  far 
As  eye  could  dart  its  viiion,  nobly  checked* 
While  in  extended  battle  at  the  field 
Of  Marathon,  My  keen  Athenians  drove 
Before  their  ardent  band  an  hoft  of  flaves.  i%c 

Hence  thro*  the  continent  ten  thoufaqd  Greeks 
Urg'd  a  retreat,  whofe  glory  not  the  prime 
Of  viftoriet  can  reach.     Deferts,  in  vain, 
Oppos'd  their  courfe,  and  hoftile  lands,  unknown. 
And  deep  rapacious  floods,  dire-bank'd  with  death. 
And  mountains,  in  whofe  jarws  Deftru^lion  grinn'd, 
Hunger  and  toil,  Armenian  fnows  and  ftorms,  19^ 

•  Or  Olympia,  the  city  where  the  Olympic  games  Were 
celebrated. 
t  The  ftrattt  of  Tbermopyle* 

D  iij 
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And  circling  myriads  ftill  of  barbarous  foes* 
Greece  in  their  view,  and  glory  yet  untouched. 
Their  fteady  column  picrc'd  the  fcattcring  herds  195 
Which  a  whole  empire  pour'd,  and  held  its  way 
Triumphant,  by  the  fage-exaltcd  Chief  * 
Fir'd  and  fuftain'd.     Oh  !  Hght  and  fqroe  of  mind 
Almoft  almighty,  in  fcvere  extremes! 
The  fea  at  lafl  from  Colchian  mountains  feen,     200 
Kind-hearted  tranfport  round  their  captains  threw 
The  foldiers*  fond  embrace ;  o*erflow*d  their  eye* 
With  tender  floods,  and  loos'd  the  general  voice 
To  cries  refounding  loud — The  fea !  The  fea  I 
In  Attic bounfis  hence  heroes,  fages,  wits,  £05 

Shone  thick  as  ftars  the  Milky  Way  of  Greece  ! 
And  tho*  gay  Wit  and  pleafmg  Grace  was  theirs. 
All  the  foft  Modes'  of  elegance  and  eafe, 

ot  Courage  lefs,  the  patient  touch 
Art,  and  Difquifition  deep.  210 

it  pours  a  vigour  thro'  the  foul, 
tr'd  thought  with  energy  infpires, 
in  arts,  in  the  bright  field 
Science,  as  in  that  of  Arms, 
thus  not  lefs  intrepid  bur  ft  215 

of  tyrant  darknefs,  than  they  fpurn'd 
n  chains;  while  thro*  the  city,  full 
j1  quarrel  and  of  witty  war, 
ruggle^  tafte  refining  tafte, 
♦  Xenophprv, 


d  by  Google 


fart  11.  LiflRUT*.  43 

And  friendly  free  difcuffion.  caUiog  forth  2ao 

Trom  thp  fair  jewel  Truth  its  latent  ray. 
O'er  all  flione  out  the  great  Athenian  Sage*, 
And  Father  of  Philofophy;  the  fun 
From  whofc  white  blaze,  cmerg'd,  each  various  fe^ 
Took  various  teints,  but  with  diminifli'd  beam.  225 
Tutor  of  Athens !  he  in  every  ftreet 
Dealt  pricclefs  trcafure  ;  goodnefs  his  delight, 
Wifdom  his  wealth,  and  glory  his  reward. 
Deep  thro'  the  human  heart,  with  playful  art, 
His  fimple  queftion  ftole,  as  into  truth  230 

And  ferious  deeds  be  fmil'd  the  laughing  race; 
Taught  moral  happy  life  whate*er  can  blefs 
Pr  grace  mankind ;  apd  what  he  taught  he  was. 
Compounded  high,  tho*  plain,  his  dodrine  broke 
In  different  Schools.     The  bold  poetic  phrafe   233 
Of  figured  Plato,  Xcnophon's  pure  ftrain, 
Like  the  clear  brook  that  deals  along  the  vale« 
Differing  truth,  the  Stagyrite's  Hcen  eye, 
Th*  exalted  Stoic  pride,  the  Cynip  fnccri 
The  flow-confenting  Academic  doubt ;  240 

Andy  joining  blifs  to  virtue,  the  glad  eafe 
Of  Epicurus,  feldom  underftood. 
They,  cver-candid,  reafon  ftill  oppos'd 
To  reafon,  and^  iince  virtue  was  their  aim. 
Each  by  fure  praftlce  tryM  to  prove  his  way        145 
The  beft.     Then  flood  untouched  the  folid  b^fp 
♦  Socratei. 
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Of  Liberty,  the  liberty  of  mind ; 
For  fyftems  yet,  and  fool-en  (laving  creeds* 
Slept  Kvith  the  monfters  of  fucceeding  times. 
From  prieftly  ditrknefs  fprung  th*  enlightening  arft 
Of  fire,  and  fwordy  and  rage,  and  horrid  names. 251 

O  Greece!  thou  fapientnurfe  of  finer  Arts! 
Which  to  bright  Science  blooming  Fancy  bore. 
Be  this  thy  praife,  that  thou,  and  thou  alone, 
In  thefe  haft  led  the  way,  in  thefe  excell'd,         255 
Crown'd  with  the  laurel  of  affenting  Time. 

In  thy  full  language,  fpeaking  mighty  thingsi 
Likd  a  clear  torrent  clofe,  or  elfe  diffus'd 
A  broad  majeftic  ftream,  and  rolling  on 
Thro'  all  the  winding  harmony  of  found,  260 

In  it  the  power  of  Eloquence,  at  large, 
Breatli'd  the  perfuaTive  or  pathetic  foul, 
StillM  by  degrees  the  democratic  ftorm. 
Or  bade  it  threatening  rife,  and  tyrants  fhook, 
Flufti*d  at  the  head  of  their  viftorious  troopi.      265 
In  it  the  Mufe,  her  fury  never  quench'd 
By  mean  unyielding  phrafe,  or  jarring  found, 
Her  unconfinM  divinity  difplay*d. 
And,  ftill  harmonious,  form'd  it  to  her  will. 
Or  foft  deprefs'd  it  to  the  (hepherd's  moan,         270 
Or  rais'd  itfwelling  to  the  tongue  of  gods. 

Heroic  Song  was  thine,  the  fountain-bard  *, 
Whence  each  poetic  ftream  derives  its  courfc, 
•  Homer. 


d  by  Google 


Part  J L  LXBiRTY,  45 

Thine  the  dread  Moral  ScenC}  thy  chief  delight  1 

Where  idle  Fancy  durft  not  mix  her  voice,         275 

When  Reafon  fpoke  auguft ;  the  fervent  heart 

Or  plain*d  or  ftorm'd,  and  in  th'  impaflion'd  man. 

Concealing  art  with  art,  the  poet  funk* 

This  potent  fchool  of  manners,  but  when  left 

To  loofe  negle^,  a  land-corrupting  plague»        280 

Was  not  unworthy  deem'd  of  public  care, 

And  boundlefft  coft,  by. thee,  whofe  every  fon» 

Even  lad  n^echanic,  the  true  tafte  poiTefs'd 

Of  what  had  flavour  to  the  nourifh'd  foul. 

The  fweet  enforcer  of  the  poet*s  ftrain,  $85 

Thine  was  the  meaning  Mufic  of  the  heart ; 
Not  the  vain  trill  that,  void  of  paflion,  runs, 
In  giddy  mazes,  tickling  idle  ears. 
But  that  deep-fearching  voice,  and  artful  hand* 
To  which  refpondent  {hakes  the  varied  foul.        290 

Thy  fair  ideas,  thy  delightful  forms, 
By  Love  imagined,  by  the  Graces  touch'd. 
The  boaft  of  well-pjeas'd  Nature !  Sculpture  feiz'd, 
And  bade  them  ever  fmile  in  Parian  flone. 
Sele6ling  Beauty's  choice,  and  that  again  295 

Exalting,  blending  in  a  perfedl  whole. 
Thy  workm,eo  left  even  Nature's  felf  behind. 
From  thofc  far  different,  whofe  prolific  band 
Peoples  a  nation,  they  for  years  on  years, 
By  the  cool  touches  of  judicious  toil,    '  ^00 

Their  rapid  genius  curbing,  pour*d  it  all 


d  by  Google 


I 


46  ii-fefc^TY,  ^un  11^ 

Thro*  the  live  •features  ef  one  breathing  Iftone. 

There,  be&nu&g  fiiU>  ^t  ^ctone^  txpttf&ag  god« ; 

Jove*s  awful  brow,  ApoHo^s  ««■  divine, 

The  -fierce  atrocibus  frown  of  (inewed  'Mars,        305 

Or  the  fly  graces  of  the  Cyprian  Queen. 

Minutely  perfc^  all!  each  dtmpleftink, 

And  every  mufcks  fweH'd,  as  Mature  taught. 

Intreffcs,  braided  gay,  the  marble  wav'd, 

Flow*d  in  Idofe  robes,  or  thin  transparent  veils;  310 

Sprung  into  motion,  foftened  into  flefli, 

Wasfir'dtopaffion,  or  refin'd  to  foul. 

Nor  lefs-thy  pencil,  with  creative  touch, 
Shed  mimic  life,  when  all  tbybrigfateft  dames 
AfTembled,  Zeuxis  in  his  Helen  mix-'d.  315 

And  when  Apelles,  who  peculiar  knew 
To  give  a  grace  that  more  than  mortsil  fmird, 
The  foul  of  Beauty  f  call'd  the  Queen  of  Love 
Frefli  from  the  billows^  blufliing  orient  charms. 
Even  fuch  enchantment  then  thy  pencil  pour'd,  320 
That  crurf-thoughted  War  th»  impatient  torch 
Dafli'd  to  the  ground,  and,  rather  than  defftroy 
The  patriot  pifture*,  let  the  city  »fcape, 

Firft  elder  Sculpturt  taught  her  fiftcr  Art 
Correft  defign,  -where  great  ideas  {hone,  325 

And  in  the  fecret  trace  exprcflixm  fpokc: 

•  When  Demetriiu  befieged  Rhodes,  and  could  have  w- 
duced  the  city,  by  fetting  fire  to  that  quarter  of  it  where 
flood  the  houfc  of  the  celebrated  Frotogenes,  be  chofe  n. 
ther  to  raife  the  fiege  than  hazard  the  burning  of  a  fanuMU 
piaure  called  Jafylus,  the  mafter-piece  of  that  painter. 

Digitized  by  Google 


Taught  her  the  graceful  attitude,  thetocn,     ' 
And  beauteous  airs  o£  head;  the  native  a^y 
Or  bold  or  eafy  ;  and*  caft  £iree  bebindi. 
The  fwelling  mantlets  well-adjufled  flow*  330 

Then  the  bright  Mufe,  their  cideft  Sifter,  came, 
And  bade  her  follow  where  fhe  led  the  way ; 
Bade  earth,  and  fea,  and  air,  in  colours  rife> 
And  copious  a^lioa  on  the  caiurafs  glaw ; 
Gave  her  gay  Fable>  fprcad  Invention's  ilore,    335 
£n1arg*d  her  view,  taught  compofition  high, 
And  juft  arrangement,  circling  round- one  point. 
That  ftartsto  figiit,  biiidsaiidcomiDacids.6he  whole. 
Caught  from  the  heairenly  Mufie  a  nobler  aim, 
And  fcomingthe  foft  trade  of  mere  delight,        3^ 
O'er  all  thy  temples^  porticoes,  and  fcbools. 
Heroic  deeds  (he  trac'd,  and  warm  difplay'd 
Each  mortal  beauty  to  the  ravifii'd  eye. 
There,  as  th'  im^in'd  presence  of  the  God 
Arous'dthe  mind,  or  vacant  hours  iaduc'd        345 
Calm  Contemplation,  or  aflembXcd  youth 
Burn'd  in  ambitious  circle  rouod  the  fage» 
The  living  leflbn  ftole  inta  the  heart 
With  more  prevailing  force  than  dwells  in  words. 
Thefe  rouze  to  glory,  while  to  rural  life  35© 

The  foftcr  canvafs  oft'  repos'd  the  fouJ. 
There  gaily  broke  the  fun'^iUumin'd  Cloud, 
The  lefs'ning  profped,  and  the  mountain  blue, 
Vanifli'd  in  air;  the  precipice  frown'd,  diic; 
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White  down  the  rock  the  rulhing  torrent  da  Qi'd ;  355 
The  fun  ftione,  trembling,  o'er  the  difttnt  main  ; 
The  tempeft  foam'd,  immenfc ;  the  driving  ftorm 
Sadden'd  the  ikies,  and  from  the  doubling  gloomy 
On  the  fcath'd  oak  the  ragged  lightning  fell; 
In  clofing  (hades,  and  where  the  current  ftrays,  360 
With  Peace,  and  Love,  and  Innocence,  aronndy 
Fip'd  the  lone  (hepherd  to  his  feeding  flock  ; 
Kound  happy  parents  fmilM  their  younger  felves* 
And  friends  conversed,  by  death  divided  long. 

To  public  virtues  thus  the  fmiling  Arts,  365 

Unblemifh'd  handmaids  I  ferv'd :  the  Graces  they 
To  drefs  this  faireft  Venus.    Thus  rever'd, 
And  plac*d  beyond  the  reach  of  fordid  care* 
The  high  awarders  of  immortal  fame, 
Alone  for  glory  thy  great  mafters  ftrovc  ;  370 

Courted  by  kings,  and  by  contending  ftates 
Aflum'd  the  boafted  honour  of  their  birth. 

In  Architedure,  too,  thy  rank  fupreme  ! 
That  art  where  moft  magnificent  appears 
The  little  builder  Man ;  by  thee  refin'd,  375 

And,  fmiling  high,  to  full  perfeflion  brought. 
Such  thy  fure  rules,  that  Goths  of  every  age. 
Who  fcorn'd  their  aid,  have  only  loaded  earth 
With  labour'd  heavy  monuments  of  (hame : 
Not  thofe  gay  domes  that  o'er  thy  fplendid  fliore  380 
Shot,  all  proportion,  up.     Firft  unadorn'd, 
And  nobly  plaioi  the  manly  Doric  rofe; 
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Th*  Ionic  then,  with  decent  matrofl  grace. 

Her  airy  pillar  heav'd ;  luxuriant  laft, 

The  rich  Corinthian  fpread  her  wanton  wreath ;  385 

The  whole  fo  meafur'd  true,  fo  leflen'd  oflF 

By  fine  proportion,  that  the  marhle  pile, 

Fonn'd  to  repel  the  ftill  or  ftormy  wafte 

Of  rolling  ages,  light  as  fabrics  look'd 

That  from  the  magic  wand  aerial  rife.  390 

Thefe  were  the  wonders  that  illumm'd  Greece 
From  end  to  end. — Here  interrupting  warm, 
Whereare they  now  ?  (I  cry*d)  fay,  Goddefs  ?  where? 
And  what  the  land  thy  darling  thus  of  old  ? 
Sunk  I  (he  refum'd ;  deep  in  the  kindred  gloom  395 
Of  Supcrftition  and  of  Slavery  funk ! 
No  glory  now  can  touch  their  hearts,  benumb'd 
By  loofe  dcjefted  floth  and  fcrvile  fear  ; 
No  fcience. pierce  the  darknefs  of  their  minds; 
No  nobler  art  the  quick  ambitious  foul  400 

Of  imitation  in  their  breaft  awake. 
Even  to  fupply  the  needful  arts  of  life 
Mechanic  toil  denies  the  hopelefs  hand : 
Scarce  any  trace  remaining,  veftige  gray, 
Or  nodding  column,  on  the  defert  fliore,  405 

To  point  where  Corinth  or  where  Athens  flood. 
A  faithlefs  land  of  violence  and  death  f 
Where  Commerce  parleys,  dubious,  on  the  fhore. 
And  his  wild  impulfe  curious  Search  reflrains, 
Afraid  to  trufi  th'  inhofpitable  clime.  419 
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Neglefled'Naittfe  Sails  $  in  (brdid  want' 

Sunk,  and  debusM,  tbeir  beauty  beams  no  m«re. 

The  Sun  bimfeH  (eents,  aagry,  to  regard. 

Of  light  unworthy;  the  degeneiratfe  race. 

And  iires  them  oft*  with  peHilential  rayi;  415 

While  earth,  blue  poifon  fteaimng  on  the  ikies* 

Indignant  (hakei  them  from  her  troubled  (idea* 

But  as  from  man  to  man,  Fate's  firft  decree, 

Impartial  Death  the  tide  of  riches,  rolls, 

So  Sutea  muft  die*  and  Liberty  go  round*  4*9 

'    Fierce  was  the  ftand  ere  Virtue,  Valour,  Arts, 

And  the  Soul  fir'd  by  Me  (that  often  ftung 

With  thoughts  of  better  times  and  old  renown. 

From  hydra-tyiants  try'd  to  clear  the  land) 

Lay  quite  extio^  in  Greece,  their  works  effac'd,4«5 

And  grofs  o'er  all  unfeeling  Bondage  fpread. 

Sooner  I  mov'd  My  much-reluftant  flight, 

Pois'd  on  thedoubtfulwingjwheiiGreecc  withGrceoB, 

Embroird  in  foul  contention,  fouglit  no  more 

For  common  glory  and  for  conunoa  weal ;  •       \2f^ 

But,  falfe  to  Freedom,  fought  to  quell  the  Free, 

Broke  the  firm  band  of  peace,  and  (acred  love, 

That  lent  the  whole  irrefragable  force. 

And,  as  around  the  partial  trophy  blulh'd, 

Prepar'd  the  way  for  total  overthrow.  435 

Thento  the  Pcrfian  power,  who fc  pride  they  fcorn'd, 

When  Xerxes  pour'd  his  millions  o'er  the  iaad» 

Sparta  by  turns,  and  Athens,  vilely  fucd, 
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Sued  to  be  venal  parricides,  to  fpill 

Their  country's  bravcftbloodjand  on  thcmfelvcs  440 

To  turn  their  matchkfs  mercenary  arms. 

Peaceful  in  Sufa,  then,  fet  the  Great  King*, 

And  by  the  trick  t>f  treaties,  the  ftiil  waAe 

Of  fly  Corruption  and  Barbaric  g6\A,  ' 

Effe^ed  what  his  fteel  could  ne^er  jperforin.         445 

Frofiile  he  gave  them  the  luxurious  draught, 

InHamingall  the  land;  tmbalanc'd  wide 

Thcic  tottering  ftates,  their  wild  affembliesrurd, 

As  the  winds  turn  at  every  blaft  the  Teas, 

And  by  their  lifted  orators,  whofc  breath  450 

Still  with  a  faftious  ftorminfefted  Greece, 

Rous'd  them  to  Civil  war,  or  daii'd  them  down 

To  fordid  peace  + — Peace!  that,  when  Sparta  fliool^ 

Aftonilh'd  Artaxerxes  on  his  throne, 

Gave  up,  fair-fpread  o*er  Afia*s  funny  flxore,      455 

Their  kindred  cities  to  perpetual  chains, 

What  could  fo'  bafe,  fo  infamous  a  thought 

In  Spartan  hearts  infpire  ?  Jealous,  they  faw 

Refpiring  Athens  %  rear  again  her  walls. 

And  the  pale  fury  (ir'd  them  once  again  460 

To  cnifh  this  rival  city  to  the  duft. 

•  So  the  kmgt  of  Perfia  were  called  by  the  Greeks. 

t  The  pe^ce  made  by  Aotalcidai,  ih^  Lacedemonian  admiral, 
with  the  Periians;  by  which  the  LacedemoDiant  abandoned 
all  the  Greeks  eftablifhed  in  the  LefliBr  Afiato  the  dominion  of 
the  King  of  Perfia. 

X  Athens  bad  been  difmantled  by  the  Lacedemonians,  at 
the  end  of  the  firil  Peloponnefian  war«  and  wa»  at  Cbi(i  tin* 
rcftorcd  by  Conon  to  its  former  fplendour. 
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5«  LIBERTY.  Fart  I L 

For  now  no  more  the  noble  focial  foul 

Of  Liberty  My  families  combin'd, 

But  by  (hort  views  and  felfilh  pailions  broke, 

Dire  as  when  friends  are  rankled  into  foes,         465 

They  miic'd  feverc,  and  wag'd  eternal  war  ; 

Nor  felt  they,  furious,  their  exhaufted  force  ; 

Nor,  with  falfe  glory,  difcord,  madnefs  blind, 

Saw  how  the  blackening  ftorm  from  Thracia  came. 

Long  years  roU'd  on,  by  many  a  battle  ftain'd*,  470 

The  blulh  and  boaft  of  Fame !  where  courage,  art. 

And  military  glory,  (hone  fupremc; 

But  let  detefting  ages,  from  the  fcene 

Of  Greece,  felf-mangled,  turn  the  fickening  eye 

At  laft,  when  bleeding  from  a  thoufand  wounds  475 

She  felt  her  fpiriu  fail,  and  in  the  duft 

Her  latefl  heroes,  Nicias,  Conon,  lay, 

Agelilaus,  and  the  Theban  Friends  f. 

The  Macedonian  Vulture  mark'd  his  time. 

By  the  dire  fcent  of  Cheronca  t  lur'd,  48a 

And,  fierce  defcending,  feiz'd  his  haplefs  prey. 

Thus  tame  fubmitted  to  the  viftor's  yoke 
Greece!  once  the  gay,  the  turbulent,  the  bold. 
For  every  Grace,  and  Mufe,  and  Science,  born  ; 
With  arts  of  war,  of  government,  elate  ;  48^ 

To  tyranu  dreadful,  dreadful  to  the  bell ; 

♦  The  Peloponnefian  wtr. 
+  Pelopidas  and  Epaminondai. 

X  The  battle  of  Cheronset,  in  which  Philip  of  Mac«doa 
«ittcrly  defeated  the  Greeks. 
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Whom  I  Myfelf  could  fcacely  rule ;  and  thus 
The  Pcrfian  fetters,  that  inthraird  the  mind, 
Were  turnM  to  formal  and  apparent  chains. 

Unlefft  Corruption  firil  deje£l  the  pride  490 

And  guardian  vigour  of  the  Free-born  foul, 
All  crude  attempts  of. Violen(^e  ve  vain  ; 
For  firm  within,  and  \yrhile  at  heart  untouched, 
Kc'er  yet  by  Force  was  'Freedom  overcome. 
"Bat  foon  m  Independenee  ftoops  the  bead,         495 
To  vice  tnflav'd,  and  vice-created  wants, 
^Then  to  fomc  foul  corrupting  hand,  whofe  wafte 
Thefife  heigbteiied  wants  with  fatal 'bounty  feeds, 
From  man  to  man  the  flackening  ruin  runs, 
XiUUm  wbolcSi^te,  ttnnerv'd,  in  flavery^nks.  ^00 
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ROME. 

LIBERTY. 
PART  III. 

ASibiiPirteoaiitili  •dcfctiplioBor  th«  oAaUUhmeat  orLIbcnjr  fn  Roim,  if 
begins  with  i  view  oftha  Grecian  colonin  feuM  in  (he  fiiutbna  pem  ef  Ittlf , 
which,  with  Sicily,  couftiiutcd  the  Great  Greece  of  ihe  Ancient*.  With  thelii 
Qolanictihcr^rtt  of  Libenjr,  and  of  Rcptiblia,  Tptcads  ofcr  Italy,  to  «er.  je. 
TranfiUon  lo  Pytha|Qra>  and  bit  pUIebphy,  which  h«  lai^iht  ihiw^h  theft 
firw  ilatet  and  citin,  tover.  71.  Amidft  the  many  fnuli  repoblice  in  Italy, 
Roma  the  dtftinad  fear  of  Liberty.  Her  cAabliihinem  there  dated  Aoa 
the  cxgalfien  of  tba  Tar^iim.  How  diSeriiig  flolD  that  ill  GReca,  to 
v«r.  88.  Raference  10  a  view  of  tlia  Roman  Republic  given  in  th«  Firft 
Part  of  thii  Poem  i  to  mark  lu  rife  and  fall  the  peculiar  pttrpoct  of  Thia. 
Daring  in  firft  agei,  the  greateft  force  of  Liboity  and  Virtue  exened,  to  ver. 
103.  The  fiMUfe  whenccdcrivcd  the  heroic  viroiea  of  the  Romaiu.  Enumcniioa 
ofthcfevinaea.  Thence  their  fecurityat  home)  their  glory,  fncoeii,  and 
mpire,  abroad  %  tover.  3a6.  Bound*  of  the  Roman  Enpiic  geographically 
defcribcd,  tover.  a^y.  The0atctofGrcecereAor«dtoltbcttyby  TitusQuiotut 
Flamlnioa,  the  higheAinftancaofpublicgeneroGty  and  beneficence,  tover.  ga8> 
The  I0&  of  Liberty  in  Rome.  Iia  OHifcs,  progrrfi,  and  completion,  fn  the 
death  of  Brutui,  tover.  485.  Rome  under  the  Emperon,  tover.  513.  From 
Roma  theGoddcft  of  Liberty  foet  among  theNorthcrn  n^iiom,  where,  by  infufing 
into  them  her  fptrii  and  general  pitnciplee,  ihe  lay*  the  ground>work  of  her 
fimire  eftablifhmcmi  >  Iboda  them  in  vengeance  en  the  Roman  Empire,  aew 
•otally  enllaved ;  and  then,  with  Am  and  8cieBca«  in  her  train,  quia  tmedk 
daring  the  detk  age* )  w  ver.  350.  The  ealefiial  region*,  10  which  Libei^ 
retired,  eol  proper  10  be  opened  10  the  vt^w  of  mocttl*. 

JiIerb  melting  mix'd  with  air  th'  ideal  forms, 
TM  painted  ftill  wbate'er  the  goddefs  fung, 
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Then  I,  impatient, — "  From  extingiiifli'd  Greece, 

^  To  what  new  region  ftream'd  the  Human  Day?" 

She,  foftly  fighingi  as  when  Zephyr  leavest  5 

Refign'd  to  Boreas,  the  declining  year, 

Refum'd, — Indignant*  thcfe  laft  fccncs  I  fled  ♦, 

And  long  ere  then  Lcucadia*s  cloudy  clilF, 

And  the  Ceraunian  hills  behind  me  thrown* 

All  Latium  ftood  arous'd.     Ages  before,  lO 

Great  mother  of  Republics !  Greece  had  pour*d. 

Swarm  after  fwarm,  her  ardent  youth  around  ; 

On  Afia,  Afric,  Sicily,  they  ftoop'd, 

But  chief  on  fair  Hefperia's  winding  ftiore. 

Where  from  Lacinium  f  to  Etrurian  vales  t$ 

They  roll'd  increaljng  colonies  along. 

And  lent  materials  for  My  Koman  reign* 

With  them  My  fpirit  fpread,  and  numerous  dates 

And  cities  rofe,  on  Grecian  models  form'd, 

As  its  parental  policy  and  arts  20 

Each  had  imbib'd.     BeHdcs,  to  each  adign'd, 

A  guardian  Genius  o*er  the  public  weal 

Kept  an  undoing  eye  ;  try'd  to  fuftain. 

Or  more,  fublime  the  foul  infus'd  by  Me  ; 

And  flrong  the  battle  rofe,  with  various  wave,      25 

Againft  the  tyrant  demons  of  the  land. 

Thus  they  their  little  wars  and  triumphs  knew, 

Their  flows  of  fortune,  and  receding  timesj 

♦  ThcUft  ftrogglet  of  Liherty  in  Greece, 
f  A  promootory  in  Calabria. 
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But  almoft  all  below  the  |>roud  regard 

Of  ftory  vow  *d  to  Rome,  on  deeds  intent,  30 

That  truth  beyond  the  flight  of  fable  bore. 

Not  fo  the  Samian  Sage* ;  to  him  bdottgs 
The  brighteft  witnefs  of  recording  Fartie. 
Forthefc  free  ftatcs  his  native  ifle  +  forfook, 
And  a  vain  tyrant's  tranfitory  fmile,  35 

He  fought  Crotona's  pure  falubrious  air, 
And  thro'  Great  Greece  %  his  gentle  wifdom  taught; 
Wifdom  that  calm'd  for  liftening  years  ||  the  mind. 
Nor  ever  heard  amid  the  ftorm  of  zeal. 
His  mental  eye  firft  launched  into  the  deeps  40 

Of  boundlefs  ether,  where  unnumber'd  orbs. 
Myriads  on  myriads,  thro'  the  pathlcfs  (ky 
Unerring  roll,  and  wind  their  ftcady  way. 
There  he  the  full  confenting  choir  beheld, 
There  firft  difccm'd  the  fecret  band  of  love,  45 

The  kind  attraction  that  to  central  fun» 
Binds  circling  earths,  and  world  with  world  unitei. 
Inftru6led  thence,  he  great-ideas  form'd 
Of  the  whole-moving  atl-ihforming  God, 
The  Sun  of  beings  !  beatning  unconfin*d  50 

Light,  life,  and  love,  and  every  aftive  power ; 
Whom  nought  can  image,  and  who  beft  approves 
The  filent  worfliip  of  the  moral  heart,        ^ 

♦  Pythagorac.  • 

f  Samoi,  over  which  then  reigned  the  tyrMt  PolyerritM.     * 
X  The  routhern  parti  of  Italy  and  Sicilyv  fo  caUedy  bebatff« 
of  the  Grecian  colonies  there  fettled. 

I  His  fcholars  were  enjoined  filence  for  five  yttxu 
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That  joys  in  bouotcous  Heaven,  and  fp  reads  the  joy. 
Nor  fcorn'd  the  foaring  fagc  to  ftoop  to  life,         ^5 
>\.nd  bound  hit  reafon  to  the  fphere  of  Man. 
He  gave  the  four  yet  reigning  virtue*  •  name ; 
Infpir'd  the  ftudy  of  the  finer  arts, 
Xhat  civilize  mankind,  and  laws  devis'di 
'Where  virith  enlightened  juftice  mercy  mix'd.       6^ 
He  even,  into  his  tender  fyftem,  took 
Whatever  ihares  tfee  brotherhood  of  lifjc. 
He  taught  that  life's  i^dilfoUble  fiam^ 
From  brute  to  man,  and  man  to  brute  again, 
For  ever  Ihifting,  runs  th*  eternal  round  ;  65 

Thence  try*d  againft  the  blood- polluted  meal, 
And  limbs  yet  quivering  with  fome  kindred  fojul. 
To  turn  the  human  heart.     Delightful  truth  \ 
Had  he  beheld  the  living  chain  afcend. 
And  not  a  circling  form,  but  rifing  whole.  70 

Amid  thefe  fmall  Republics  one  arofc, 
On  yellow  Tiber's  bank,  almighty  Rome  ! 
Fated  for  Me.     A  nobler  fpirit  warm'd 
Her  fons;  and,  rous'd  by  tyrants,  nobler  ftill 
It  bum'd  in  Brutus;  the  proud  Tar<juins  chas'd,  75 
With  all  their  crimes ;  bade  radiant  *ras  rjfc, 
And  the  long  honours  of  the  Confulrline, 

Here  from  the  fairer,  not  the  greater,  plan 
Of  Greece  I  vary'd,  whofe  unmixing  (Utes, 
JBy  the  keen  foul  of  Emulation  pierc'd,  3p 

*  7b,c  fouf  Carfiina^  virtuea, 
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Long  wag*d  alone  the  bloocllcfs  w«  of  Arts, 

And  their  bell  empire  gain'd ;  but  to  diffufe 

O'er  men  an  empire  was  My  purpofe  now  ; 

To  let  My  martial  Majcfty  abroad ; 

Into  the  vortex  of  one  State  to  dra  v  85 

The  whole  mix'd  force  and  liberty  ott  earth  ; 

To  conquer  tyrants,  and  fet  nations  free. 

Already  have  I  given,  with  flying  touch, 
A  broken  view  of  this  My  amplcft  reign ; 
Now  while  its  firft,  laft,  periods  yon  furvcy,         90 
Mark  how  it  laboring  rofe,  and  rapid  fell. 

WhenRome  in  noon-tide  empire  grafp'dtbe world. 
And,  foon  as  her  refiftlefs  legions  (hone, 
The  nations  ftoop'd  around ;  tho'  then  appear'd 
Her  grandeur  mofl,  yet  in  her  dawn  of  power,    95 
By  many  a  jealous  equal  people  prefs'd, 
Then  was  the  toil,  the  mighty  flruggle,  then  ; 
Then  for  each  Roman  I  an  hero  told, 
And  every  palling  fun  and  Latian  fcene 
Saw  patriot  virtues  then,  and  awful  deeds,  lOO 

That  or  furpafs  the  faith  of  modem  times, 
Or,  if  believ'd,  with  facred  horror  ftrikc. 

For  then,  to  prove  My  moft  exalted  power, 
I  to  the  point  of  full  perfcdion  pulh'd, 
To  fondnefs  and  enthuliaftic  zeal,  105 

The  great,  the  reigning  palfion  of  the  Free ! 
That  godlike  pallion !  which,  the  bounds  of  Self  * 
PivincJy  burfting,  the  whole  public^akcs 
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Into  the  hearty  enlarg'd»  and  burning  high 
With  the  mix'd  ardour  of  unnumber'd  felves ;     no 
Of  all  ^ffho  fafe  beneath  the  voted  laws 
Of  the  fame  parent  Hate,  fraternal,  live. 
From  this  kitid  fun  of  moral  Nature  flow'd 
Virtues  that  ihinethe  light  of  human-kind  9 
And,  ray *d  thro' ftory,  warm  remoteft  time.      115 
Thcfe  virtues,  too,  rcfle6led  to  their  fource^ 
Increas'd  its  fiame.    The  focial  charm  went  round, 
The  fair  idea,  more  attraftive  ftill. 
As  more  by  virtue  mark'd,  till  Romans,  all 
One  band  of  friends,  unconquerable  grew.         1  zo 
Hence,whentheirCountryrais'dherpIaTntivevoice, 
The  voice  of  pleading  Nature  was  not  heard. 
And  in  their  hearts  the  fathers  throbb'd  no  more; 
Stem  to  therafelves,  but  gentle  to  the  whole. 
Hence  fweetened  paiilv  the  luxury  of  toil,  J25 

Patience  that  baffled  Fortune's  utmoft  rage. 
High-minded  Hope,  which  at  the  loweft  ebb. 
When  Breiinus  conquer'd  and  when  Canna:  bled, 
The  braveft  impulfe  felt,  and  fcorn'd  defpair. 
Hence  Moderation  a  new  conqueft  gain'd,  •        130 
As  on  the  vanquifli'd,  like  defcending  Heaven, 
Their  dewy  mercy  dropp'd,  their  bounty  beam'd, 
And  by  the  labouring  hand  were  crowns  beftow'd. 
Fruitful  of  men,  hence  hard  laborious  life. 
Which  no  fatigue  can  quell,  no-feaibn  pierce :     135 
Hence  Jodependeocci  with  hit  little  pleas'd 
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Serene,  and  fclf-fufficicnt,  I i Ice  a  god, 

In  whom  Corruption  could  not  lodge  one  cbarm, 

While  he  his  honeft  roots  to  gold  preferr'd; 

While  truly  rich,  and  by  his  Sabine  field  140 

The  man  maintain'd,  the  Roman's  fplendour  all 

Was  in  the  public  wealth  and  glory  plac'd ; 

Or  ready,  a  rough  fwain,  to  guide  the  plough. 

Or  elfe,  the  purple  o'er  his  (boulder  thrown. 

In  longmajeftic  flow,  to  rule  the  flatc  145 

With  Wifdom's  purcft  eye;  or,  clad  in  fteel* 

To  drive  the  ftcady  battle  on  the  foe. 

Hence  every  pafTion,  even  the  proudefl,  floop'd 

To  common-good  :  Camillus !  thy  revenge  ; 

Thy  glory,  Fabius !  All  fubmiflive,  hence  150 

Confuls,  Diftators,  ftill  rcfign'd  their  rule, 

■^Se  very  moment  that  the  laws  ordain'd. 

10'  Conqueft  o'er  them  clapp'd  her  eagle-wings, 
:r  laurels  wreath'd,  and  yok'd  her  fnowy  fteedi 
►  the  triumphal  car,  foon  as  cxpir'd  155 

\t  lalcft  hour  of  fway,  taught  to  fubmit 
harder  Icffon  that  than  trt  command), 
to  the  private  Roman  funk  the  chief, 
Rome  was  ferv'd,  and  glorious,  carelefs  they  159 
'  whom  :  their  country's  fame  they  deem'd  their 
id  above  envy,    in  a  rival's  train  [owo, 

ng  the  loud  16s  by  themfclvcs  deferv'd : 
:nce  matchleffl  courage  :  on  Cremera's  bank 
rncc  fell  the  Fabii:  hence  the  Decii  dy'd; 
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And  Curtius  plung'd  into  the  flamiirg  gulf  ^        1&5 
Hence  Regulus  the  wavering  Fathers  firm'd, 
By  dreadful  cotonfel  never  given  before  ; 
For  Roman  honour  fued,  and  his  own  doom : 
Hence  he  fuftain'd  to  dare  a  death  prcpar'd 
By  Punic  rage  :  on  earth  his  manly  look  17*- 

Relentlcfs  fix*d,  he  from  a  laft  embrace, 
By  chains  polluted,  put  his  wife  afide, 
His  little  children  climbing  for  a  kifs  j 
Thendumbthra*  rows  of  weeping  wondering  frieflds, 
A  new  illuftrioQs exile!  prcfs'd  along.  175 

Nor  lefs  impatient  did  he  pierce  the  crowds 
Oppofing  his  return,  than  if,  cfcap'd 
From  long  litigious  fuits,  he  glad  forfook 
The  noify  town  a  while,  and  city  cloudy 
To  breathe  Venafrian  or  Tarcntine  air-  igd 

Need  I  thefehigh  particulars  recount? 
The  meaneft  bofom  felt  a  thirft  for  fame, 
Flight  their  worft  death,  and  (hame  their  only  fear. 
Life  had  no  charms,  nor  any  terrors  fate, 
When  Rome  and  6)t>ry  call'd.  But,  in  one  view, 
Mark  the  rare  boaft  of  thefe  unequalled  times  i     >86 
Ages  revolved  unfully'd  by  a  crime ; 
Aftrea  reign'd,  and  fcarcely  needed  laws 
To  bind  a  race  elated  with  the  pride 
Of  virtue,  and  difdaining  to  defcend  199 

To  meannefs,  mutual  violence,  and  wrongs. 
While  war  around  tbexn  rag'd,  in  happy  Ronae 
Vilumc  II  f 
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All  peaceful  fmird,  all  favc  thcpafling  cloudt 
That  often  hatig  on  Freedom'*  jealous  brow. 
And  fair  unblcniifti'd  centuries  elaps'd,  195 

When  not  a  Roman  bled  but  in  the  field- 
Their  virtue  fuch,  that  an  unbalanc*d  ftalc, 
Still  between  Noble  and  Plebeian  tols'd, 
As  flow'd  ^he  wave  of  fluftuating  power. 
Was  thence  kept  firm,  and  with  triumphant  prow  200 
Rode  out  the  ftorras.     Oft'  tho'  the  native  feuds. 
That  from  the  firft  their  conftitution  fliook 
(A  latent  ruin,  growing  as  it  grew), 
Stood  on  the  threatening  point  of  Civil  war 
Ready  to  rufb,  yet  could  the  lenient  voice  205 

Of  Wifdom,  foothing  the  tumultuous  foul, 
Thofe  fons  of  Virtue  calm.    Their  generous  hearts, 
UnpetrifyM  by  Self,  fo  naked  lay 
And  fenfible  to  truth,  that  o'er  the  rage 
Of  giddy  ?aaion,  by  Oppreffion  fwcU'd,  a  10 

pr^vail'd  a  fimple  fable,  and  at  once 
To  peace  recover'd  the  divided  fiate. 
But  if  their  often-cheated  hopes  refus'd 
The  fqothing  touch,  ftill  in  the  love  of  Rome 
The  dread  Dilator  found  a  fiire  refource.  2x5 

Was  fhe  aflaulted  f  was  her  glory  ilain'd  f 
One  common  quarrel  wide-inflam'd  the  whole, 
Foes  in  the  Forum  in  the  field  were  friends, 
fi  y  foci^l  danger  bound ;  each  fond  for  each, 
'^nd  for  their  deareft  country  all,  to  die*  ts* 
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Thus  up  the  hill  of  Empire  flow  they  toil*d, 
Till,  the  bold  fummit  gain'd,  the  Thoufand  States 
Of  proud  Italia  blended  into  one; 
Then  o*er  the. nations  they  rcfiftlefs  ru(h'd. 
And  touched  the  limits  of  the  failing  world.         225 
Let  Fancy's  eye  the  diftant  lines  unite. 
See  that  whieh  borders  wild  the  weftem  main, 
Where  ftorms  at  large  refound*  and  tides  immenfe; 
^roni  Caledonia's  dim  cerulean  coaft, 
And  moift  Hibemia,  to  where  Atlas,  lodg'd      230 
Amid  the  reftlefs  clouds  and  leaning  heaven, 
Hangs  o'er  the  deep  that  borrows  thence  its  name. 
Mark  that  oppos'd,  where  firft  the  fpringingMorn 
Her  rofes  (heds,  and  (hakes  around  her  dews ; 
From  thtf  dire  deferts  by  the  Cafpian  lav'd,        235 
To  where  the  Tigrii  and  Euphrates,  join'd, 
Impetuous  tear  the  Babylonian  plain. 
And  bleft  Arabia  aromatic  breathes. 
See  that  dividing  far  the  watry  North, 
Parent  of  floods  I  from  the  majeftic  Rhine,         240 
Btunk  by  Batavian  meads,  to  where,  feven-mouth'd, 
In  Eaxlae  waves  the  fialhing  Danube  roars; 
To  where  the  frozen  Tanais  fcarcely  ftirs 
The  dtfiid  Meotic  pool,  or  the  long  Rba  * 
In  the  black  Scythian  +  fea  his  torrent  throws.     245 
Lad  tbM  befieath  the  burning  zone  behold  ; 
5ce  wl^Te  it  runs,  from  the  deep-loaded  plains 
*  The  mdent  aanie  of  the  Vdga.       f  The  CtTptan  Kt%^ 
*  Fij 
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Of  Mtuiitania  to  the  Libyan  fandst  f 
Where  Ammon  lifts  amid  the  torrid  wade 
A  verdant  iflc,  with  fhade  and  fououin  frcfti,    850 
And  farther  to  the  full  Egyptian  fliorc, 
To  where  the  Nile  from  Ethiopian  cloudsf 
His  nevcr-drain'd  ethereal  urn,  defcends. 
In  this  vaft  fpacc  what  various  tongues  and  flatef  I 
What  bounding  rock8,and  mountainS)floods,andfeas! 
What  purple  tyrants  quell'd,  and  nations  freed !  256 
O'er  Creece  defcended  chief,  with  ftealth  divine. 
The  Roman  bounty  in  a  flood  of  day, 
As  at  her  Ifthmian  games,  a  fading  pomp ! 
Her  full  aflembled  youth  innumerouA  fwana'd.  260 
On  a  tribunal  rais'd  Flaminiut  fate; 
A  vi£lor  he,  from  the  deep  phalanx  pierced 
Of  iron^coated  Macedon,  and  back 
The  Grecian  tyrant  *  to  his  bounds  repell'd. 
In  the  high  thoughtlefii  gaiety  of  game,  265 

While  fport  alone  their  unambitious  hearts 
?o{refsM,  the  fudden  trumpet,  founding  hoArfe, 
lade  filence  o'er  the  bright  aflembly  reign, 
'hen  thus  a  herald  :-^"  To  the  ftates  of  Greece 
The  Roman  people,  unconfin'd,  reftore  S70 

Their  countries,  cities,  liberties,  and  laws  i 
'*  Taxes  remit,  and  garrifons  withdraw." 
I^he  crowd,  aftoni(h'd  half,  and  half  inform'd, 
StarM  dubious  routtd;fomequeftion'd,fomeexclaim'd 
l^iktonewho,  dreaming,  between  hope  andfear  275 
*  The  King  of  Ma^donia. 
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Is  loft  )A  anxitiusjoy),  ^  tb«t  ftgalfl, 
Be  that  again  prockimM,  difttn^,  and  l6ud. 
Loud  ftnd  diAmffcit  was  igain  proclaim'd, 
And  ftin  -as  midnight  in  the  rural  (hade, 
When  the  gale  numbers,  they  the  word&devouiM.  286 
A  while  fdvereamazemeftt  held  them  mute, 
Then,  Imtfting  broad,  the  boundiefs  (hout  to  heaven 
From  maiiy  a  thoufand  hearts  ecftatic  fprung. 
On  evtYy  4iand  rebellow'd  to  their  joy 
Tlie  fwtlHngfea,  the  rocks,  and  vocal  hills:      28^ 
Thro*  all  her  turtets  (lately  Corinth  ♦  fliook,  ' 

And,  fnym  the  void  above  of  (battered  air. 
The  flitting  bird  M\  brcathlefs  to  the  ground. 
What  piercing  bli(9 !  how  keen  &  fenfe  of  fame 
iJiid  th^n,  I''lsiminiu8 1  reach  thy  inmofi  foul  ?    290 
A«d  with  what  deep-felt  glofy  didft  thou  then 
Efcape  the  fondnds  of  tranfported  Greece  ? 
Mix'd  in  a  tempeft  of  fuperior  joy. 
They  left  the  fp6rts ;  like  Bacchanals  they  flew, 
Each  other  draining  in  a  ftrift  embrace,  295 

Nor  ftnaitt'd  a  fl&ve ;  and  loud  acclaims  till  night 
Round  the  l*roconfifl*!s  tent  repeated  rung. 
Then,  cfown'd  with  garlands,  camethe  fcftive  hours, 
Andmufic,  fparklingwine,  and  converfe  warm. 
Their  raptures  wak'd  anew.-.-"YeGod8!'*they  cry'd, 
**  Ye  guardian  Gods  of  Greece !  And  are  we  free  ?  301 
•*  Was  it  not  madnefs  deem'd  the  very  thought  ? 

*   Tfie  JiUuaian  gunei  were  celebrated  at  Coriqth. 
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«  And  is  it  true  ?  How  did  we  purchafe  chains  ? 
*<  At  what  a  dire  expence  of  kindred  blood  i 
*^  And  are  they  now  difTolv'd  ?  and  fcarce  one  drop 
**  For  the  fair  firft  of  bleflings  have  we  paid  f        306 
*'  Courage  and  condu£l  in  the  doubtful  field, 
*<  When  rages  wide  the  dorm  of  mingling  wtr» 
**  Are  rare  indeed;  but  how  to  generous  ends 
.  '*  To  turn  fuccefs  and  conqueft,  rarer  iUll;         310 
'^  That  the  great  Gods  and  Romans  only  know. 
**  Lives  there  on  earth,  almoll  to  Greece  unknown, 
**  A  people  fo  magnanimous,  to  quit 
••  Their  pative  foil,  traverfe  the  ftormy  deep, 
**  And  by  their  blood  and treafure,  (jpentfor  us,  315 
**  Redeem  our  dates,  our  liberties,  and  laws ! 
«»  Thercdocsl  there  does!  Oh!  Saviour  Titus!  Rome!" 
Thus  thro'  the  happy  night  they  pour'd^their  fouls, 
And  in  My  laft-reflefted  beams  rejoic'd. 
As  when  the  fhepherd,  on  the  mountain  brow,  320 
Sits  piping  to  his  flocks  and  gamefome  kids, 
Mean  time  the  fun,  beneath  the  green  caith  funk. 
Slants  upward  o'er  the  fcene  a  parting  gleam. 
Short  is  the  glory  that  the  mountain  gilds. 
Plays  on  the  glittering  flocks,  and  glads  the  fwain; 
To  weftern  worlds  irrevocable  roll'd,  326 

Rapid,  the  fource  of  light  recalls  his  ray. 

Here,  interpofing,  I, — "  Oh  Queen  of  Men! 
**  Beneath  whofe  fceptre  in  effential  rights 
**  Equal  they  live,  tho*  plac'd,  for  common  good, 


d  by  Google 


Part  III.  LiBiRTY.  57 

*<  Various,  or  in  fubje^ion  or  comnund,  3|t 

<'  And  that  by  common  choice;  alas  f  the  fcene, 

**  With  virtue,  freedom,  and  with  glory  bright, 

*<  Streams  in^o  blood,  and  darkens  into  woe." 

Thus  (he  purfu'd.-— Near  this  great  sera,  Rome  335 

Began  to  feel  the  fwift  approach  of  Fate, 

That  now  her  vitals  gain'd;  ftill  more  and  more 

Her  deep  divifions  kindling  into  rage, 

And  war  with  chains  and  defolation  charg'd* 

Fron^  an  unequal  balance  of  her  fons  34Q 

Thefe  fierce  contentions  fprung,  andi  99  increas'd 

This  hated  inequality,  more  fierce, 

They  flam'd  to  tumult.     Independence  faird» 

Here  by  luxurious  wants,  by  real  there. 

And  with  this  virtue  every  virtue  funk,  345 

As  with  the  Hiding  rock  the  pile  fuftainM. 

A  laft  attempt,  too  Ute,  the  Gracchi  made. 

To  fix  the  flying  fcale,  and  poife  the  ^late. 

On  one  fide  fwell'd  ariftocratic  Pride, 

With  Ufury,  the  villain  whofe  fell  gripe  350 

Bends  by  degrees  to  bafenefs  the  free  foul ; 

And  Luxury  rapacious,  cruel,  mean. 

Mother  of  vice  I  while  on  the  other  crept 

A  populace  in  want,  with  pleafure  fir'd, 

Fit  for  profcriptions,  for  the  darkeft  deeds,        355 

As  the  proud  feeder  bade ;  inconftant*  blind, 

Pcferting  friends  at  need,  and  dup'd  by  foes; 

Loud  and  feditiouti  when  a  chief  infpir'di 
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Tfcdir  hcadioftg  fury ;  birt  of  fiim  dipriv'd, 
Already  flavcs  ^hat  ItckM  thfc  fcdurghig  hand.     36O 

Tfiiafinti  Republic,  thatagaiiift  the  blift 
Of  Oppofhion  rofe;  that  (like  an  oak, 
Vurs*d  onferactofus  Algiduth,  whofeboogh* 
Still  ftronger  fboot  beneath  the  rigid  axe) 
By  loft,  by  flatighter ,  froitt  thte<tetl  itfdf  3^5 

Even  force  and  fpirit  drew,  fmit  with  the  calm. 
The  dead  fefcnc  of  profpcrOtii  fo^ttiri^,  pin'd. 
K^ught  now  her  weighty  Icgioni  could  oppofe. 
Her  tctrbroflct  ♦,  on  Afrit's  tawtiy  fho^e, 
Nowfmok'dinduft,  aftaWingiloWfoTWolvct,     37© 
And  (fvcry  dreaded  power  recei"*M  the  yoke. 
Befides,  dcfVruftive,  from  the  conquet'd  Eaft, 
In  the  foft  phindcr  came  thit  worft  Of  plaguet, 
That  peftiltfnce  of  mind,  a  fever* dtWift 
For  the  falfe  joys  which  ttixury  preptffts:  373 

Unworthy  joys!  that  wafte'ful  leave  behind 
No  mark  of  hohour,  in  re'ftcfling  hour, 
Nofccret  ray  to  glad  the  cortfcious  fOii)  ;• 
At  once  hivolving  in  one  ruin  wealth,' 
And  wcalth-acc^iring powers;  while  ftupidScH,  380 
Of  narrow  gOil  arid  hcbefatihg  ftttfc. 
Devour  the  lipbler  faculties  of  biil"^. 
Hchce  Koinan' virtue  flackcn*d  ifttotloth. 
Security  relax*d  the  foftefting  ft^lc, 
And  the  broa^  eye  of  Ifeovernment  lay  clo^'d,    385 
No  more  the'lstws  inviolable  rei^faM, 
*  Carthage. 
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Aod  public  weal  no  more;  but  party  rag'd, 
And  partial  power,  and  licence  unreftrain'd. 
Let  Difcord  thro'  the  deathful  City  loofe. 
rirft,  mild  Tiberius* !  on  thy  facred  head  390 

The  Fury's  vengeance  fell ;  the  firft  whofe  blood 
Had  (ince  the  Confuls  fbin'd  contending  Rome; 
Of  precedent  pernicious!  With  thee  bled 
Three  hundred  Romans;  with  thy  brother,  next. 
Three  thoufand  more;  till  into  battles  turn* d    395 
Debates  of  peace,  and  forc'd  the  trembling  lawSi 
The  Forum  and  Comitia  horrid  grew, 
A  fcene  of  bartered  power  or  reeking  gore : 
When,  half-a/ham'd,  Corruption's  thieviih  arts, 
And  ruffian  Force,  begin  to  iap  the  mounds        400 
And  majefty  of  laws ;  if  not  in  time 
Repreis'd  fevere,  for  human  aid  too  ftrong, 
The  torrent  turns,  and  overbears  the  whole. 

Thus  luxury,  diflention,  a  mix'd  rage 
Of  boundlefs  pleafure  and  of  boundlefs  wealth,  405 
Want  wifhing  change,  and  wafte-repairing  war, 
^pine  for  ever  loft  to  peaceful  toil, 
Cuilt  unaton'd,  prpfuCe  of  blood  Revenge, 
Corruption  all  avow'd,  and  lawlefs  Force, 
Each  heightening  each,  alternate  (hook  the  ftate.  410 
Mean  time  Ambition,  at  the  dazzling  head 
Of  hardy  legions,  with  the  laurels  heap'd 
And  fpoil  of  nations,  in  one  circling  blaft 
CombiQ'd  io  various  dorm,  and  from  its  bafe 
•  Tib^  Gficchoif 
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The  broad  Republic  tore.    By  Virtue  buik         415 

It  touched  the  fkics,  and  fprcad  o'er  (hchcrcd  earth 

An  ample  Toof:  by  Virtue,  too,  fuftain'd. 

And  balantM  ftcady,  every  tempcft  fung 

Innoxious  by,  or  bade  it  firnier  ftand  : 

But  \f  heri,  with  fudden  and  enormous  change,    419 

The  firft  of  mankind  funk  into  the  laft. 

As  onde  in  virtue,  (o  in  vtce  extreme, 

•fhis  uilivcrfal  fabric  yielded  loofc 

Before  Ambition  ftiH;  ahd  thundering  down, 

At  laft,  beneath  its  ruins  crufh'd  a  world.  425 

A  conquering  people,  to  themfclves  a  prey, 

Muft  ever  fall,  When  their  viAonous  troops, 

In  blood  and  rapine  favage  grown,  can  find 

No  land  to  fack  and  pillage  hui  their  own. 

By  brutal  Mar iut  and  keen  Sylla  firft  430 

EfFusM  the  deluge  dire  of  civil  blood, 
Unceafing  woes  begah,  and  this  or  that 
(Deep  drenching  their  revenge),  nor  virtue  (^r'd. 
Nor  'fex  nor  agt,  not  quality  n6r  ttame ; 
Till  Rome,  into  an  human  fhattibles  turned,       435 
Made  deferts  lovely.-^Oh!  to  well-etrt'd  chains 
Devoted  race!— If  n6  true  Roman  then, 
No  Sccvola  there  was,  to  raife  for  Me 
A  vengeful  ha«d ;  was  there  no  father,  robb'd 
Of  blooming  youth  to  prop  his  withered  age^     440 
No  fon  a  witneft  to  bii  hotry  fire 
In  duff  ami  gore  defi^d^  Nalriend,  for]<M-9} 


d  by  Google 


Part  IIU  j.;8«RTy. 


7> 


No  wretch  tha^  do^ibtful  trsjubUd  fpr  hiwfelf  \ 
None  brave,  ox  wild,  Xo  pierce  4  inoqfter's  he^rt, 
Who,  heaping  horror  rouad,  no  more  deferv'd  445 
The  facr^  fhcltex  of  the  l«iws  he  fpurn*d  ? 
No:  fad  o*er  all  profound  .Dej«6^ion  fate, 
Aud  nervclefs  Fear.    Theflave'j  afylym  thcira, 
Or  flight,  ill-jud^ng,  that  the  timid  back 
Turns  weak  to  flaughf^r,  or  partaken  gu^ilt.        450 
In  vain  from  Sylla*s  vapify  I  diew 
An  unexampled  deed.     The  pawer  refiga*4, 
And  all  unhop'd  the  Commonwealth  reftor'd, 
Amaz*d  the  public,  apd  effaced  his  crimes. 
Thro*  ftrects  yet  ftreamiog  from  his  murderous  hand 
Unarm'd  he  Aray'd,  unguarded,  unaflail'd,        456 
And  on  the  bed  of  peace  his  alhes  laid  ; 
A  grace  which  I  to  his  dcmiflion  gave. 
But  with  him  died  not  the  demotic  fouU 
Ambition  faw  that  ftoopiog  Home  could  bear    4610 
A  Mailer,  nor  had  virtue  to  be  free. 
Hence  for  fuccccding  years  My  troubled  reign 
No  certain  peace,  no  fpreading  profpeft,  knew. 
Dcftrudion  gathered  xonnd.    StUJ  th^  black  foul 
Or  of  a  CatUijae  01  Rullus  ♦,  fwell'd  465 

With  fell  defigns,  and  all  the  watchful  art 
Of  Cicero  demanded,  all  the  force, 

•  Pub.  S«fv4UusRuMuf,  Tribune  of  the  pec^le,  tvotjiofod^n 
Agrarian  law,  in  appcAiaace  vfiy  advantageous  for  the  people, 
but  deftruaivc  of  their  liberty,  and  which  was  defeated  by  the 
eloquence  «f  Cicero,  in  hisfpoccb  ugaiaH  Rulla*. 
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All  the  ftate-wielding  magic  of  his  tongue. 

And  all  the  thunder  of  My  Cato's  zeal. 

IVith  thefe  I  lingered,  till  the  flame  anew  470 

Burft  out  in  blaze  iAimenfe,  and  wrapt  the  world. 

The  ihameful  eonted  fprung  to  whom  mankind 

Should  yield  the  neck :  to  Pompey,  who  conceaKd 

A  rage  impatient  of  an  equal  name. 

Or  to  the  nobler  Cxfar,  on  whofe  brow  475 

O'er  daring  Vice  deluding  Virtue  fmil'd* 

And  who  no  lefs  a  vain  ftiperior  fcorn'd. 

Both  bled,  bat  bfed  in  vain.     New  traitors  rofe. 

The  venal  will  be  bonght,  the  bafe  have  lords. 

To  thefe  vile  wars  I  left  ambitious  flaves,  480 

And  from  Philippics  field,  from  where  in  duft 

The  laft  of  Romans,  matchlefs  Brutus  I  lay, 

Spread  to  the  North,  untam'd,  a  rapid  wing. 

What  tho'  the  firft  fmooth  Csfars  arts  carefs'd 
Merit,  and  virtue,  fimulating  Me  ?  4815 

Severely  tender !  cruelly  humane  f 
rhe  chain  to  clench,  and  make  it  fofter  fit 
On  the  new-broken  ftill  ferocious  ftate, 
From  the  dark  Third  ♦,  fucceeding,  I  beheld 
Th*  imperial  monfters  all.— A  race  on  earth        490 
VindiAive  fent,  the  fcourge  of  human-kind  1 
Whofe  blind  profufion  dtain'd  a  bankrupt  world ; 
Whofe  luft  to  forming  Nature  feems  di/grace, 
And  whofe  infernal  rage  bad«  every  drop 
Of  ancient  blood  that  yet  retained  my  flame,       49$ 
TIbcritti* 
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Part  III.  LIBERT  y\  7  g 

To  that  of  Paetus  ♦  in  the  peaceful  bath, 
O'er  Rome's  affrighted  ftrccts  inglorious  flow. 
But  almoft  juft  the  meanly-patient  death 
That  waits  a  tyrant's  unprcvented  ftrokc. 
Titus,  indeed,  gave  one  Ihort  evening  gleam,     500 
More  cordial  felt,  as  in  the  midfl  it  fpread 
Of  ftorm  and  horror.     The  delight  of  men ! 
He  who  the  day  when  his  o'erflowing  hand 
Had  made  no  happy  heart,  concluded  loft : 
Trajan  and  he,  with  the  mild  Sire  and  Son  f ,     505 
His  fon  of  virtue!  eas'd  a  while  mankind, 
And  Arts  reviv'd  beneath  their  gentle  beam. 
Then  was  their  laft  effort :  what  Sculpture  rais'd 
To  Trajan's  glory,  following  triumphs  ftole, 
And  mixt  with  Gothic  forms  (tbeihiffel's  fliamc). 
On  that  triumphal  arch  t»  tbe  forms  of  Greece.  511 
Mean  time  o'er  rocky  Thrace,  and  the  deep  vales 
Of  gelid  Haemus,  I  purfu'd  my  flight, 
And,  piercing  fartheft  Scythia,  weft  ward  fwept 
Sarraatiajl,  travers'd  by  a  thoufand  ftreams :       515 
•  A  fullen  land  of  lakes,  and  fens  immenfe, 

•  Tbrafea  Psetus,  put  to  death  by  Nero. — ^Tacitus  introduces 
the  account  he  give*  of  his  death  thus:—"  After  having  inhu- 
•«  manely  flaughtercd  fo  many  illuflrious  men,  he  (Nero)  burned 
••  at  Jail  with,a  defire  of  cut^g  off  Virtue  itfclf  in  the  perfon 
"  of  Thrafea,"  Oc. 

t  Antoninu*  Piu$,  and  his  adopted  fon,  Marcus  Ai  reliut,  after- 
wards called  Antoninus  Philofophus. 

t  Conftantlnc's  arch,  to  build  which  that  of  Trajan  was 
dlcftr*yed,  fcnlpture  having  been  then  almoft  entirely  loft. 

H  Ihe  ancient  Sarmatia  contained  a  vail  tra£l  of  countrv,  run- 
»ing  all  along  the  north  ^f  Europe  and  Afia. 

Foiumc  IL  G 
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74  UBiRTY,  f^tlfi* 

Of  rocki,  rQfp«n4i9&^ar^ei>t^,,  gloomy  heailMb 
And  Qr4el  <U(|BiFt^  bla^k  wi|t)i  (buinUng  pinc^ 
Where  Nam^  fro^wn^ ;  tho-'  fo^nc^tii^es  ii^ta.  (niUoi 
She  foftensi.  aj^  iiDn>e4»aUi  a^tfa«-tQHcK  5^p 

Q^  fov^l^Mu  gi^i>  thi=»\»!J  fwwn  tKe  fud4(Q  gkbe 
Luxuriant  paftme«l4^9  wa^fW^Qf  ^Qvy^M. 
But,  c9ld-Qoi«pffeA,  ^hpn.th^  whole  k>a4«d  h«py€9 
Befcencii  ift  fnowi  lo.ft  ii\  pnc^  white  abi^Mipt 
Lies  un(ii(Ui}g3iin^'<i  earth ;  aqd,  feiz'd  hy  Cfoft^^a^ 
lUikes>  koi^QfigiWeamii)  94»4  flp«4Mndo<;(»(0ai(ke|i. 
Yet  there  Ufe  glowa;  the  furry- milUon*  libera 
Deep-d^Vg  tlieir  d«At  be Af  9th  the  rh^ltQi4«g  (oQw«.  s 
An4  there  a  race:  of.  ««n  prolific  fwarspqi 
To  varioMji  paisi  to  Httle  pleafurC)  itf*d;  5^ 

^       '    U,  keen  p.«Kchwgi  b€iat.fl^ph»»n  wkkH^ 
E  their  foi)>  and  likii  thea  clin^t^:iierc«^ 
cry  of  nationt  l-»Thftfo  I  co.us'df 
tid  on  land,  on  peof^ie  people. paur'd». 
\  almoft  perpetoal  Qighfr  tl^y-  hroke*     535 
fearch  of  day*  and  o'fcr  the  hftska 
ing  Eispiire^  only  flaverfttftaia'^. 
rag'dy  in  veng^nccnrg'd  by  Me, 
n  the  barbaroqt  heart  the  bnryM-  feed*  " 
lorn  lay  fei  mtny-a:  ^livy  age,  .  540 

My  fpirit  worVd  by  flow  dc^eei» 
lut  its  pride  and  fiereeneiii  yet  appeared-: 
I  the  night  of  tim^.that  parted  wotUi* 
earth  the  while*    A^  when  tb.^  tnhes. 
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PartllL  LIBERTY.  75 

Autumnal  windfi  to  wUrnier  Jclknatcs  borne ; 

I  cut  the  cloiaxig  gloom,  and  ibar'd  to  heaveo. 

In  the  bright  r^i*ns  "th^re  oT  j*ireft  day, 
Far  other  fcenes  and  palaces  arife,  ^50 

Adorn 'd  profufe  -with  oth^r^pts  livine. 
All  beauty  here  below^  to  them  compared. 
Would,  like  a  rof£  befoTfc  themrd-day  fun, 
Shrink  trp  iti  bloffbtft ;  tikfc  a  l)ubble  'blCeak 
iThe  pa^^ng  poor  magnificence  of  kings :  ^^ 

For  tfitre  t4ie  lOtng  di  IMiire,  itt  f&H  blaze^ 
^sX[&  every  ipjendour  iforth ;  and  there  Im  cbui^ 
AAid  ^tlroreal  powws  and  vwtlMfs  4ioitl5  -; 
Angel,  archangel,  tutelary  gods, 
Of  cttcct,  ttsticMs,  eaipirea,  and  of  workU.      ffiti 
fittt  ficted  lie  llifc  vtil  that  kindly  tldtldSi 
A  ligltt  too  -keen  lor  morulfc,  wraps  a  view 
V««>  foftttrfng  fa*r,  *rtr  thttfe  tfc»  *««  ta  ^aft 
Jilull  cheerful  toil  «ut  tlieir  ajP4>ointed  years. 
A^fm4c<»f  MK)RrJ(«e4^^wMtMiiy4iMaf>       ■-    ^ 
The  'fchooTboy's  tatk,  krid  tpbil  Ms  J)lJiyfQlTit)tfA^ 
a^r  cooia  the  chikl  4»f  RfiAfos,  ieebk  J^iui  1 
With  vigour  thro*  this  infant  being  dru*gfc» 
Did  brighter  worlds,  their  uaimagin'd  blifii 
Dlfcloluig,  dazzk'and  diilolvc^iis  miad.  £ib 


Gij 
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BRITAIN. 


LIBERTT. 
PART    IV. 

OIFFERENCS  betwixt  tbe  Ancicnu  and  Moderm  flighiljr  loucbed  upon,  m 
TCf.  30.  Oeicripiion  of  tbp  dark  age*.  The  Goddebor  Libeny,  who  duriag 
dM^c  U  tuffoCei  to  hwre  left  mth,  ictonM,  attended  «idi  Ana  and  Scieneea, 
CO  ver.  100.  She  firA  defcenda  on  Xialy.  Sculpbuc,  Paiatiog,  and  Aichi- 
leAure,  fix  at  Rome,  to  rrrne  their  feveral  Aru  by  the  great  modeU  of  Anti- 
^aitjr  there^  wUch  many  baibamis  invafions  had  not  been  able  to  deftroy.  The 
tcrinl  of  tbefe  Am  BMrkcd  ma.  That  fiHaetimea  Am  may  flounlh  Baf 
•  while  under  derpottc  fDVenunenta,  ihocigh  never  the  natural  and  genuine  pro- 
dnfiion  of  daon,  10  ver.  954.  l«arung  b«gtns  to  dawn.  The  Mule  and 
Science  attend  Liberty,  who.  in  her  progreb  towarda  Grc»Bxiuin,  niiisi 
Icveral  free  liatci  and  cities.  Tbefe  enumerated,  lo  «rr>  381.  Auihof'a 
•aelamation  of  joy,  upon  feeing  the  Britiih  ficat  and  coafl  rife  in  the  Viiion, 
wUch  painted  whatever  the  Goddeft  of  Liberty  bid.  She  refiimes  her  narr*. 
eien.  The  Geniua  of  the  Deep  appcan,  and,  addreffiag  Lfbefty,  aflodaice 
Creai>Briuin  into  his  dominion,  to  *er*  43 < .  Liberty  rccrived  and  congratu- 
laiod  by  Britannia  and  the  native  Genii  or  Virtues  of  the  ifland.  Thele 
'  4efirth|^  Animaied  by  the  preftneeof  Llbcity,  they  begin  their  pperwioni. 
Their  Iniefioem  influence  cootra&cd  with  the  works  and  dejufions  of  oppo« 
fing  demons,  to  v«r.  6a6.  Concludes  with  an  abllrsa  of  the  Engliih  hiiiarp, 
narking  the  fevcnl  advances  of  Liberty,  dows  10  her  eoaipletc  eftaUiifaaiett 
■t  the  Revohiiaa. 

Struck  with  the  rifing  fccnc,  thus  I,  atnaz'd — 
«'  Ah  1  Goddefs;  what  a  change !  Is  earth  the  fame) 
•«  Of  the  fame  kind  the  ruthlcfs  race  flic  feeds  ? 
(  And  does  the  fame  fair  fun  and  ether  fprea4 
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«<  Round  diiii  vUe  Spot  ^fadr  all*«ii]rtf^flg  IW  2   >^ 

«Lo!  BdMrty^bi  toft  U^Motov^  fortes 

o  t)f  little  p<Aii!>)  Mogikificciiice  ao  more 

«  Exaltf  due  ifthytf',  «<id  'bids  the  PobTic  fmilc; 

««  W4li)«  tb  fiipftcioafe  imcRft  Glmry  kavet 

«*  Mankind^  aoidtvtry  ^soe  oif  life  n  go*e/'      i^ 

To  t)i»  tke  IPowvr,  ^K^iio  'vital  r^tancie  calls 
Ftom^hfe  bmte  1htoft«f  «iMi  ttti  w&a^d,  world. 

<'  W«kti41  the  *icktilt^  thinefe,  and  fi-oni  tkedeptli 
«*  Of  Gbthit  darkft^ft  firings  «notiher  day. 
«*  True,  Get^ttfe  dt«0{>c;  cht  mttder  ancient  tafte  13 
•«  Of  Beauty*  tbtn  frefli-blooming  in  kcri{nnnie» 
**  Bfai  farntty  tiiittibtes  dirt>'  Wit  calloot  foal* 
«*  And  Grandeur,  6r  of  indr&k  or  of  i«^, 
<*  Sinks  into  Mt  pnVfo^  and  oirlwpiag  oareik 
^  Even  cutttibus  Vtytujit  fe^finsto  ftotip  •hcr^iglift,«Q 
<*  And  aged  Life  to-d^ixft  tk«  generous  deads 
«<  Of  youtli  nothtotit^  f€t  ill  co«aer  thougbt 
*♦  Wcll-rcaffon'd,  in  rtffeaWfhes  ^piefeinjj  deep 
<*  Thro'  Natiire'B  w<n%8,  iH  {irofittfck  arts* 
**  And  &H  tha  eaftm  E^li^rieiice  can  difclofe,^.    «$ 
♦•  (Slow  guide,  but  Aii<e}4>ehbld  the  world  anew 
»  Exalted  Yife,  wifb  ^i^titt  bonwirs  rrewfi'd^ 
••  And,  wt*i^  I4y  fjwHt  w«kcs  the  finer  powers, 
(«  Athehtai^  ^ur^k  ftill  a6ft«ih  dMOi  bloom." 

Obliviious  kges  ^fs^^d^  w4iile  Earth,  folrfook    ^Q 
By  her  beft  Genii,  4ay4o  £)4tteons  foul, 
And  unchain'd  F«iVit^  ^%|)«Moii^d  prey. 

C  iij 
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^8  LIBl&TY.  fart  Ifm 

Contention  led  the  van,  firft  fmall  of  fize, 

But  foon  dilating*  to  the  (kiei  (he  to  wen ; 

Then  wide  as  air  the  livid  fury  Spread,  35 

And^igh  her  head  above  the  ftormy  clouds, 

She  blaz'd  in  omens,  fwellM  the  groaning  winds 

With  wild  furmifest  battlings,  founds,  of  war : 

From  land  to  land  the  madd'ning  trumpet  blew, 

And  pour'd  her  venom  thro'  the  heart  of  man.    401 

Shook  to  the  Pole,  the  North  obcy'd  her  call. 

Forth  rufli'd  the  bloody  Power  of  Gothic  war. 

War  againft  human-kind  ;  Rapine,  that  led 

Millions  of  raging  robbers  in  his  train  ; 

Unliftcning,  barbarous  Force,  to  whom  the  fword  45 

Is  reafon,  honour  law;  the  Foe  of  Arts 

By  monflcrs  followed,  hideous  to  behold. 

That  claimM  their  place.  Outrageous  mix'd  with  thcfc 

Another  fpecies  of  tyrannic  rule  ♦, 

Unknown  before,  whofc  cancrpus  fliacklcs  fciz*d  ^q 

Th'  envcnom'd  foul ;  a  wilder  Fury,  fhe 

Even  o'er  her  elder  Sifter  +  tyrannized ; 

Or  if,  perchance,  agreed,  inHam'd  her  rage. 

Dire  was  her  train,  and  loud :  the  Sable  Band, 

Thundering,—"  Submit,  ye  Laity!  ye Prophane f  55 

•*  Earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  therefore  Ours ;  let  kings 

••  Allow  the  common  claim,  and  half  be  theirs; 

**  Xf  not,  behold!  the  facred  lightning  flies;" 

Scholaftic  Difcord,  with  an  hundred  tongues, 

*  Church  power,  or  ecclelUfticsl  tyranny. 

t  Civil  tyranny. 

4 


d  by  Google 


^art  If^,  LIBERTY.  79 

Tor-fcience,  uttering  jangling  words  obfcure,      60 

"Where  frighted  Reafon  never  yet  could  dwell ; 

Of  peremptory  feature,  Cleric  Pride, 

Whofe  reddening  cheek  no  contradiAion  bears  % 

And  Holy  Slander,  his  alTociate  iimi, 

On  whom  the  Lying  Spirit  ftill  defcends;  6^ 

Mother  of  tortures !  Perfecuting  Zeal, 

High-i!a(hing  in  her  hand  the  ready  torch. 

Or  poniard  bath'd  in  unbelieving  blood  ; 

Heirs  iierceft  fiend !  of  faintly  brow  demure, 

AiTuming  a  celeftial  feraph's  name,  70 

While  (he  beneath  the  blafphemous  pretence 

Of  plea/ing  Parent  Heaven,  the  Source  of  Love  1 

Has  wrought  more  horrors^  more  detefted  deeds, 

Than  all  the  reft  combin*d.     Led  on  by  her, 

And  wild  of  head  to  work  her  fell  defigns,  75 

Came  Idiot  SuperfUtion ;  round  with  ears 

Innumerous  ftrow'd,  ten  thoufand  Monkifli  forms 

With  legends  play'd  them,  and  with  tenets  meant 

To  charm  or  fcare  the  (impk  into  flaves, 

And  poifon  reafon  !  grofs,  flic  Swallows  all,        80 

The  moft  abfurd  believing  ever  moft  ; 

Broad  o*er  the  whole  her  univerfal  nighty 

The  gloom  iUll  doubling,  Ignorance  diffused. 

Nought  to  be  feen  but  vifionary  Monks 
To  councils  ftroUing,  and  embroiling  creeds ;     85 
Banditti  Saints*,  dillurbing  diftant  lands, 
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Aihd  uftfcnbwii  ffr«ttonfl»  WanderiingiiMr  a  lioitit. 
All  ky  KVeiHi'd  t  tbe  (mpmL  «itt  -cif  rule 
Turn'd  to  flagctbiA  ktguis  ^fiiaft  mMliHMlk 
And  arts  o(  phiadcr  -more  «ld  more  tv6w'd  i      90 
Pure  plain  DcTOttoa  M>  «  fektta  iMree  *  s 
To  holy  doUige  Vilrtiie,  evcli  to  guilf, 
To  murder,  akid  a  mockery  of  b«Uis  s 
Brave  ancient  fnebdom  Co  Um  taigc  f  of  flaveB» 
Proud  of  thck  ftate,  and  fightiog  for  thdr  iBh«in«  i 
Piflionovir'd  Courage  to  the  bravo's  trade  |>         ^ 
To  civil  broil ;  and  -Glory  to  roteHlkcfc* 
Thus  homan  life  unhtn^'d  to  ruin  r^d'd. 
And  giddy  Rsafoa  to(!ber*d^o&  her  throne* 

At  M  Htaveb^  beft  imxpKciihk  khtfmt^      icb 
Pifclofiiig,  bedenbwbrightoingerufoiile. 
The  high  coflnballtd  goncfortfa^  Arts  in  M^  tanAm^ 
And  azurei<mantled  Scknce,  iwtft  we  fptcald 
A  foondisg  ptoion.    £ager  Pity,  mixt 
With  indignation,  u*g*d  her  doWnWard  flight.  itf$ 
On  tatium  firft  we  ftoop*d,  for  doublful  USc 
That  panted,  fatk  benteth  onnilmbcr^d  wOea» 
Ah !  poor  Italia  J  what  a  bitter  cttp 
Of  vengeance  baft  thoa  dmtnHft?6otfaa,  V«ndak,HuM« 
l^ombtirda,  BaibifrMm  btoke  Brtfm  cvfcry  bnd^   id^ 
How  many  a  rii^ao  forth  haft  tfaou  beheld  i 
Whatiiorrid  jargom  btartd^  wherbngealoae 

♦  The  corft J»iiions'«f  the  fckMeli  bf  tl«ta«. 

I  Y.^f}^^'*  whence  th«>nMntmiPf  cUm  to  their  clii?f. 

t  Dttcllwg, 
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Part  IV,  iiBiRTY.  8, 

Was  all  thy  frighted  ear  could  comprehend  ? 

How  frequent  by  the  red  inhuman  hand, 

Yet  warm  with  brothers',  huftands*,  fathers*  blood, 

Haft  thou  Ihy  matrons  and  thy  virgins  fecn         1 16 

To  violation  dragged,  and  mingled  death  ?. 

What  conflagrarions,  earthquakes,  ravage/ floods, 

Have  tum'd  thy  cities  into  ftony  wilds, 

And  fuccouriefs  and  bare,  the  poor  remains       i2q 

Of  wrctchcfc  forth  to  Nature's  common  caft  ? 

Added  to  thefc,  the  ftUl  continued  wafte 

Of  inbred  foes*,  that  on  thy  vitals  prey, 

And,  double  tytants,  fcize  the  very  foul. 

Where  hadAthou  treafures  for  this  rapine  all  ?   125 

Thefc  hungry  myriads,  that  thy  bowels  tore, 

Heap'd  fack  on  fack,  and  bury'd  in  their  rage 

Wonders  of  Art  >  Whence  this  grey  fcenc  a  mine 

Of  more  than  gold  becomes  and  orient  gems. 

Where  Egypt,  Cwece,  and  Rome,  united  glow.  130 

Here  Sculpture,  Painting,  Architeaure,  bent 
From  andent  models  to  reftore  their  arts, 
Remain'd.    A  little  trace  we  how  they  rofc. 

Amid  the  hoary  ruins  Sculpture  firft. 
Deep-digging,  from  the  cavern  dark  and  damp,  135 
Their  grave  for  ages,  bic(  her  marble  race 
Spring  to  new  light.  Joy  fparkled  in  her  eyes. 
And  old  llemembrance  thrillM  in  every  thought, 
A»  flic  the  pleafmg  refurre^ion  faw. 


♦  The  HUrarch/, 
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8i  LfBKRTV^  P»rt'Sr^ 

I  n  leaning  fitjc^  Tefpnring  from  ha  tbOs,  %  ^ 

The  wcU-ktiowta  imro  *,  who 'delivered  Orai6ce> 

His  Mftple  chdl,  all  ttlB|>efted-'with  fbrae, 

Unconqiienlble  near'd.    She  line  thetregd* 

Breathing  tlielprio,  fnndl,  «f  Gradilifiiey 

SctreeitoorevKtienfivediai'diefinewyfletk;      14$ 

The  fpreadiKg  flimildeffi,  ftmfeuliry  tnd  'bvood  \ 

The  whole  n  maft  «f  fw^lKni;  (ltt«^,  tooch^ 

Into  haiVMidook  fttt|>e;  fre  faw,  and  ^vft. 

The  yellow  iMtttcv,  Mdeager,  rait'd 

His  beauteoyif»Dlit,  Mid  thra*  Dht^  fitfi&'d  witdle  1^ 

Shows  what  idedft  fibiiVl  ttf  «ld  in  OKece. 

Of  raging  bi^ft,  ni(h*d  inpetaiMu  fottfc 

TheGkNl4ritM-f.  l^itykCft  his  iMk» 

And  (BMh  Mtm  fibew  bncM,  th^  ftom  4if  Mmr^ 

Rtfliiftg^  ••*r  ali  his  «err«iii  l>edy  («^\^R»        1  ^ 

The  T>^%  Otfeier  f  fi^m  iJhe  ^<Mm  (ht  di«w* 

St^t^^Kyrftd  «m  hib  ai«vttfb*!d  ar<i  lie  VtMm% 

Prone  »go*l£iMg;  "ividiiMsQnWntimfe 

Heavy  declm««  hklidid,  ytt  dftftk  fceiiMdi 

The  fuffiM^g  h^xtit  ^len  V^gc»icc  lowi^    7<ft 

Shame,  indigiisjtiote,  itiMceoffUfftifliM  «agt, 

And  -ftilt  tile  «:hc!tt«d  -fc^  ^kpeAfe  Ink  fdU 

All  conquepftflu&»d,  Ti^bMi  ¥«>ftme  PytlHmcme 

TheattivwedGod-l.    IiigmcefttUftheftiiiiili, 

HU  Mn  MttOi^  <with  th«  flaelc^Mtod  4mr«        i<^ 

•  The  Hercules  of  Farnefe.    f  The  Fighting  Cradistor. 
X  The  Dying  Gladiator.         |  The  AfoUo  of  Bdvidcre. 
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Light  flo.^<b>*e«(y  «Qb«>  aoA  fait  <ift%lay» 

A  mai%»foit99<d  fiMfO.     Tbeblloom  oi  gedt 

Seems  yQn(J>^i)l  <t't9  tlM  bf^fdkfs  ohtck  to.  veave  a 

His  featu^-c9  yfit.lMfoie  arc^up  warns; 

Ao4  fwH^  frib^in^  %A  9.  Qftim  fmile,  ij9 

Mixt  wtth  tk4  j^  ^aUHg  c<Hkq|Ufi&  giv«8, 

A  rQ9|ii^«K*d  ff own  exftha  hb  majtcklefs  air. 

On  Flora  ii^(>ffM9  her  falL-propttrtiop.'d(  Hmba 

Rife  thro'  tlva  QUinll«  ftut^eiing  in  the  Weezc. 

T^  QufiiO  oi  liOVQ  *  acafe»  aa  £roin  the  deep    175 

She  fprung  in  all  the  otelting  pomp  o£  charms. 

BaHi&i^  GoA  beft4fi»  her  welUtaught  look  aiide 

Turns  ii^eashaalisggiiife,  -where  dubious  mix 

Vain  con&iovs  Wauty,  a,  di&mbled.  feofe 

Qi  v^n^fk  ihsmh  and  flipp^ty  looks  of  love^  t8o 

The  gazer  gmoMM  etiaMQtur'd)  and  tho  ftone, 

As.  if  exMll;iii8  ia  its  eonqiuft)  fmiles. 

So  twnv'di««^H  limbi  £0  fweli'd  witkibftening  art, 

That  the  d/lM^  <ye  the  marble  doubts. 

j^%  lai^  to  uiwoA itfaftocpMcc  t  ihe  found,         185 

Thi*  hbu9i  ii'ti  ti  ^  miferabk  fire, 

Wrapt  with  his  fomLta  Bato's-fevcMft  gra%. 

The  ferpents,  tviftiag  rouad,  thevr  ftfingcnt  folds 

InextjFioibU  ti«^    flucKpai&Mi  here ! 

Such  agonies  I  fuch  bittemefs  of  pain !  190 

«:  TlM  VMM  oT  llfc41cL 

•^  Tb»  gT*«p  ^  LMcooa  sod  bis  two  fom,  de/l.roycd  by  two^ 
ferpents. 
I  See  ifibtidLB.  ver.  t^r^t?' 


d  by  Google 


84  LIBERTY.  ,    Part  jy* 

Seem  fo  to  tremble  thro'  the  tortur*d  ftonc. 

That  the  touch'd  heart  engrofles  ail  the  view. 

Almoft  unmark'd  the  beft  proportions  pafs 

That  ever  Greece  beheld ;  and,  feen  alone, 

On  the  rapt  eye  th'  imperious  paflions  feize  ;      195 

The  father's  double  pangs,  both  for  himfelf 

And  fons  convuls'd  ;  to  Heaven  his  rueful  look, 

Imploring  aid,  and  half-accufmg,  caft  ; 

His  fell  defpair  with  indignation  mixt, 

As  the  ftrong^curling  monfters  from  his  (ide       200 

His  full-extended  fury  cannot  tear. 

More  tender  touch'd,  with  varied  art,  his  fons 

All  thefoft  rage  of  younger  paflions  (how: 

In  a  boy's  helplefs  fate  one  fmks  opprefs*d. 

While,  yet  unpierc'd,  the  frighted  other  tries   205 

His  foot  to  fteal  out  of  the  horrid  twine. 

She  bore  no  more,  but  ftraight  from  Gothic  ruA> 
Her  chiffel  clear'd,  and  duft  and  fragments  drove 
Impetuous  round*.     Succeflive  as  it  went 
From  fon  to  fon,  with  more  enlivening  toucht    210^ 
From  the  brute  rock  it  call'd  the  breathing  form, 
Till,  in  a  legiflator's  awful  grace 
Drefs'd,  BuOnaroti  bid  a  Mofes  f  rife. 
And,  looking  love  immenfe,  a  Saviour  God  f  • 

*  It  is  reported  of  Michael  Angeic  Buonaroti,  the  tnoft  cele< 
brated  maAer  in  modern  Tculpture,  that  he  wrought  with  a  kind 
of  infpiration,  or  enthaliaftical  fury,  which  prMluccd  the  cffctt 
here  mentioned. 

f  Efteemed  the  two  fineil  pieces  of  modem  fcnlptore. 
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Of  thefe  obfervant,  Painting  felt  the  fire         215 
Bum  inward.     Then  ecftatic  (he  diiFus'd 
The  canvafs,  feiz'd  the  pallet,  with  quick  hand 
The  colours  brew'd,  and  on  the  void,expanfe 
Her  gay  creation  pour'dy  her  mimic  world. 
Poor  was  the  manner  of  her  cldeft  race,  22» 

Barren,  and  dry,  juft  ftruggling  from  the  tafte, 
That  had  for  ages  fcar'd  in  cloillers  dim 
The  fuperftitious  herd  ;  yet  glorious  then 
Were  deem'd  their  works,  where  undcvelop*d  lay 
The  future  wonders  that  enrich'd  mankind,        225 
And  a  new  light  and  ^ace  o'er  Europe  caft. 
Arts  gradual  gather  ftrcams.     Enlarging  this 
.To  each  his  portion  of  her  various  gifts 
The  goddefs  dealt,  to  none  indulging  all ; 
No,  not  to  Raphael.     At  kind  dilUnce  ilill        230 
PerfeAioa  ftands,  like  Happinefs,  to  tempt 
Th'  eternal  chafe.     In  elegant  defign 
Improving  Nature,  in  ideas  fair» 
Or  great,  excraAed  frota  the  fine  antique; 
In  attitude,  expreflion,  airs  divine,  335 

Her  fons  of  Rome  and  Florence  bore  the  prize. 
To  thofe  of  Venice  (he  the  magic  art 
Of  colours  melting  into  colours  gave. 
Theirs,  too,  it  was  by  one  embracing  mafs 
Of  light  and  (hade,  that  fettles  round  the  whole,  249 
Or  varies  tremulous  from  part  to  part, 
O'er  all  a  binding  luurmooy  to  throw, 

ri/iume  If.  a 
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Ta  raife  the  piflnrt  «Rd  repofe  Ike  fight* 

The  Lombard  Icbo^l  *  i«ececdiog  mingled  biQtJ», 

Mjcaa  time  dre^d  (z»t9,  and  pulacea  aroivid      %4S 
Rear'd  thie  njbagnific  ft oot.    Miific  ^gain 
Her  uniyerfal  language  of  the  besM*! 
Renew'd ;  and,  rifing  fiom  the  pkiaAive  valc^ 
To  t(kc^  £uU  concert  fpread,  and  foUmn  quire* 

Even  bigots,  fsiU'd,  to  Uncif  proteaiosttpek  i^« 
Arts  not  their  owH)  andfromtbeaaborfow'd  ptoa^s 
For  in  a,  tyrastt'S;  gardc»  tbefe  a  -white 
May  bloom»  tho'  Freedom  he  their  paveni  ibiL 

And  now  eonfeft,  with  gcatly-growing  gleanv 
The  morning  0!iofie»  and  weftwaid  ftceam'd  tta  lights 
The  Mufe  awoke.    Not  £ooner  on  the  wtag       axf 
Is  the  gay  bird  of  dawn,:  artlefs  her  voice^ 

\  wild,  yet  warbling  thro'  the  woods 
:  but  aa  her  aorthe^a  conriie 
tutor  Sci«iiiee»  in  Hy  train  ft66 

1,  hes  ftraiaa  more  noUe  grew ) 
drew  the  plM»  lh»  Hcaniaffiaii,'d 
;e,  a»a  Fancy  hat  il  grace. 
ter  ciscUag  deibrts  eaft  hehiad^ 
be  to  my  gieat  Cojoum*  9$^ 

erftilo  plaio  f*  where  the  nch.  veia 
BunriAa  aaoui^taiiu  r«vei« 
ntpoe'd  «£  privalq  hliS^ 

tool  of  the  Caracci* 

•r>  Atae^nl'tlwmigti  J||»antc 
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I  fmall  reptilM^k  ftfck'd  ♦.     ttirict  h*p^y  tkcyJ 
Had  focial-Ftecrddm  \M\Md  their  ptakTe,  a»4l  Am, 
Inftead ttf  rtthtig  Pow«r,  ne'ttr  Aitant  for  tiiemttyi 
Sttoptoy'd  tiic^c  little  aire*)  ftad  iairM  t)»cir  £><»» 

Beyond  tbe  ni^d  Af>eftiii)i«i>  that  roll 
Far  thn>^  IttliifH  ^6ttfidt  thdr  vfWy  to^s, 
My  pMh,  t«o>  I  with  pohiic  bleffiligr&  ftr«w^dt;  lyi; 
Free  fUflet^iid  dti«s,  vrlicre  «he  Lombard  plasa, 
In  fpife^  t>f  tulture  ne^gHgent  Mid  ^U^ 
from  her  de^  l^em  ^ottrfe  vbbifkkli  jusys) 
And  ^en  ^*e)r  all  \ht  lattd  k  ^rd«n  (^Kfcadt. 

The  barren  roek^  thdttiliklvtk,  betttMh  xjiy  fo6t, 
Relenttnj^  blootti'd  on  tht  LtjguHlin  fhbtt.         &^ 
Thick^-fWanmog  'pcof^t  thetti-  Iik«  ^mtnets  feizM, 
Unid  furrottndin;gcU'£&,  the  f(batVer'd  Tpdtk, 
Which  Natntie  Mt  in  heir  dfeftro^fittg  rage  $, 
Made  their  own  fkMt^  nbt  fi^h'd  f^  ^^ler  lands^lzV^ 
There,  in  white  protpe^^  ftdm  the  rocky  hill 
Gradual  d^fceMiing  to  the  lfa(eltei«d  ihore. 
By  Me  proud  Crtw^'s  rawMt  tuti^cts  rofc, 
And  fHttfe  My  j^ettutnefpiritwatte'd  htt  fbtts. 
Beneath  4ier  DoHtisj  ntyt  unwtM^y,  fht  $95 

*  The  repoblici  of  Florence,  Pifa,  Lucca,  and  Sienna.  They 
formerlir  have  had  very  cruel  wart  tocether,  but  are  now  all 
beaceaUy  ftfh^  to  the  Great  buke  of  Tufcany,  except  it  b« 
Uicca,  wh\ch  ftUI  maintaini  the  form  of  a  republic. 

f  The  CcMcfe  Cecrftory  m  %Mkoa«d  Very  pop«d«a«{  trctihe 
tomm  ud  viHtcee,  far  the  taoft  f«rt,  lit  hid  akioog  the  Apen* 
«fo««ocIift«a4  ittoMtotaiiM. 

X  According  to  Dr.  Bamet't  fyftem  of  the  deloge« 

Hij 
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Vy'd  for  the  trident. of  the  narrow  feas. 
Ere  Britain  yet  had  open'd  all  the  main. 

Nor  be  the  then  triumphant  ilate  *  forgot, 
Whe««,pulh'd  from  plunder'd  earthf ,  aremnant  ftill, 
Infpir'd  by  Me,  thro'  the  dark  ages  kept  ^95 

Of  My  old  Roman  flame  fomc  fparks  alive: 
The  feemiog  god-built  city  !  which  My  hand 
Beep  in  the  bofom  fix'd  of  wondering  feaa. 
Aftonifh'd  iporUls  fail'dy  with  plcaGng  awe, 
Around  the  fea-girt  walls,  by  Neptune  fenc'd,  300 
And  down  the  briny  ilreet,  where  on  each  hand. 
Amazing  feen  amid  unftable  waves^ 
The  fplendid  palace  (hines,  and  rifing  tides. 
The  green  deps  marking,  murmur  at  the  door. 
To  this  fair  Queen  of  Adria's  (iormy  gulf,        30J 
The  mart  of  nations !  long  obedient  feas 
RoU'd  all  the  treafure  of  the  radiant  Eaft ; 
But  now  no  more.     Than  one  great  tyrant  worfe 
(Whofe  (hai*d  opprcilion  lightens  as  diifus'd), 
Each  fubje£l  tearing,  many  tyranU  rofe  ;  310 

The  leaft  the  proudeft.     Join*d  in  dark  cabal, 
They,  jealouS)  watchful,  (i|ent«  and  fevcre, 
Caft  o*er  the  whole  indilfoluble  chains : 

•  Venice  vras  the  moll  flourilhing  city  in  Earope,  with  reganl 
to  trade,  before  the  paflage  to  the  £aft-Indies  by  the  Cap* 
of  Good  Hope,  and  America,  were  difcovered. 

t  Thofe  who  fled  to  fome  marflici  in  the  Adriatic  gulf,  from 
the  defolatioa  fpread  over  Italy  by  an  irraption  of  the  Hun^ 
firft  founded  thcrs  this  fanous  city,  about  the  bcgiaoing  of  tbc 
ifyh  century* 
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They  likewife  atdded,  to  hcmlrc  their  f«ny.        31 5 

Thus  Veskefiiiicer  flnties,  hod  CcHlttmetnct  thtt| 

Of  toil  impttimt,  B^  tlxe  droo^^ffg  fftil : 

Boffttltg,  befidtft,  hit  ancient  boandsf  he  took 

A  forger  circlt*»  lound  another  featf , 

Opening  a  thdufand  |>or(s,  and,  eharm'd  with  toil, 

Whom  A0thi«sg  cm  difmay,  far  other  fons.        gat 

The  laioiuiuiMt  thtn,  chd  with  eternal  fnow, 

Confeflcd  My  power.    Deep  u  the  rampant  rocks. 

By  Namre  thrown  infuperable  round, 

I  planted  there  a  Leagoe  of  friendly  ftates  {,     315 

And  bade  plana  freedom  their  ainbkion  be. 

Theremin  the  vale,  where  Hiral  PleMy  iiUsf 

From  lakes,  and  meads,  and  furt^wM  fields,  her  honi» 

Chief  where  the  Lemanji  pure  emits  the  BJ^ne, 

Rare  to  be  icen  I  unguilty  cities  rifet  330 

Cities  6f  brothen  form'd  {  while  equal  life, 

Accorded  gracious  with  revolvini;  ^ower, 

Mainuins  them  f  ree,  and  in  their  happy  ftiecb 

fio/i  cruel  deed  nor  ttiifery  ia  kno%ni: 

For  valonr,  faith,  and  innoecnce  of  lifei  335 

|lenown*d,  a  rongh  labonoui  pe^e,  there, 

Not  Mily  give  the  dreadful  Alpato  fmile. 

And  prefs  their  enltmre  on  retiring  ftMwt, 

Put,  to  firm  order  (rain'd  and  patient  war, 

9  tlte  Mda  dcaau  t  Gten-Britahi.   |  the  )(wir«  Ctntdtn, 
I  ttene^  HuMSeA  dk  Ate  tmts  telKMns,  a  (tnfell  lUtc»  b«| 
fioblc  cMMple  of  the  MePngtof  civil  and  reUgtott  Whetty, 

Hiij 
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They  likewifc  know,  beyond  the  nerve  remiis  340 

Of  mercenary  force,  how  to  defend 

The  tafteful  little  their  hard  toil  has  eam'd* 

And  the  proud  arm  of  Bourbon  to  defy. 

£vcn,cheer'd  byMe,thcir  fhaggy  mounuinschann. 
More  than  or  Gallic  or  Italian  plains*  345 

And  fickening  Fancy  oft',  when  abfent  long. 
Fines  to  behold  their  Alpine  views  again  * : 
The  hollow-winding  ftream,  the  vale,  fair«fprcad 
Amid  an  amphitheatre  of  hills, 
Whence,  vapour-wing*d,the  fudden  tempeft fprmgts 
from  ftcep  to  ftecp  afcending,  the  gay  train       351 
Of  fogs,  thick-roird  into  romantic  fhapes; 
The  flitting  cloud,  againft  the  fummit  dafli'dy 
And,  by  the  fun  illumin'd,  pouring  bright 
A  gemmy  fliower;  hung  o'er  amazing  rocks,    355 
The  mountain-alh,  and  folcmn-founding  pine  ; 
The  fnow-fed  torrent,  in  white  mazes,  tofs'd 
Down  to  the  clear  ethereal  lake  below  ; 
And,  high  o'ertopping  all  the  broken  fcenet 
The  mountain  fading  into  (ky,  where  fhines      35* 
On  winter  Winter  ihivering,  and  wbofe  top 
Licks  from  their  cloudy  magazine  the  fnows. 

From  thefe  defcending,  as  I  wav'd  my  courfe 
O'er  vaft  Germania,  the  ferocious  nurfe 

*  The  Swiff,  after  having  been  long  abfent  from  their  native 
country,  arc  feized  witlvfuch  a  violent  defire  of  feeing  it  again, 
ai  affe£ts  t^em  with  a  kind  of  laoguiflaing  iadifpoiitioa,  called 
The  Swjf»  fickncfs. 
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Of  hardy  men  and  hearts  affronting  death,        365 

I  gave  fome  favoured  cities  ♦  there  to  lift 

A  nohlcr  brow,  and  thro*  their  fwarmtng  ftreets, 

More  bufy,  wealthy,  cheerful,  and  alive, 

In  each  contented  face  to  look  My  foul. 

Thence  the  loud  Baltic  pafEng,  black  with  ftorm, 
To  wintry  Scandinavia's  utmoft  bound»  371 

There  I  the  manly  race  f ,  tha  paren^>hive 
Of  the  mixt  kingdoms,  form'd  into  a  ftate 
More  regularly  free..  'By  keener  air 
Their  genius  purg'd,  and  tempered  hard  by  froft,  375 
Tempeft  and  toil  their  nerves^  the  fons  of  thofe 
Whofe  only  terror  was  a  bloodlefs  death]:, 
They,  wife,  and  dauntlefr*  ftill  fuflain  My  caufe. 
Yet  there  I  fix'd  not :  turning  to  the  South, 
The  whifpering  zephyrs  figh'd  at  my  delay.       380 

Here^  with  the  Ihified  Viiion,  burft  my  joy. 
'^  O  the  dear  profpe6l  i  O  majeftic  view ! 
«'  Sec  Britain's  Empire  !  Lo!  the  watry  vaft 
**  Wide-waves,  diffufmg  the  cerulean  plain. 
••  And  now,  methinks,  like  clouds  at  diftance  fcen, 
**  Emerging  white  from  deeps  of  ether,  dawn  386 
•*  My  kindred  cliffs;  whence,  wafted  in  the  gale, 
**  Ineffable,  a  fecret  fweetnefs  breathes. 
**  Goddefs !  forgive — My  heart,  furpris'd,  o'erflows 
•*  With  filial  fondnels  for  the  land  you  bids."    390 
As  parents  to  a  child  complacent  deign 
•  The  Haas  towns,    f  The  Swedes.    4  See  note  on  ver.  678. 
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Aj^rovanr^  Ihe  treieftitl  Br^httteCi  finil'd  $ 

Then  thus— h^  t»'er  the  Hwrnve^'efoKiidHig  ^keepi 

To  My  near  rdfih  the  iiB^py  I9e,  I  Avcr'd 

With  eafy  wing,  behold  1  (Tomlkrge  to  iwktfgt   g^ 

Stalked  the  tremtcBdotis  Genitn  «f  Ihe  Deep ; 

Around  him  tloiidt,  in  onnglcd  tem^eft,  lRm|^» 

TThick-flafhin^  mettott  crowh'd  hit  ftany  iiead» 

And  ready  thunder  rtddenM  in  his  htad« 

Or  from  it  ftreamM  comprefttfaeglooray  cloud.  40O 

Where'er  he  lookM  the  tuembling  wavH  tecoil*d  : 

He  needs  but  ftrike  the  confbtotts  flood,  «sd  flioolt 

From  fliore  to  ihore,  in  irgitatioB  dire. 

It  works  his  dreadful  wilU    To  Me  fait  Ttnoe 

(Likte  that  koarfe  blaft  that  ronnd  the  cavera  howls 

Mixt  with  the  murmurt  of  the  failing  main)      406 

Addrefs'd)  began—**  By  Fate  commiifion'dk  go» 

«<  My  Sifter  Goddefs,  now,  to  yoii'  bleft  Ifle, 

<<  Hencefoith  the  panher  of  tny  nhxgh  doHunn* 

**  All  my  dread  walks  to  Britons  open  lie^         410 

<*  Thofe  that  refo^^nt^  or  with  rofy  mom 

<*  Or  yellow  evening  ikrae ;  thefie  that  proMe^ 

'*  Drunk  by  equbtor  funa«  fevcrely  (hine; 

**  Or  thofe  that,  to  the  poles  approaching)  rilb 

'*  In  billows  rolling  into  Alps  Of  ice  t  415 

*<  Even  yet,  untonch'd  by  doling  keel«  be  thisiit 

«*  The  Vaft  Piciiic,  thai  oti  other  woiida, 

**  Their  future  coitq«eft,  Irottt  refbnnding  tidct^ 

"  Long  I  maintaia^iy  iaviolatei  my.reigai 
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*•  Nor  Akxaaders  Inc,  nor  Caefarsf  brav'd.        420 
"  Still  in  the  crook  of  fliorc,  the  coward  fail 
♦«  Till  now  low-crept,  and  peddling  Commerce  ply'd 
««  Between  near-joinings  lands.    For  Britons,  chief, 
**  It  was  rcfcrv'd,  with  ftar-dirc^cd  prow  : 

«*  To  dare  the  middle  deep,  i  and  drive  affur'd    425 
•«  To  diftant  nations  thro*  th^e -pathlefs  main. 
•*  C^hief  for  their  fearlefa  hearts  the, glory  waits,, 
"  Long  months  from  hind,  while  the  black  ftormy 
*'  Around  jhem  rages,  on  the  groaning  maft  [night 
«*  With  unniookkneetoknowthcirgiddywayj430 
•'  To  fing,  unquclfd,  amid  the  lalhing  wave; 
•*  To  laagh  at  danger.     Theirs  the  triumph  be, 
"  ^y  deep  Invention's  k^cn  pervading  eye, 
«•  The  heart  of  Courage,  and  the  hand  of  Toil,  . 
•*  Each  conqner*d  ocean  ftaining  with  their  blood, 
♦*  Inftead  of  trealiir*  robb'd  by  ruffian  War,      436 
«•  Round  focial  earth  to  circle  fair  exchange, 
«•  And  bind  the  nations  is  a  golden  chain. 
««  To  thefc  I  honour'd  ftoop.     Ruihing  to  light 
*«  A  race  of  men  behold  I  whofc  daring  deeds   44* 
««  Will  in  renown  exalt  my  namele  .  plains 
••  O'er  thofe  of  fabling  Ear^,  as  he  »s  to  mine 
«  In  terror  yield.     Nay,  could  my  favage  heart 
*<  Such  glories  check,  their  unfubmitting  foul 
«  Would  all  my  fury  br*ye,  my  t  mpeft  climb,  445 
"  And  might  in  fpi^c  of,  me  my  kingdom  force." 
Wcrcjwaijing  no  reply,,  t|»e  ihadowy  Power 
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EikiM  the  ^telt  fty,  ftiiA  «d  thtUd^  9m»t^  I 
While  dM  lotd  thiAider  rmlinf;  ftMh  irii  hfetiA» 
Attfpicl^iii»  Ik&dk  op^o«aitGaltiii*s  Ihore.        45O 

Of  tMi  «flc«uitter  §^fd,  My  Wky  to  tana 
I  qdick  pttHbM,  tHtt  jfrote  tlie  ftni^n^  fea 
&feeeiv*^  He  joyoui,    L«^4  ^tcHfiM  wttt  htMti, 
Andmufic,  ttiot«  tfaftli  Moitftl,  wl»Mili^  ftll^d 
Wit^  plete'd  HftiolKifhttaht  tlie  M'i1i%  hM,       |^ 
Wild  for  ft  ^He  ch'  imfiniAiM  totd#  kCh 
Aivd  let  lltfe  lillieiiteg  fteer  litrpx  kU  toil. 
UafevA  by  ^^ttiStt  eye«  Biittiiii^  bi^Mli'^i 
And  h«r«'ifittti  tt^ta)  thKe^uiili^6f  }dyi 
For  <»f  old  tiMe,  #Aoe  fttft  thfr11][flli«g  fld<yd,      46O 
Urg'd  by  Alfti^ty  ^\#^  thifc  ftiviHir'd  Ifte 
Tum'dflafliifrg  iVdlii  the  coKtkiMktlifUe^ 
Indented  fbdre  to  Ikbtt  ttKft&k^e  ftitt, 
tts  guardian  (he^The  goddefc  whdfe 'flaid  fty% 
Beams  the  dark  %kure  ^  Ibe  doCibrfAt  daWku      46;$ 
Hertrefletf,  lilte  ft  llood  of  lbftefl«d  lights 
Thrt)^  «loiid»  iMbM>wn'd)  in  itrftvitt^g  teitcl«i  pity. 
'Warm  <Ai  her  ebeek  fita  Beftutvf^'k  ^i^teft  t(^ 
Of  high  deAKcanottt*,  <ftat^  ffteMing  f^lrftce 
With  every  mol4o».    full  h«^  rifitig  cbeft  %         476 
And  new  ide^M,  ftoih  her  fiiriUK'd  fttftpK^, 
Charl^'d  ScAf^Uft  «ftfk^»  tfiigfit  'im{9rd\re  liet  tft. 
Suth  Ittve  fair  gti^t-diatt  of  M  tie  tfcftt  boft(b» 
Profufe  is^^4Mil  blodtitt)  tht  filfiy^ft  dHbek. 
Uigh-fhi^iang  0a  fbe  frMKHitdiy«%rbw»  4)5 
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Sy  My  miiQt  if|i(it  burmng  in  bcr  fom. 
To  firm,  ^Q  poUib»  a»d  c^^ak  the  ft|Lt% 

The  native  Genii  rfi^nA  kcF  Kadiant;(ixm'4# 
Courage,  of  (oft  deportment,  a^e&caUiH        ^3ci 
Unboaftful,  (uff^ing  ion^  andy,  till  prav^k'dy 
At  mild  an4  Iwrmlcfii  a^  the  fpovtw^  QhiU4 ; 
But,  on  juft  ntSoni  enfi^  hia  f u^  rQyu4*d« 
No  lion  %ciqgft  mpif  cafcc  to  his  pf^yi 
Blood  is  a  paiftime !  and  hi*  heact»  eUtCf  4$^ 

Knows  »o  deyrf i&«g  fca;^    That  Vir^f  knqwa 
By  the  reltnttA^  lQ0k«  whoCe  equal  hear^ 
For  othera  feefs,  ai,  for  am^thcr  (elf ; 
Of  varioui.  9am^  %%  varioua  ohjf ^  wakf , 
Warm  inio  aftima  the  kind  ieafe  lykhiat  49a 

WheOier  the  bbmeleiCi  poor,  the  n^hly  wm*d» 
The  loft  to  reafi^iit.  the.  ^ecUn'd,  i«.  Ufe, 
The  hetplefs  y«ung  that  kifs  n^  moOiqr^a  hjmd» 
And  the  gray  ft eond  infancy  o£  age* 
She  gives  in  p^blic  familiaj%  t!9'  Uve>  49j 

A  fight  to  gUddeo  H^vea  I  Mfhtf^r  (hit  fiwdf 
Fair  beek'ning  at  the  hofpitaJhle  g^<^ 
And  bidi  the  ftranger  take  repofit  and  >9y ; 
Whether,  to»  Iblace  boneft  l^our,  (be 
Aejoieei  tb^ le  thai  make  the  la^d  Mj^^cft;         |m 
Or  whether  lo  Fhiloibphy  aad  Aitft 
(At  once  the  beOa  andU^  finiiWdpsidie 
Of  govenmepf^  4Pd. Ufe>  Omi  fFttthlw  baiAd» 
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Nor  knows  her  g^ft  profufe,  nor  feems  to  know. 
Doubling  her  bounty,  that  (he  gives  at  all.  ^05 

Juftice  to  thefe  her  awful  prefence  jotn'd, 
The  mother  of  the  ftate  I  No  low  revenger. 
No  turbid  pafCons  in  her  breaft  ferment ; 
Tender,  ferene,  compaiCtmate  of  vice. 
As  the  lad  woe  that  can  afflift  mankiridf  519 

She  punifliment  awards ;  yet  ai  the  good 
More  piteous  ftill,  and  of  the  fuffering  whole. 
Awards  it  firm.     So  fair  her  jutl  decree. 
That,  in  his  judging  peers,  each  on  himfelf 
Pronounces  his  own  doom.     O  happy  land !      515 
Where  reigns  alone  this  juftice  of  the  Free  ( 
•Mid  the  bright  group  Sincerity  hi«  front, 
Biffufive,  rear'd ;  his  pure  untroubled  tjt. 
The  fount  of  truth.     The  thoughtful  !*oWer,  ap»rt. 
Now.  penfive,  caft  on  earth  his  fix'd  regard,       520 
Now*  touch*d  celeftial,  launch'd  it  on  the  (ky. 
The  Genius  he  whence  Britain  fliines  fupreme. 
The  land  of  light,  and  reditude  of  mind. 
He,  too,  the  fire  of  Fancy  feeds  intcnfe. 
With  all  the  train  of  palTions  thence  deriv'd ;     515 
Not  kindling  quick,  a  noify  tranfient  blaze, 
But  gradual,  filent,  lading,  and  profound. 
Netr  bim  Retirement,  pointing  to  the  (hade. 
And  Independence,  ftood  :  the  generous  pair 
That  (imple  life,  the  quiet-whifpering  grove,      530 
And  the  ftill  raptures  of  the  frcc^born  fouly 
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To  catcs  prefer  by  Virtue  bought,  noteam'd ; 
Proudly  prefer  them  to  the  fervilc  pomp, 
And  to  the  heart-embitter*d  joys,  of  (laves* 
Or  (hould  the  latter,  to  the  public  fceae         .    535 
Demanded,  quit  his  fylvan  friend  a  whrky 
Nought  can  his  firmnefs  {hake,  nothing  feducc 
His  zeal,  ftill  a£^ive  for  the  commoa-^eal ; 
Nqr  ftormy  tyrants,  nor  Corruption's  tools, 
Foul  minifters,  dark'^working  by  the  force  540 

Of  fecret-fapping  gold.     All  their  vile  arts^ 
Their  (hameful  honours,  their  perfidious  gifts. 
He  greatly  fcorns,  and  if  he  muft  betray 
His  plunder'd  country,  or  bis  power  refign, 
A  moment's  parley  were  eternal  fhame  :  54 j 

Illuftrious  into  private  life  again, 
From  dirty  kvees  he  unftain'd  afcends. 
And  firm  in  fenates  (lands  the  patriot's  ground, 
Ordraws  new  vigour  in  the  peaceful  (hade* 
Aloof  the  bafhful  Virtue  bover'd  coy,  55© 

Proving  by  fweet  dfftruH  diftrufted  worth  : 
Rough  Labour  clos'd  the  train;  and  in  his  hand 
K,ude,  callous,  fmew-fwell'd,  and  black  with  toil* 
Came  manly  Indignation.  Sour  he  feems, 
Andjnore  than  feems,  bylawlefs  pride  aifail'd;  555. 
Yet  kind  at  heart,  and  juft,  and  generous,  there 
Ho  vengeance  lurks,  no  pale  infidious  gall : 
Even  in  the  very  luxury  of  rage. 
He,  foft'ning,  can  for^^ve  a  gallant  £oe ; 
V^limeJL  I 
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The  aenre,  fupport,  and  glsny  o(  the  kscb  I      3fi» 

Nor  be  RcUgiof,  rational  aad  Itee^ 

Here  pals'4  ia  filfac«»  who&  tatafttaiM  eye 

SCff  heaven  with  eadh  connc£lcdy  luiflMn  tbin^i 

Link*d  to  diYtne;  wlio  not  f^ooa  fervik  fnc. 

By  rite*  for  fome  weak  tyrant  incente  fit»  565 

The  God  of  Love  adores,  but  from,  a  heart 

Effufing  gtadneff ,  into  pkafing  anre 

Tliat  now  aflonilh'd  fwellst  naw  ia  a  calm 

Of  fearlefs  confidence  that  (milu  ferene ; 

That  tivca  devotion,  one  coatinaal  hymn,  570 

And  then  n^oftgratefol^whcn  Heaven's  bounty  moft 

Is  right  enjoy'd.    This  evcr*chaer&tl  Power 

P*9r  the  rais'd  circle  ray*d  litperior  day. 

I  joy*d  to  join  the  Virtues  wheqce  My  reigia 
0*er  Albion  was  to  rife.    Each  cheering  each,  575 
And,  Hke  the  civcting  planets,  ffom  the  fiin, 
\11  borrowing  beams  from  M«,  9^  heigklenHl  acai 
«tpatient  fir'4  us  to>  commence  our  toib, 
>r  plea  fores  rather.    Long  the  pungent  tiniv 
*Mdt  not  in  mutaal  hai}s»  bu»  thvo'  the  bnd    580 
Porting  our  Ught,  we  (hone  the  fiogs  away. 
The  Virtues  conquer  with  a  (iogle  look, 
ittch  giace,  fuch  beaaty^  fmch  viAorioos  light, 
•LW»  in  tiieir  preibncsi>  kt^tm  in  every  gtancei^ 
lliat  the  foul  won,  enamQu«'d,  andt  tefin'dv      6^S 
Orows  their  own  imofe,  pur^etheieal  flame* 
Hence  the  fontPtma^i,  thaHojtpofii  QffS  iei||n, 
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W^uld  ftUl  from  ui  deladed  mortals  wrap. 

Or  in  (rd&  ftiades  they  drown  the  vifual  ray^ 

Or  by  the  fog&  of  Prejudice*  where  nix  ^9* 

Falfehood  and  Truth  coofbunded,  foil  the  ienfe 

With  vain  refra^d  images  of  blifs. 

But  chief  around  the  court  of  flatter'd  kings 

They  rol^the  duiky  rampart,  wall  o'er  wall 

Of  darkae&  pile,  and  with  their  thickeft  Ihade^9;g 

j$eoure  the  throne.     No  lavage  Alp,  the  den 

Of  wolvel,  and  bears,  and  monftrous  things  obicenf^ 

That  v^x  the  fw^n  and  wafte  the  country  round» 

Frote&ed  lies  beneath  a  deeper  doud : 

Yet  there  tW«e  foinctimti  fend  a  fearching  ray  ;  600 

As  at  the  ftered  ^poning  of  th^  mom 

TIte  fk^Vling  ract  retire* -  (<h  ptcvc'd  feverc, 

Before  ^r  tp6teai'  bkne  tbefe  Demons  fly, 

And  all  their  worfck  di{ii»lve.*-<^The  whiipcred  Tale 

That  like  thfr<£abl«ig  Niie^  no  fountain  knowa ;  6*5 

Fair-fac'd  DScetl^  whoCe  wily  confcioas  eye 

Ne'er  looks  dif  eft  1  the  Tongue  that  licks  the  dafl^ 

But,  when  it  ^fdy  dares,  us  prompt  to  fting ; 

Smooth  <r6eodileDeAni^on,  whofe  fell  tears 

Enfnares  the  Janas  kcTe  of  Courtly  Pride,         6ie 

One  to  fuperiors  heavtes  fubmiffive  eyes, 

On  haplefs  Woidi  ihfe  other  fcowls  difdain  1 

Cheeks  that  for  fenM  weak  tendemefs^  ahmek 

Some  viituous  flip,  can  wtar  a  UaOi ;  the  Laagh 

rrofatie,  %htn  mldlli^t  b6wh  ditUofe  the  heart. 
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At  ftarving  Virtue,  and  at  Virtue's  fools  ;  6i6 

Petermin*d  to  be  broke,  the  plighted  Faith  s 

Nay,  more,  the  Godlefs  Oathi  that  knows  no  tie  ; 

Soft-buzzing  Slander  ;  filky  moths,  that  cat 

An  honcft  name ;  the  harpy  hand  and  maw        6fto 

Of  avaricious  Luxury,  who  makes 

The  throne  his  (heher,  venal  laws  his  folrty 

And,  by  his  fcrvice,  -who  betrays  his  king. 

Now  turn  your  view,  and  mark,  from  Celtic*  night 
To  prefent  grandeur,  how  My  Britain  rofe.         6*5 

Bold  were  thofe  Britons  who^  the  careleisfona 
Of  Nature,  roam'd  the  foreft-bounds,  at  once 
Their  verdant  city,  high-embowering  fane. 
And  the  gay  circle  of  their  wood-land  wars  s 
Jot  by  the  Bruid  tamght  f ,  that  death  butlkiits  ^ 
The  vital  fcene,  they  that  prime  fear  dcfpisM ; 
And,  prone  to  rufli  on  fteel,  difdaia'd  to  fparc 
An  ill-fav'd  life  that  muft  again  return. 
£re£l  from  Nature's  hand,  by  tyrant  Force, 
And  ftill  more  tyrant  Cuftom,  unfubdu'd,  635 

Man  knows  no  mafter  fave  creating  Heavent 
Or  fuch  as  choice  and  common  good  ordain* 
This  general  fenfe,  with  which  the  nations  I 
Promifcuous  fire,  in  Britons  burn'd  intenfe, 
Of  future  times. prophetic.  Witneis  Rome  I  6^ 
Who  faw'ft  thy  Gaefar,  from  the  naked  land* 

•  GreaiuBrUain  %ru  peo|>lcd  by  the  Cdue  or  Gaoli. 

*  The  Druids,  amoag  the  ancient  GaaU  and  BritoMj  bad  Ow 
«aK  and  diredioa  of  all  tclt^oui  laatteri. 
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Whoic  only  fert  WfS  BriuJh  hearts,  rcpfdPd, 

To  feck  PharfaiiaB  wneath*.    Witneli  the  imU 

The  blood  of  agtc>  bootleg  to  fecure. 

Beneath  an  £ai(>ire's  yoke*,  a  ^bborn  Ifle,      645' 

Difputed  haid,  and  never  quite  fubdii'd. 

T-he  Nofth  +  remained  unt^ucliM,  where  thofe  who 

To  ftoe{»  retir'd  ;  and  to  their  keen  effort  [fcom'd 

Vi^ding  at  laft,  recoilM  the  I|.omaii  power. 

In  vaiU}  iSinable  to  fujlain  the  ihock^  SgO 

From  fea  to  fea  deipondiiig  legio^Qs  rais'4 

The  waU  immeafe  $)  and  yet,  on  fammer's  ev«, 

While  fport  hi$lan»bkintrottn4>the(hephcrd'^6gaze« 

Centitiual  o'er  it  burft  the  northern  ftorm  J, 

A5  often  check'd,  receded*  thfeateni^g  hoarJe   655 

A  fwift  return,     ^ut  the  deVourUig  flood 

No  more  eodnr'd  contrpul,  when,  to  fupport 

The  laft  rtmaim  of  empire  ^^  v^aa  rccall'd 

The  weary  ^6nian,  and  the  Briton  lay 

Unnerv'd,  exhaufted*  fpiritlefs,  and  funk.         (1169 

Creat  proof  how  fticn  enFcfeble  into  flavc«  I 

The  fword  behind  him  fiafli'd  j  before  him  roar'd, 

*  The  Roman  Empire. 

t  Ciledodia,  inhabited  by  tfce  Sdpti  «nd  Pia*,  wh|ther  « 
great  many  Britons,  who  woirid  not  fohmit  to  the  Roaanflt 
rotlwd. 

t  The  wall  of  Sevorm,  i>uik  upon  Adrian's  rampart,  which 
ran  for  eighty  BHlea^aiteaclrofii  the  country  ftroa  the  HioathAof 
the  Tyne  to  S(riw«.y -Frith. 

I  Inrnptiont  o{  the  Scota  and  Pi£U* 

\  The  RornM  Empire  being  miferaMy  torn  by  thp  northcm 
natioas,  BntMi  wm  M  ever  ^basOoacd  by  the  Rontnt  ia  the 
yc«r  4  s6  or  ktf^ 

liij 
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Deaf  to  his  woes,  the  deep*.  Forlorn,  around 
He  roird  hit  eye,  not  fparkling  ardent  flame, 
As  when  Caraaacus  +  to  battle  led  665 

Silurian  fwains,  and  Boadicea  |  taught 
Her  raging  troops  the  miferies  of  flaves. 

Then  (fad  relief  I)  from  the  bleak  coa  ft  that  hears 
The  German  ocean  roar,  deep-blooming,  ftron/;* 
And  yeltow-hair*d,  the  blue-eyM  Saxon  came.  679 
He  came  implor*d,  but  came  with  other  aim 
Than  to  protc£l :  for  conqueft  and  defence 
SufEces  the  fame  arm.     With  the  Berce  race 
Pour'd  in  a  frelh. invigorating  ftream, 
Blood  where,  unquell'd,  a  mighty  fpirit  glowM  :  675 
S.a(h  War  and  perilous  battle  their  delight ; 
And  immature,  and  red  with  glorious  wounds, 
Unpeaceful  death  their  choice  || :  deriving  thence 
A  right  to  feaft,  and  drain  immortal  bowk, 

*  The  Britont,  applying  to  Aetiut  the  Roman  general  for 
afliftance,  thus  exprcflcd  their  mifcrable  condition :— >**  We 
**  know  not  which  way  to  turn  ua.  J  he  Barbarians  drive  os 
**  to  fca,  and  the  fea  forces  ui  back  to  the  Barbarians  ;  between 
'*  which  we  hiive  only  thr  choice  pf  two  deaths,  either  to  be 
•*  fwallowed  up  by  the  waves,  or  butchered  by  the  fWbrd.** 

4  King  of  the  Silures,  famous  for  his  great  exploits,  and 
accounted  the  bcft  general  Grcat-Biitain  had  ever  produced. 
The  Silures  were  efteemed  the  braveft  and  rooft  powerful  of  all 
the  Britons ;  they  inhabited  Herefordlhire,  Radnorlhire,  fircck* 
nockAire,  Monmouthfliire,  and  Clafaiorganlhire 
t  Queen  of  the  Icejii.  Her  ftory  is  well  known. 
I  It  is  certain  that  an  opinion  was  6xed  and  general  among 
them  (the  Gotht)  that  death  was  but  the  entrance  into  another 
life  ;  that  all  men  who  lived  laxy  and  unadive  lives,  and  died 
natural  deaths,  by  6ckDefs  or  by  age,  went  into  vaft  caves 
^•iMkr  ground,  all  dork  and  miry,  full  of  noifome  crcHurcs 
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In  Odin's  hall,  whofe  blazing  roof  reibunds     680 
The  genial  uproar  of  thofe  ihades  who  fall 
In  defperate  fight,  or  by  fome  brave  attempt ; 
And  tho'  more  polifh'd  times  the  martial  creed 
Difowni  yet  ftill  the  fearlcfs  habit  lives. 
Not  were  the  furly  gifts  of  war  their  all :  685 

"Wifdora  was  likewife  theirsy  indulgent  Laws, 
The  calm  gradations  of  art-nurfing  Peace, 
And  matchlefs  Orders^  the  d«ep  bafis  ftill 
On  which  afcends  my  Britiih  reign.     Untam'd 
T«  the  refining  fubtlcties  of  flaves»  690 

They  brought  an  happy  government  along, 
Form'd  by  that-  Freedom  which,  with  fecret  voice, 
Impartial  Nature  teaches  all  her  fons, 
And  which  of  old  thro*  the  whole  Scythian  mafs 
1  ftrong  infpir'.d.     Monarchical  their  ftate,         695 
But  prudently  confin'd,  and  mingled  wife. 
Of  each  harmonious  power,  only  too  mudb 
Imperious  War  into  their  rule  infus'd, 
Prcvail'd  the  Generalrking,  and  Chief tain-thajjes. 

ufual  to  fucb  places,  and  there  for  ever  groveTIed  in  endiefs 
ftencb  and  niirery.  On  the  contrary,  all  who  gave  them  reives 
to  warlike  aaions  and  enterprises,  to  the  conqueft  of  their 
neighbours,  and  the  flaughter  of  their  enemies,  and  died  in 
battle,  or  of  violent  deaths  upon  bold  adventures  or  refolutions, 
went  immediately  to  the  vaft  bail  or  palace  of  Odin,  tbfclr  God 
of  War,  who  eternally  kept  open  houfe  for  all  fucb  goetts, ' 
where  they  were  entertained  at  infinite  tables,  in  perpetual 
feafts  and  mirth,  caroufing  in  bowls  made  of  the  fculls  of  their 
enemies  they  had  flain,  according  to  the  number  of  whom 
every  one  tn  thefe  mavfions  of  pleafure  was  the  rooA  honoured 
«nd  bcA«nt«rUincd.    Sir  W.  Tcinple<8  EJfoy  m  Hcr9ic  Virtuf^ 
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Ih  nkny  «  iteM»  by  civil  Tory  fttiaf^ii  70* 

Bled  the  diTcordant  Heptarchy  *>  and  lo^ 
(Educing  godd  from  iHA)  the  battle  groanM, 
Ere,  bbod^cenwnfcea,  Anglb-^lwfis  faw 
Egbert  f  and  Peace  on  qixe  united  throne. 

Mo  fooncr  dawaM  the  lair  dKciofing  cf !«       ye^ 

Of  brighter  d«iy«,  when,  ip  I  the  ^orth  anew* 

With  ftormy  nation^  blaefc)  tsn  England  pourM 

Woes  theHeVereft  tNtr  a  people  felt» 

The  Da&iCh  ^-^ven  ^,  lur'd  by  annual  prty^ 

liuilg  o'er  the  lapd  inccfliMit.    Fteet  on  fleet      ^tO 

Of  barbarous  pi ratiea  unremitting  tore 

The  miftrable  coaft,     Befot«  them  ftalk'd, 

Far  feeni  the  pemon  of  devouriiig  Flame 

Kapine  and  Murd<r»  all  with  blodd  beCmjeafM, 

Without  or  ear,  or  tyc,  or  feeling  heart ;  715 

While  clofe  behind  them  maHehM  the  fallow  Power 

Of  defolating  Famine,  who  delights 

In  grafs->grown  citieti  and  in  defert  fields ; 

And  purple-fpotted  Peftihtnc«»  by  whom 

Ev'n  friendfljip  fcar'd,  infickening  horror  finks  710 

Each  focial  fenfc  and  tendernefs  of  life* 

^  Thf  feven  k|og4omt  of  the  Anglo-Saxons,  eonfidered  as 
beiag  united  into  one  common  government^  «nder  a  general  in 
cVief,  or  monarch,  and  by  the  mean*  of  an  aflcmblyigeneral,  or 

i  Egbert,  king  of  Wfsfltcx,  who,  after  having  reduced  all  the 
othcf  kingdom*  of  the  Heptarchy  oader  hit  dominion,  vrai  the 
firft  king  of  Englajod. 

t  A  famotts  OaniOi  ftandard  waj  calkd  Reafan,  or  Raven* 
The  Danei  imagined  that  before  a  battle,  the  Kaven  wrought 
upon  this  ftandar4  clapt  its  wings,  or  bung  dowQ  its  head|  ixi 
lokcn  of  viiftory  or  defeat. 
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Tart  Jt^,  i  I B  EE  TY.  i05 

Fixing  at  laft,  the  fanguinary  race 

Spread  from  the  Humbei't  loud-refounding  (hore». 

To  where  the  Thames  devolves  his  gentle  mazey 

And  withfupcrior  arm  the  Saxon  aw'd.  72^ 

But  Superftition  ftrft,  and  Monkifli  dreamt* 

And  Monk-diref^ed  cloifter-feeking  kings, 

Had  ate  away  his  vigour)  ate  avray 

Hit  edge  of  courage,  and  deprefs'd  the  foul. 

Of  conquering  Freedom,  which  he  once  refpiz*d«7^ 

Thus  cruel  ages  pais'd,  and  rare  appear'd . 

White^mantlcd  Peace,  exulting  o'er  the  vale» 

As  when,  with  Alfred  *,  from  the  wilds  (he  came. 

To  polic'd  cities  and  proteAed  plains. 

Thus  by  degrees  the  Saxon  empire  funk,  73^ 

Then  fet  entire  in  Haftings'  bloody  field  t. 

Compendious  war  1  (on  Britain's  glory  benty 
So  Fate  ordain'd)  in  that  decifive  day 
The  haughty  Norman  feiz'd  at  once  an  lile, 
For  which  thro'  many  a  century  in  vain,  740 

The  Roman,  Saxon*  ]>ane,  had  toil'd  and  hied. 
Of  Gothic  nations  this  the  final  burft  ;       .  . 
And  mix'd  the  genius  of  thefe  people  all, 
Their  virtues  mix'd  in  one  exalted  ftream, 
Here  the  rich  tide  of  Englilh  blood  grew  full.  745 

•  Alfred  the  Great,  renowned  in  war,  and  no  left  faaoaa  in 
peace,  Cor  bis  many  excellent  inftitutioos,  particularly  that 
of  juries. 

f  The  battle  of  Haftings,  in  which  Harold  II.  the  laft  of  tbc 
Saxon  kings,  was  flain,  and  William  the  Conqueror  made 
^imfclf  maaer  of  Eaglaod.  .     .       i 
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A  while  My  fpirit  flept  f  tiie  teni  t  ilrkilM^ 
Afiriglitcdl,  diroop'4l  bciiekth  defpottc  rage. 
Indead  of  EdvfurdU  equal  gcatk  hws  *, 
7i^  furious  vifter's  partial  wtU  prevailed. 
AH  proftrate  lay ;  aocl  in  tiie  fccret  Aude  ft^l 

Deep  ftung  twit  fearful  Indigaatiott  gnaflt'd 
His  teeth.     Of  freedom,  prepay,  defpoU'dt 
And  of  their  bulwaffk,  afms  ;  with  caftles  cru(k'4, 
With  ni&aBt^fiiarter'd  «*cr  the  hridltd  laiul. 
The  ihivering  'wretcfactf  at  thb  ctirfett  f  (^mmd,   7^ 
Deje6led  Ihxwtk  iote  thdr  fordid  bedf* 
And  th{%*  the  HKMumhil^looin  «>(  4ntieat  tMBca 
Mus*d  fad,  of  dre^rtit  of  better.    Even  to  fcfed 
A  tyrant's  idle  fpott  tbe|ietf«nt  ftanr*d  : 
To  the  wild  herd  the  pafture  of  the  tanu^  760 

The  theerful  hamlet*  fpiry  toVrs,  waa  givea« 
And  the  browfi  foreft  f  roughened  wid^  eroaod. 
But  tbisfo  dead,  fo  vilt  {ilbmtffioB«  loQg 
idur'd  not.    Gathering  foree,  idy gradual  flaae 
00k  off  Che  ikminUiki  of  tyramitc  ^vey•         fy 
lus'd  to  bend,  impatient  of  ooatfoul, 

'  Edwani  III.  die  CbnfeiTor,  vrho  re4uccd  the  WeA-Stxoa, 
TcUn,  atfd  dairifli  l«Wi  lnt6  one  ko#y,  ^irMcht  Aok  iktf 
)e,  becanje  common  to  all  England,  under  the  name  «f 
e  Uwa  of  Ed>^ard. 

The  catfea  bell  (ff»«  |he  Freach  cAvev^v),  which  w 
ig  everr  nlfht  «t  eight  ef  the  dock,  to  warn  the  Eag^ 
put  out  their  firca  and  candlea,    under  the  peaalqr  of  I 

;  The  Mew  ForcA  in  Haippfliife,  to  aaafce  which  the  caaabf 
above  thirty  rai^ci  io  corapafs  wai  Jai4  waftr* 
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Xyf«9«*  tbe»fel«««  i)m  oomcaoi^tycjHH  cl^ck<*4 

The  Church,  by  kiQg%  iatK«£UhJc  and  f)c;iQ«> 

I>eny'd  h^  portioo  of  tb^  ptwudcf 'd  AalM» 

Or  temft«d  ^^  th«  ttmprota  awi  w<ftfc»  T^^t 

To  0»to  ocw  c^ous4>  &rft  Uugbt  tfeck  v^i«i^Uw» 

Tbe  Saroas  oojKt.  4  Qobkr  ItagiM  hega»s 

Both  kho6ro£  fingHlh  an^  of  Moivma  raco 

In  one  fjrtMmftl  n;i|too  blendtd  now* 

The  Mtioa  ol  (be  Fw*  I  pccfiii'd  by  %  bAod       :r7| 

Ql  patriot»\  ajde«t  at  (hftiMnnMF's.  94011 

That  loola.4«li|htfi4  om  the  tyf«ii^Ci»J 

Mark!  Wwwith£Qign'<iLaJbqtity  b«boaM 

Hit  ftrong  rehiftaiifie  down,  bis  dai^  t4ye«^« 

And  givct  the  Gbart^r  by  wbkk  Ule>  iftdtt)^    >8» 

Bdcomei^of  ptke,  a  ^ory  to  be  tiam 

Thio'  tbil^aad  thr^'  fiMceAdiag  seigMi  affivm'A 

Thefe  long^oMefted  ri§hfit»  tbft  vrhoile£;it»^wi«ii 

Of  Oppofition  heiMM  begfm  to. blow  -K 

And  oftttn  fi«ee  hMC  lent  tbf  couiMry  (i£ev         78)$ 

B^ore  theit  braalb  Cormv^ifia't  inf^a^blighKi^ 

The  darkening  cloiidt.o£  cffiaouiii'db  fi^i 

Or  (hould  they  founding  fwell,  a  putrid  cpurt^ 

A  ptftUential  miniAry,  ticy  purge. 

And  vesHlated  ftatcs  renew  thcii!  bTopm.  799 

•  On  ««ie^  «#  J«M  i*f^  KIntf  Jollrt,  ao^by  the  ftftrom. 
•A  RunoMMdi,   ftgiMNl  th«  <»rMt  Charter  oP  Libeititt.    dr 

t  TVie  leafM  ^iim4  by  tll«  BmMi,  Airlnf  the  i«iga  of 
1M>a»  in-  HM  yMr  im^^  vtr  t^  ftrft  cottDMetAcy  ihftde  in 
England  in  dcf«i«c  of  th«  «tf#4Mrr  ItttefvA"  »g«inft-  tfte^  Rin^' 
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Tho*  with  the  tcmpcr'd  monarchy  here  mix 'd 
Ariftocratic  fway*  the  people  ftill, 
Flatter'd  by  this  or  that,  as  intereft  lean'd, 
No  full  proteftion  knew.     For  Me  refcrv'd. 
And  for  My  Commons,  was  that  glorioua  turn.  795 
They  crown'd  My  firft  attempt,  in  fenates  rofc*, 
The  fort  df  Freedom !  Slow,  till  then,  alone, 
Had  work'd  that  general  liberty,  that  foul 
Which  generous  Nature  breathesyand  which,  when  left 
By  Me  to  bondage  was  corrupted  Rome,  800 

I  thro'  the  Northern  nations  wide  difFus'd  : 
Hence  many  a  people,  fierce  with  Frecdosa^  ruih'd 
From  the  rude  iron  regions  of  the  Norths 
To'Lybiaii  deferts  fwarm  protruding  fwarm. 
And  pour'd  new  fpirit  thro'  a  flavifli  world.       8*5 
Yet  o'er  thefe  Gothic  ftates  the  king  and  chiefs 
Retain'd  the  high  prerogative  of  war, 
And  with  enormous  property  engrofs'd 
Thje  mingled  pow'r,    Bfit  on  Britannia's  fliore« 
Now  prefcnt,'  I  to  raife  My  reiga?  begaa  819 

By  railing  the  democracy,  the  third 

*  The  Commoni  an  geoeraTIy  kbought  to  have  been  £rfi  re- 
prerented  in  parliament  towanfe  the  end  of  Henty  th«  Illd.'s 
reign.  To  a  parliament  called  in  the  year  1964,  each  county 
was  ordered  to  fetid  four  knighta,  as  reprefentative*  of  their 
refpeaiv«fliirc«}  and  to  a  parliainent  called  in  the  year  follow- 
iog^  each  county  was  ordered  to  fend,  as  their  reprefentatlvcs» 
two  knights,  and  each  city  and  borough  as  many  ctticens  and 
bnrgefias..  Till  then,  liiAory  ■  makes  no  mention  of  them; 
whencfe  a  very  firoog  argument  may  be  drawn  to  fi&  the  original 
•r  tlU  llottfe  of  Conunons  to  that  era.     ' 
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And  broadeft  bulwark  of  the  guarded  date. 

Then  was  the  full,  the  perfe6l,  plan  difclot'd 

Of  Britain's  matchlefs  Conftitution,  mixt 

Of  mutual  checking  and  fupporting  powers,      815 

King,  Lords,  and  Commons;  nor  the  name  of  Free 

Deferving  while  the  Vaffcl-many  droop'd  : 

For  fince  the  moment  of  the  whole  they  form^ 

SOi  as  deprefs'd  or  rais'd,  the  balance  they 

Of  public  welfare  and  of  glory  caft.  820 

Mark  from  this  period  the  continual  proof. 

When  kings  of  narrow  genius,  mtnion-rid» 
Neglefting  faithful  worth  for  fawning  (laves. 
Proudly  regardlcfs  of  their  people's  plaints, 
And  poorly  paflive  of  infulting  foes,  825 

Double,  not  prudent,  obftinate,  not  firm, 
Their  mercy  fear,  neceifity  their  faith, 
I  nilead  of  generous  fire,  prefumptuous,  hoty 
Rafh  to  refolve,  and  ilothful  to  perform* 
Tyrants  at  once  and  (laves,  imperious,  mean,    830 
To  want  rapacious  joining  (hamcful  wafte. 
By  counfcls  weak  and  wicked,  eafy  rous*d 
To  paltry  fchemes  of  abfolute  command. 
To  feek  their  fplendour  in  their  fure  difgrace, 
And  in  a  broken  ruin'd  people  wealth  ;  835 

When  fuch  o'ercaft  the  ftate,  no  bond  of  love. 
No  heart,  no  foul,  no  unity,  no  nerve, 
Combin'd  the  loofe  disjointed  public,  loft 
To  fame  iforoad,  to  happincfs  at  home. 

Volume  Ih  K 
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But  whetf  in  Edward  *  <nd  a^Heriry  f  bfoith'd  8^ 

¥hro'  the  chaftrt'd  whdle  one  all-ciccrttng  fotil^ 

Brawn  iyrkpii\it^t  from  hi  J  dark  retreat, 

Wlten  widc-^attraft^d  Merit  rttttfld  tKeiri  gloit»A ; 

WhfcricotmfeUjhftj  e*teiifite,  geAerouai  firin. 

Amid  the  ihazc  d£  ftatcj  deteffnin'd  kept  8^^ 

Some  nding  pdint  in  view ;  wheitj  on  the  ftdck 

Of  public  good  and  |rlory  gtaftedj  ()>i'ead 

Their  palms,  their  laurels^  or^  if  thericetheyftrty'S} 

Swift  to  return,  and  patient  of  reftraint) 

When  fegal  ftate^  pre-^eminencecrf  plaee,  %^% 

They  fcora'd  to  deem  pre-emiRehce  of  fearf^ 

To  be  luxurious  flronesj  that  only  rOb 

Thftbufy  hive,  as  ih  diftinftion-,  poMrerj 

Indulgencr,  Bonourj  and  advantage,  firft) 

When  they,  tod,  clatm'd  in  virtue,  danger,  toil,  85f 

Superioir  rAak*  with  equal  hand  prepar'd 

To  guard  the  fubje^b  and  to  quell  the  foe  | 

When  fuch  with  Me  their  vitil  influence  flicdj 

^^o  mutter*d  grievance,  hopele(s  figh,  wta  Iteiaard 

^7o  foul  diilruil  thro*  wary  fenates ian^  861 

ConfinM  their  bounty,  and  their  ardour  qu^eh'd  | 

On  aid,  unqucflioil'd,  liberal  aid  %^a^  givtti  | 

Safe  in  tfieir  condu6l,  by  their  <ralotfr  fir*ti| 

Fond  where  they  led  vi£lofioui  annlts  ritfh'dt 

And  Crcfly,  Poitiers,  Agincourt  %  prtfelaiiA       8^ 

*  Edward  II.  t  HemV  V. 

%  Three  famous  baulcs  gained  by  the  J^pglUh  ov^ihe 
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And  peopli:  ftr'4  lyijfo  I-ib.eff y,  ^W  dp. 

Be  viMi^d  tljf  fovpgc  msm'^i  Y^fn  Jw4^«4  'W 
Tlic  miva»tm^r9^<k%  p^^ntagf  pets  ^cwpw-'i, 
Aracctoy*»g<a|icevp}«^*4l  iiD4  y/Jj^,  9PP5PVi  #7? 
9y  private  ficud*,  aimoft /extfajsui4)/^4  \¥f 
My  quivering  fl»|ne  ;  to  ifi  t)ic  v^fi^U  Wwtfl 
A  qiufcioHa  tyfwt  t  lend  it  ^U  ^pcw* 

P/vwd,  idari^,  (i)i{>icipM«»  br^?<94i9g  p*gr  ^9  goUlp 
As  hour  !•  ^  Ji»U  ^iironp  he  je^lpji*  $a^  ^6 

ili|  cr^ty  vyau%  «HMUid,  |^erc?4  v>vi^  » jr»gr. 
Which  on  bit  timid  W^^  I  dv^d  lii^i 
He  mark*d  the  fiMow  iE>f  fiKcei&vc  f«^ay« 
At  pleafuf  ^  making  Mid  u^tna^iijftg  ^9g^  fj 
Andlifttce,  tocmi»lJ^fe  gic^y  nyrgnu,  piMip'd 
^  law  ^lat  let  Chcm,  i»y  ^he.a|L«pf  »raAp  ^| 

Of  lux»ry,.t^eir  Unic4  we^lO^  .d^u^P  j|> 
And  with  that  wrak^  t^ijriABplJpa^d  p9W^« 
By  (oft  degceea  a  augKty  cftiuog/e  e^ii^'^* 
EvcawofkidgtoliiiAday.  Wi^l^r€^mApAvc'.4  4« 
f  rpm  thclje  4ininiih'd  Apods  Uve  jcojuntry  Ij^uj^'d  ^ 
As  when*  iaapctuoiis  from  th^  ipowril^c^'^^^ffif 
To  vernal  fmia  relimtiog,  pgy»M  ihe  JK^jiWei 
While  undivided!  oft'  with  waileful  fweep* 

9  Boring  the  Civil  v^ra  Jietwixt  «fe«  hyftimid  V^  fM 


1^  Heaiy  V^. 

f  Tfae&BKMu  Eari  of  Waryricic ,  4ufang  litf  n»«lM  pf ifMUr  V|« 
and  Edward  IV.  was  called  The  King-maker. 
I  •acailttttisshc  Mfna»  t^  alkoaic  tfiririaa^t. 

Kij 
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He  foams  along ;  but  thro*  Batavian  mleadst  8po 

Branch'd  into  fair  canals,  indulgent  flows» 
"Waters  a  thoufand  fields,  and  culture,  trade. 
Towns,  meadows,  gliding  (hips,  and  villas  mix'd, 
A  rich,  a  wcmdrous  landfcape,  rifes  round. 

His  furious  fon  *  the  foul-enflaving  chain  f ,    895 
Which  many  a  doting  venerable  age 
Had  link  by  link  ftrong-twifted  round  the  land, 
Shook  off.     No  longer  could  be  borne  a  power. 
From  Heaven  pretended,  to  deceive,  to  void 
Each  folemn  tie,  to  plunder  without  bounds,     900 
To  curb  the  generous  foul,  to  fool  mankind  } 
And,  wild  at  laft,  to  plunge  into  a  fea 
Of  blood  and  horror.     The  returning  light. 
That  firft  thro'  Wickliff  %  ftreak'd  the  prieftly  gloom. 
Now  burft  in  open  day.     BarM  to  the  blaze,      905 
Forth  from  the  haunu  of  Superftition  J  ^irawl'd 
Her  motley  fons,  fantaftic  figures  all, 
And,  widc-difpers'd,  their  ufelefs  fetid  wealth 
In  graceful  labour  bloom'd,  and  fruits  of  peace. 

Trade,  join'dto  thefe,  on  every  fea  difplay'd  910 
A  daring  canvafs,  pour'd  with  every  tide 
A  golden  flood.     From  other  worlds  4.  were  roll'd 

*  Henry  VIII.  f  Of  papal  dominion. 

t  John  Wickliff,  DoSor  of  Divinity,  who,  toward*  the ctoTe 
of  the  foorteentb  century,  pablilhed  doarines  very  contrary  to 
thofe  of  the  church  of  Rome,  and  particularly  denying  the  Papal 
Authority.  Hit  followers  grew  very  numerous,  and  were  called 
JLoiiardt, 

I  SupprciBoB  of  monafteriet.      i  The  Spaniih  WcA-Indict, 
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fATiUL  |.|9B«Tr-  fit 

The  guiUy  gliUetiag  Aoijct,  w]»o&  fiUjil/chMm, 

By  the  plain  ladiaii  happily  ddpi»6i)i  ' 

H^  work'd  his  woc$  anil  to  tjie  bliiiiJul  g^cpwAi ,  ^5 

Where  Na^re  Uv'd  hcrljelf  among  her  ioaa^ 

And  Innocence  and  Jay  Cor  ever  d<w^y 

Prew  ^age  unknowq  jto  Pagan  d^a  hefore. 

The  worft  the  zeal-inflamed  Barbanaa  dcew. 

9^  no  fucb  horrid  fommerce,  %itaia  \  thine»    929 

But  wa«jt  for  want,  with  imitual  aid,  fupply. 

TheCoaHBon«,tjbi»  enrich'd,  andpowerfuigoown, 
Againft  the  Barons  weigh 'd.     Eliza  then, 
Amid  thcfc  doubtful  motions,  %ady  gave 
Th^  beam  to  fix.    £hef  like  the  Secret  £ye        92^ 
That  never  cloies  on  a  guarded  world, 
So  fought*  fo  mark*d,  £0  (eiz'd  Ahe  pubtic  good, 
That  felf-fupported,  without  one  ally, 
She  aw*d  her  inward,  quell'd  her  circling  foes. 
Inlpir'd  by  Me,  beneath  her  flicltervpig  arm,     939 
\vk.  fpitc  of  raging  univerfal  fway  t, 
And  raging  feas  repref&'d,  the  ^cl^  dates, 
My  bulwark  on  the  conta«icnt,  aroie. 
M atch]e(s  in  all  the  fpifit  of  ^^  days  J 
Wi^h  confidence  uabounded,  i'eanleis  love  935 

Elate,  her  fervent  people  waited  gay, 
Cheerful  demanded  the  loog-threatqn'd  Fleet  f , 


•  The  ^omio  ioa  of  the  f^oote  of  An  AstM* 
t  The  Spanilh  A^ns^U.  Rapin  ffys^  that  after  proper  meafurei 
|m4  been  taken,  the  enemy  waa  cxpcded  with  uncciumon  aUcrity. 

K  iij 
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And  dafh'd  the  pride  of  Spain  around  t|icir  lile. 

Nor  ceai'd  the  Britifh  thunder  here  to  rage : 

The  deep,  reclaimed,  obey'd  its  awful  call ;         940 

In  fire  and  fmoke  Iberian  ports  involv'd* 

The  trembling  foe  even  to  the  centre  (hook 

Of  their  new-conquer'd  world,  and  fculking  ftolCf 

By  veering  winds,  their  Indian  treafure  home. 

Meantime,  peace,  plenty,  juftice,  fcience,  arts,  945 

"With  fofter  laurels  crown'd  her  happy  reigiu 

As  yet  uncircumfcrib'd  the  regal  power. 
And  wild  and  vague  Perogative  remained, 
A  wide  voracious  gulf,  where  fwallow'd  oft* 
I'he  helplefs  fubjeft  lay.    This  to  reduce  950 

To  the  juft  limit  was  My  great  effort. 

By  means  that  evil  feem  to  narrow  man* 
Superior  beings  work  their  myftic  will : 
From  ftorm  and  trouble  thus  a  fettled  calm 
At  laft,  eflFulgent,  o'er  Britannia  fmil*d.  955 

Thegathcringtcmpcft»Heaven-commiffion'd,camc, 
Came  in  thePrince  *,  who,  drunk  with  flattery , dreamt 
His  vain  pacific  counfels  rul'd  the  world  ; 
Tho'  fcorn'd  abroad,  bewilder'^  ^n  a  mzz^ 
Of  fruitlefs  treaties,  while  at  home  enflav'd,      960 
And  by  a  worthlefs  crew,  infatiate,  drain'd» 
He  loft  his  people's  confidence  and  love : 
Irreparable  lofs !  whence  crowns  become 
An  anxious  burden.    Years  inglorious  pafs'd ; 
*  Jaocil* 
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TriuxnphantSpaiathe  vengeful  draught  enjoy'd  ;  ffi^ 

Abandon'd  Frederick  *  pin'd,  and  kaleigh  bled : 

But  nothing  that  to  thefc  internal  broils. 

That  rancour,  he  began;  while  lawlefs  Sway 

He,  with  his  (laviih  Do£lors,  try'd  to  rear 

On  mctaphyfjc,  on  enchanted  ground  f ,  970 

And  all  the  mazy  quibbles  of  the  fchpols  ; 

As  if  for  one*  and  fometimes  for  the  worft, 

Heaven  had  mankind  in  vengeance  only  made. 

Vain  the  pretence!  not  fo  the  direeflFeft, 

The  fierce,  the  foolifh  difcord  thence  deriv'd  J,  975 

That  tears  the  country  ftill,  by  party-rage 

And  minifterial  clamour  kept  alive. 

In  a£lion  weak,  and  for  the  wordy  war 

Beft  fitted,  faint  this  prince  purfu'd  his  claim ; 

Content  to  teach  the  fubjeft-herd  how  great,      980 

How  facre4  he  I  how  defpicable  they ! 

But  his  unyielding  fon  ||  thefe  dodrines  drank, 
With  all  a  higot's  rage  (who  never  damps 
By  reafoning  his  fire),  and  what  they  taught, 
Warm>  and  tenacious,  into  pra£lice  pufli'd.      98^ 
Senates,  in  vain,  their  kind  reilraint  apply'd ; 

*  £le£lor  Palatine,  and  who  had  been  chofen  King  of  Bohemia, 
but  wa*  ftript  of  all  his  dominioh»  and  dignities  by  the  Empe« 
ror  Fcrdiixaad,  while  James  L  his  father-in-law,  being  amufe4 
froDi  time  to  time,  endeavoured  to  mediate  a  peace. 

t  The  motrilroas  and  till  then  unheard  of  dofbines of  diviiM 
Indefeafible  herediury  right,  pallive  obedtcace,  &r« 

$  The  parties  of  Whig  and  Tory,    . 

I  Chailcs  i. 
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The  more  they  ftniggltd  tofupport  the  Uw«» 
His  juftice-drea^ing  miiuftcrs  the  more 
Drove  him  beyond  their  bounds.  Tir'd  wUli  the  check 
Of  faithful  Love,  and  with  the  flauery  pleaft'4  99* 
Of  falfedefigning  Guilt,  the  fountain^  he 
Of  public  Wifdom  and  of  Juftice  Ihut. 
Wide  mourn'd  the  land.    Straight  to  chc  voted  aid 
Free,  cordial,  large,  of  never-failing  iburce, 
Th'  illegal  impofition  followed  harfli,  995 

With  execration  given,  or  ruthleCi  (qoees'd 
From  an  infulted  people,  by  a  band 
Of  the  worft  nUiians,  thofe  of  tyrant  power. 
Oppreflion  walk'd  at  large,  and  pour'd  abroad 
Her  unrelenting  train  e  informers^  fpicy  tooa 

Bloodhounds,  that  fturdy  Freedom  to  the  grove 
Purfue ;  projeflors  of  aggrieving  ichemes* 
:rce  -f  to  load  (or  unprote£led  feas» 
the  ftarving  many  jto  the  few  (, 
ain  a  thoufand  ways  th'  cxhaufted  land.  400| 
om  that  place  whence  healing  peace  flkould 
fpei  truth,  inhuman  bigots  flied  (flow, 

oifoQ  round  {| ;  and  on  the  venal  bcncii, 
of  Juftice,  Party  held  the  fcale, 
lolcnce  the  fwoxd.     A^iftf  <*  >Tars,        |M9 
tient,  felt  at  lafttjbcir  vengeance  fuU. 

iaments.  f  9hJj>-Money.  %  Mopopplio. 

raging  High  Church  fen^ppt  of  tbefe  timet  inrpiriaf  ii 
irit  of  flavifli  fnbmiffion  to  the  Court,  simI  of  fitter  |^ 
kgAinft  tbofe  ivhon  tbey  call  Church  and  State Porittai. 
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Mid  the  low  murmurs  of  fubmiflive  fear 
And  mingled  rage,  My  Hampden  rais'd  his  voicci 
And  to  tfie  laws  appealed ;  the  laws  no  moro 
In  judgment  fate,  behov'd  fome  other  ear;       1015 
"When  inilant  from  the  keen  rcfcntivc  North, 
By  long  opprellion,  by  religion  roiufd, 
The  guardian-army  came.     Beneath  its  wing 
"Was  caird,  tho'  meant  to  fumtfh  hoftile  ai4f 
The  more  than  Roman  fenate.  There  aflame  loso 
3roke  out  thatclear'd,  confum'd,  renew'd  the  land. 
In  deep  emotion  hurl'd,  nor  Greece,  nor  Rome, 
Indignant  burfting  from  a  tyrant's  chain^ 
While,  full  of  Me,  each  agitated  foul 
Strung  every  nerve,  and  ilam'd  in  every  eye,     1O25 
Had  e*er  beheld  fuch  light  and  heat  combin'd ! 
Such  heads  and  heart !  fuch  dreadful  zeal,  led  on 
By  calm  majeftic  Wifdom,  taught  its  courfe 
What'nuifance  to  devour  ;  fuch  wifdom  fir'd 
With  unabating  zeal,  and  aim'd  fmcere    *       1030 
To  clear  the  weedy  ilate,  reftore  the  laws, . 
And  for  the  future  to  fecure  their  Tway.  , 

This,'  then,  the  purpofe  of  My  mildefl  fons; 
But  man  is  blind.     A  nation  once  inflam'd 
(Chief  fliould  the  breath  of  fadious  Fury  blow,i035 
With  the  wild  rage  of  mad  enthuiiaft  fwell'd) 
Not  eafy  cools  again.     From  breaft  to  breaft, 
From  eye  to  eye,  the  kindling  paflions  mix 
Jn  heightened  blaze,  and,  ever  wife  and  juft. 
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High  Hetvea  to  gaciou^  codf  4}SflU  t)ve  ftomu 
Thus  in  one  cojoflagra^OD  Britaio  vnipt»  1041 

And  by  CoAfu&on's  lawl^i  foQ»  4eff  gU'dy 
|Uog,Lords,andCommDni,tlvundcfUigtQ|2)e  gro^adt 
SuccciQ.«c»  rufliM.r— I^ol  from  their  aflies  roiip, 
Gay-beamii)g  radiant  y9,ut]i«  the  f Ii«aixi-ft9tpf  •  104^ 

The  greviotts  yoke  of  vaflalage,  the  yoke 
Of  private  liCe,  lay  by  tfaoOc  iamcs  diffoly'di 
And  frona  the  wafleful,  tke  luxurious  king  ff 
Waa  purchaald  $  that  which  Uughtthe  young  to  bead. 
Stimger  ixflor'd,  the  Conunou  tax'd  the  whslcy 
And  buik  on  that  eten^al  rock  tl^^ir  power.       afi^t 
The  crown,  of  it«  hereditaf-y  weakh 
Pefpoird,  on  Senates  more  dependant  grew* 
And  they  more  frequcatt  more  aflur^d.    Yet  Uvfd, 
And  ia  full  vigour  fpread  that  bitter  root,         1055 
The  paflive  doftrineij  fay  their  patrons  fiift 
Opposed,  ferocious,  wfaea  they  touch  themfelvcs. 

This  wild  delofive  cant,  the  rafli  cabal 
Of  hungry  courtiers,  ravenous  for  prey. 
The  bigot,  reftlefs  ia  a  double  chaia  tofo 

To  bliad  a-new  the  laad,  the  confiant  aced 
Of  finding  faithle£i  means,  of  (hiftiag  forau, 
4pd  flattering  fenates  to  fupply  his  waftc; 
Thefe  tore  fome  moments  from  t)^e  carelefa  Prince, 
And  in  his  breaft  awak'd  the  kindred  plan.       1065 
By  dangerous  foftnefs  long  he  min'd  his  way; 
•  At  the  lUftontioa.       f  Chulet  U.       t  Ooart  of  Ward*. 
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By  fubtle  al^C^t  difntrttitatidfl  Attpi 
By  fhatidg  what  Corruptleh  fhow6¥*d,  jSrofufe; 
By  breathing  iridc  the  gay  licentious  plague, 
And  pkafing  maAMts,  fitted  to  deceive.  1070 

At  laft  fabfided  the  dditi^asjo^, 
On  wh«fe  high  bitlow^  from  the  faintly  feign. 
The  nation  drovd  tbo  far.    A  penfibfiM  king, 
Againft  his  country  bHb'd  by  Gallic  ^Id^ 
Tht  porl  f  erhicienis  f4ld  *,  the  ScyiU  finee^     107^ 
And  fell  CharybdiS)  of  the  Britilh  (Ht ; 
Freedoid  attacknl  abrt>«df »  with  fiirer  blow 
To  cut  it  odFat  honie  i  the  Sttvibttr-L^goe  t 
Of  Euroj^  fatoHe;  thfc  proofs  even  ad  vane  M 
Of  univerfal  fway  ||,  \^hicfa  to  rediice  tv8& 

Such  feai  of  blood  ahd  tireafate  Birittin  coft ; 
The  millions,  by  k  geiMrotas  people  gi^en* 
Or  fquandtt-'^  VUe,  Or  lo  cof^rfipt)  difgrace. 
And  awe  the  lahd  wilh  fof-cel  not  their  oWn  f  ^ 
£M^Ioy'd ;  t^k  da^lihg  Ch^rth  herfelf  betrayed ; 
Allth^K^,  birdidglaHhgi  0^*4  thegenenl  eye^  loBS 
And  wak'd  My  fpirit*  the  refiftidg  foul. 

Mild  wist  ^t  firft,  and  kilf  tftam'd,  the  check 
Of  fenates)  fll«o9t  fVoA  the  fabt^ak  dreath 
Of  abfolnte  ftibMilBolk)  tettels  vile  !  1090 

Which  flavea  Would  blttflit;^  oWn,  att^^tch,  reduced 

•  Dunkirk. 

t  The  Triple  AiUiice. 


t  Thcwar,Ji%j49n|0)aioa#ith.Pr«nce,  mtftia|k  ^  Dutch. 

t  The  Triple  AlUance.  |  Under  Lewit  XIV. 

4  ABaadJSf.vniy,  nUodwHtovttfactbafniiof  f«nift«i«nt. 


d  by  Google 


iftO  LXBiRTY.  Partly. 

To  prafiice,  alwayi  honeft  Nature  (hock. 
Not  even  the  maik.  removM,  and  the  fierce  front 
Of  Tyranny  difclos'd,  nor  trampled  law8» 
Nor  fcizM  each  badge  of  Freedom  •  thro*  the  land, 
Nor  Sidney  bleeding  for  th'  unpublifh'd  pag«,  1096 
Nor  on  the  bench  avowM  Corruption  plac'd, 
And  murderous  Rage  itfelf,  in  JeiFeries*  form. 
Nor  endlefs  afts  of  arbitrary  power, 
Cruel,  andfalfe,  could  raife  the  public  arm*     1100 
Biftruftful,  fcattered,  of  combining  chiefs 
Devoid,  and  dreading  blind  rapacious  War, 
The  patient  Public  turns  not,  till  impelled 
To  the  near  verge  of  ruin.     Hence  I  roas'd 
The  bigot  king  -f,  and  hurry'd  fated  on  1105 

His  meafures  immature.     But  chief  his  zeal« 
Outflaming  Rome  herfelf,  portentous  fcar*d 
The  troubled  nation  :  Mary's  horrid  days 
To  fancy  bleeding  rofe,  and  the  dire  glare 
Of  Smitbfield  lightened  in  its  eyes  anew.  mo 

Yet  filence  reign'd.     Each  on  another  fcowl'd 
Rueful  amazement,  prefling  down  his  rage  : 
As,  muflering  vengeance*  the  deep  thunder  frowsi, 
Awfully  dill,  waiting  the  high  command 
To  fpring.   Straight  from  his  country  Europe  fav'd, 
To  fave  Britannia,  lo  I  my  darling  fon,  ttt6 

Than  hero  more  I  the  patriot  of  mankind  ! 
Immortal  Naffau  came.     I  hulh'd  the  deep, 
•  Thechastertof  corporad«Bf,  f  Jum».II» 
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By  demons  rousMf  and  bade  the  .lifted  y^in^s*. 
Still  (hifting  as  behov'd,  with  various  breath,  iiao. 
Waftthc  Deliverer  to  the  longing  (bore.    • 
See !  wide  alive,  the  foaming  Channel  f  bright 
With  fwelling  fails,  and  all  the  pride  of  War, 
Delightful  view  !  when  Juftice  draws  the  fword  : 
And  mark  !  diffufing  ardent  foul  around,  1125 

And  fweet  contempt  of  death,  My  dreaming  flag  f. 
Even  advcrfe  navies  ||  blefs'd  the  binding  gale, 
Kept  down  the  glad  acclaim,  and  filent  joy'd. 
Arriv'd,  the  pomp»  and  not  the  wafte  of  arms. 
His  progrciis  markM.    The  faint  oppofmg  hoft  ^ 
For  once,  in  yielding  their  beft  viftory  found,  1134 
And  by  defertion  prov'd  exalted  faith  j 
While  his,  the  bloodlefs  conqueft  of  the  heart, 
Shouts  without  groan,  and  triumph  without  war. 

Then  dawn'd  the  period  deftin'd  to  confine  1135 
Tbcfurgeofwild  Prerogative,  to  raife 

•  The  Prince  of  Orange,  in  his  paflage  to  England,  the'  hit 
fleet  had  been  at  firfl  dirperfed  by  a  ftorm,  wju  afterwards  ex- 
tremely favoured  by  feveral  changes  of  wind. 

t  Rapin,  in  his  hiliory  of  England.— The  third  of  November 
the  fleet  entered  the  Channel,  and  lay  by  between  Calais  and 
Dover,  to  lUy  for  the  ihips  that  were  behind.  Here  the  Prince 
called  a  council  of  war.—lt  is  eafy  to  imagine  what  a  glorious 
Jhow  the  fleet  made.  Five  or  fix  hundred  ihips  in  fo  narrow  a 
channel,  and  both  the  Englifli  and  French  fliores  covered  with 
numberlcfs  fpeaators,  are  no  common  fight.  For  my  part,  who 
was  then  on  board  the  fleet,  I  own  it  ilruck  me  extremely. 

X  The  Prince  placed  bimfelf  inthc  mai  1  body,  carrying  a  flag 
with  Englifli  colours,  and  their  HighnelTes' arms  fnrrounded  with 
thi»  motto,  Th' Protrjiant  keitgion  ar>d  the  tib^rttesqf  Engiand^  and 
nndemeath  the  motto  of  the  houfe  of  NafTau.  Je  mamttenjrai,  I 
will  miinrain.  HtiptH, 

I  The  Englifh  fleet.  ^  The  Kiag's  araiy. 

ViUumtll.  L 
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AtA  bM  the  raving  deep  fib  Wittier  fldw. 

Nor  where,  ^ifthoot  thit  fMree»  ftK  f^ftHb^fl  #it( 

Bettet thm  !felgian  iplkiiH  ^klkMitW^  ^^^  iifi 

Suftainifig  weigta:^  fea**    Thl*^  c*jeA  ftV^k 

By  xhoretlfefn  htiftrah  htfftd,  tHe  PubRe  A#, 

Alid  feiz'd  Ill6  Whitie^WlAg^d  AOW/iMit     l^l^tfi'd  i6 

mftr«aiv«  power,  k  wife  hcttit  pi^iiUlfe  f     f  yietd^ 

Even  Mm  his  ^.^ThHce  YM^  j>^  f  «d  Ifiey  laib<a 

Their  Itop^nefs,  ^ifonttk's  t^Mided  Kihgs.    tt^ 

What  tfto*  ndt  ttfeits  the  bdaft,  in  aftW^tt-g^ottW 

To  p]^it^  bold  Freedom  ?  or  to  ch^^lefs  wHdl 

To  drive  Miift  ft&m  thfe  eoVdial  fact  df  frited  f 

Or  fierce  to  fttike  him  aft  the  YHidrfl^ht  he^,     f  yj6 

By  malid«R  Mind,  tbt  Jiiftic^  tliat  dKUgfttk 

To  dire  tfc«  keeneft  eye  of  opeft  di^  ? 

Wfaaft  thO'  ^  ^6ty  to  co^rbl  <tNe  Uwlf 

And  make  injtmbtti  will  th«^V  bhiy  itfe, 

Tliey  dcfcftl  H?  What  AoV  t6d!«  67  wanton  pbwer» 

^etli^erous  armies  fwarm  ndt  H  their  *c«U  ?         k  t ifS 

Wbat  tho^  tiiey  give  not  a  relentlefs  crew 

Of  Civil  Furies  proud  Oppreffldftf's  fafttgi  t 

t'o  tear  at  pleafure  the  dcjc^ed  kmdi 

With  ftirVin^  Labour  paihpcring  idle  Wafte  I  life 

To  clothe  the  naked ,  feed  the  huft^^,  wipt 

The  guihlefi  tear  from  lone  AfHi^ion's  eye  f 

To  wife  hid  Merit,  fet  th6  alluring  lig"ht 

*'  By  theBillofRigMt,  tad  the  Adof  Snccefioik 
♦  WilliMi  HI. 
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Of  Vittue  high  to  view ;  to  nourifli  arts* 

"D'lTtGt  the  thunder  of  an  injur'd  ft^te,  1 165 

Make  a  whole  glorious  people  fing  for  joy* 

Blefs  human  kind,  a^d  thro'  the  downward  depth 

Of  future  times  to  fpread  that  better  fun 

Which  lights  up  BiUifli  foul :  for  deeds  like  thefe 

The  dazzlingfair  career  unbouitded  lies;  1 17^ 

While  (ftill  fuperior  blefs !)  the  dark  abrupt 

la  kindly  barred,  the  precipice  of  ill. 

Oh !  luxury  divine  \  Oh  J  poor  to  t]^i.9| 

Ye  giddy  glories  of  defpotic  Thrones ! 

By  this,  by  this  indeed,  is  imag'd  Heavep,      a  1^5 

Jiy  boundlefs  good,  without  the  power  of  ilL 

And  now,  behold  !  exalted  as  the  cope 
That  fwells  immenfe  o*er  many-peopled  earth, 
And  like  it  free*  My  fabric  iUnd*  complete, 
The  Palace  of  the  Laws.  To  the  four  heavens   ii8d 
J'our  g^tes  impartial  thrown*  unceafing  crowds, 
With  kings  themielves  the  hearty  peafant  mix*d, 
f*our  urgent  in ;  and  tho'  to  different  ranks 
Kefponfive  place  belongs,  yet  equal  fpreads 
ThjP  fliclt'ringroof  o*er  all;  vhile  Plenty  flows,  1185 
And  glad  Contentment  eohof  s  round  the  whole. 
Ye  Floods  I  defcend;  ye  Windsl  confirming,  blow; 
Nor  outward  tempeft  nor  corroiive  time, 
Nought  but  the  felon  undermining  hand 
Of  dark  Corruption,  can  its  frame  diffolve,      1 1 90 
And  lay  the  toil  of  ages  in  the  duft. 
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THE  PROSPECT. 
LIBERrr, 

PART  V. 

'^iz  (!rontent0> 

AUTHOR  addrcflbtheCoddert  «r  Liberty,  marking  ibe  happincft  fndRniidMr 
of  Gmt-Briuin,  uarifingfroni  farr  influence,  lo  «er.  88.  She  rdiuMM  her 
dilcaurle,  and  points  out  the  cbief  virtues  which  are  neccflaryto  iBaimainlwr 
cOabliOiiBcnt  there,  to  «««.  874*  Recommends,  as  in  laA  orAancno  and 
fioifhing.  Sciences,  fine  Ant,  and  piiblic  Works.   The  encouragement  of  iheSa 

*  orgcd  from  the  example  of  France,  ibougb  nnder  a  defpoiic  govcmiocm,  i» 
«cr.  549.  The  whole  concludes  with  a  profpcQ  of 'future  limeSf  given  hy  ths 
Coddeb  of  Liberty :  dusdckiibcd  by  the  Author,  asiipailcs  in  Vilion  bcfai* 
Urn.   .  . 

risRsintcrpofingf  aithe  Goddefs  paus'd,— 

•*  Oh!  bleft  Britannia!  in  thy  prefcnce  Weft, 

<*  Thou  guardian  of  mankind!  whence  fpring,alone« 

**  All  hunxan  grandeur,  happinefs,  and  fame: 

•*  For  Toil,  by  thee  protc^led,  feels  no  pain  {         ^ 

•«  The  poor  man's  lot  with  milk  and  honey  flows ; 

*^  And,  gilded  with  thy  rays,  even  death  looki  gay, 

^  Let  other  lairds  the  potent  bleffings  boaft 

**  Of  more  exalting  funs:  let  Afia's  woofist 

'*  Untended,  yield  the  vegetable  fleece;.  lO 

*<  And  let  the  little  infed-artift  form, 

**  On  higher  life  intent,  its  filken  tonib  : 

*<  Let  wondering  rocks,  in  radiant  birth,  difclofe 
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^  ThevaruuiStiiDftur^d  cbildce^  of  the  Sim  : 
«<  FrQm4lie  prone  beim  let  siqk  deliciout  fruiu  15 
**  A  flavoigr  driiik,  that  in  one  piercing  tafte 
^  Bids  each  coi|ibines  let  Gallic  vineyards  burft 
««  With  flooflUof  joy  ;  with  mild  halfamic  juice 
«•  The  Tufcan  olive  :  let  Arabia  breathe 
<*  Her  fpicy  gales,  her  vital  gums  diftil ;  t« 

'*  Tufbid  with  gold)  let  Ibuthern  rivers  flow, 
H  ^nd  orientfloods  draw  foft  o'er  pearls  their  maee  \ 
**  Let  Afric  vaupt  her  treafurcs :  let  Peru 
^«  Deep  in  her  bowels  her  ow«  rttiix  breed* 
«•  The  yellow  traitor  that  her  blifs  betrayed)**-     85 
"  UncquallM  blifs  l«-'-aiid  to  unequallM  rage  1 
^  Yet  nor  the  gorgeous  £aft  nor  golden  Soiith, 
•*  Nor,  in  full  prime,  that  new*-difcover'd  world, 
^  Where  flames  the  falling  day  in  wealth  and  praife, 
«(  Shall  with  Briuimiavie,  while,  Goddelsl  flic  30 
#•  Derives  herpraife  fromTbee,  her  matchlefii  charms* 
<^  Her  hearty  fruits  the  hand  of  Freedom  own  ; 
f(  And,  warm  with  culture,  herihick-cluftVipg&eidt 
f  <  Prolific  teem«  £temal  verdure  crowns 
H  Her  flneads ;  her  gardens  f«ule  cternil  fpri/ig ;   35 
f  (  She  gives  the  hunter^hMrfey  4iaquell'd  by  ioiJ, 
*f  Ardentt  to  rufli  into  febe  rapjtfl  chafe : 
I*  She,  whitening  o'er  her  downs,  ditfuftve,  pours 
4*  Unnumbered  flocksi  flie  weaves  the  fleecy  robe 
«<  That  wraps  the  nations:  flie  ito  lufty  dtovea     40 
#<  TAefichefl  ct^rc^teads;aB4  hf.^%%  d«cp«wjy« 

I*iij 
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**  Autumnal  feas  of  pleafing  plenty  roand* 
<*  Thefe  her  delights ;  and  by  no  baneful  herb, 
'*  No  darting  tiger,  no  grim  lion's  glare, 
'*  No  fierce-defcending  wolf,  no  ferpent  roll'd     45 
*•  In  fpires  immenCe  progreflive  o'er  .the  land 
'*  Diflurb'd.  Enlivening  thefe,  add  cities  full 
<«  Of  wealth,  of  trade,  of  cheerful  toiling  crowds ; 
'*  Add  thriving  towns;  add  villages  and  farms, 
«*  Innumerous  fow'd  along  the  lively  vale,  50 

<<  Where  bold  unrival'd  peafants  happy  dwell: 
<*  Add  ancient  feats,  with  venerable  oaks 
<<  Embofom'd  high,  while  kindred-floods  below 
**  Wiiidthro*  the  mead  ;  and  thofe  of  modern  hand, 
*<  More  pompous,  add,  thatfplendid  (hine  afar.  55 
«*  Need  I  her  limpid  lakcSy  her  rivers,  name, 
<«  Where  fwarm  the  finny  race!  Thee,chicf,OThames! 
"  On  whofe  each  tide,  glad  with  returning  fails, 
**  Flows  in  the  mingled  harveft,  of  mankind? 
«*  And  thee,  thou  Severn  I  whofeprodigiou8fwell,6o 
*'"  And  waves,  refounding,  imitate  the  main  } 
*•  Why  need  I  name  her  deep  capacious  ports, 
«*  That  point  around  the  world  ?  And  why  her  feas  ? 
**  All  ocean  is  her  own,  and  every  land 
*<  To  whom  her  ruling  thunder  ocean  bears.  65 

<^  She,  too,  the  mineral  feeds-:  the  obedient  lead, 
<<  The  warlike  iron,  nor  the  peaceful  leh^ 
<<  Forming  of  life  art-civiliz'd  the  bond ; 
^<  And  that  the  Tyrian  merchant  fought  of  old*, 
•Tin, 
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«*  Not  dreaming  then  of  Britain's  brighter  fame,  70 

*<  She  rears  to  Freedom  an  undaunted  race  ; 

«' Compatriot  zealous,  hofpitable,  kind, 

«'  Hcr*8  the  warm  Cambrian:  her*»  the  lofty  Scot, 

*«  To  hardfhip  tamM,  a^live  in  arts  and  arms, 

<*  Fir*d  with  a  reftlcfs  an  impatient  flame,  75 

«*  That  leads  him  raptur'd  where  Ambition  calls : 

"  And  Englifli  Merit  hcr*s,  where  meet,  combin'd, 

««  Whatever  high  fancy,  found  judicious  thought, 

«*  An  ample  generous  heart,  undrooping  foul, 

«*  And  firm  tenacious  valour,  can  bcftow.  80 

**  Great  nurfe  of  fruiu,  of  flocks,  of  commerce,  (he! 

*«  Great  nurfe  of  men;  By  Thee,  O  Goddcfs!  taughty 

**  Her  old  renown  I  trace,  difclofc  her  fource 

**  Of  wealth,  of  grandeur,  and  to  Britons  fmg 

*«  A  ftrain  the  Mufes  never  touched  before."         85 

«*  Buthowfliall  this  Thy  mighty  Kingdom  ftand  > 
**  On  what  unyeilding  bafc  ?  how  finifti'd  fliine  i*' 

At  this  her  eye,  collcAing  allits.fife, 
Beam'd  more  than  human ;  and  her  awful  voice 
Majeilic  thus  (he  rais'd. — **  To.  Britons  bear        90 
<*  This  doling  (krain,  and  withintenfcr  note 
«*  Loud  let  it  found  in  their  awaken'd  ear." 

On  Virtue  can  alone  My  Kingdom  ftand, 
On  Public  Virtue,  every  Virtue  jpin'd, 
For  loft  this  focial  cement  of  mankind,  95 

The  grcateft  empires,  by  fcarcc-fcli  degrees, 
Will  moulder  foft  away,  till,  toUering  loofet 
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T^ey  prone  ^i  Uft  to  total  ruin  rufli, 

Unbleft  l^y  Virtue»  govcramcnta  leagut 

Becomcsi  ^  cirdiag  juntp  of  the  greatt  |00 

T9  rob  |>y  law ;  religion  mild  a  yoke 

To  taipe  the  (looptng  foul,  a  trick  of  9^u 

f  9  ma(k  thpir  rapine*  aod  to  Ihare  the  prey. 

What  are  without  it  Senatest  fave  a  face 

Of  co^&ltation  deep  and  reafoa  free,  105 

While  the  detemiin*d  voice  and  heart  are  fold  i 

What  boaftcd  Freedom,  fave  a  founding  n^mc  ) 

Aod  what  Ele&ion,  but  a  market  vile 

Of  fl&ves  felf-barter^d  I  Virtue  1  without  the« 

There  is  no  ruling  eye,  xeo  nerve,  in  ftatca;        ai« 

War  haa  no  vigour,  and  no  fafety  peace  1 

Even  juilice  warps  to  party,  laws  oppreia, 

"V^ide  thro'  the  land  their  weak  proteftion  fails, 

Virft  broke  the  balance,  and  then  fcorn'd  the  fword. 

Thus'nations  fink,  Ibciety  di^blvea ;  tis 

Rapine,  and  Guile,  and  Violence,  break  looilp. 

Everting  life,  and  turning  love  togalll 

Idin  hates  the  face  of  man,  and  Indian  wooda 

And  Libya's  hifiing  fands  to  htm  art  t^me. 

By  thofe  three  virtues  be  the  frame  fuftain'd    1  aq 
Of  Britilh  Freedom)  Independent  Life; 
Integrity  in  Office  |  and,  o'«r  all  . 
Supreme,  A  faifion  for  the  Common«weaL 

Hail,  Independence  1  hail  I  Heaven's  next  beft  gift^ 
*hat  q£  life  and  aa  unmoral  foul  I  1  b^ 
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The  life  of  life !  that  to  the  banquet  high 
And  fober  meal  gives  tafte  ;  to  the  bowM  roof 
Fair-dream'd  repofe,  and  to  the  cottage  charms. 
Of  public  Freedom,  hail,  thou  fecret  Source! 
Whofe  dreams,  from  every  quarter  confluent,  form 
My  better  Nile,  that  nurfes  human  life.  131 

By  rills  from*  thee  deducM,  irriguous  fed,  - 
The  private  field  looks  gay,  with  Nature's  wealth 
Abundant  flows,  and  blooms  with  each  delight 
That  Nature  craves.     Its  happy  matter  there;      135 
l*he  only  Freeman,  walks  his  pleafmg  round, 
Swect-fcatur*d  Peace  attending,  fearlefs  Truth, 
Firm  Refolution,  Coodnefs,  bleflingall 
That  can  rejoice,  Contentment,  furcft  friend, 
And,  ftillfrefhftoresfrom  Nature's  book dcriv'd,  140 
Philofophy,  companion  ever  new. 
Thefe  cheer  his  rural,  and  fuftain  or  fire, 
When  into  a£lion  call'd,  his  bufy  hours. 
Mean  time  true  judging  moderate  defines, 
Economy  and  tatte,  combined,  dire£l  145 

His  clear  aflairs,  and  from  debauching  fiends 
Secure  his  little  kingdom.     Nor  can  thofe 
Whom  Fortune  heaps,  without  thefe  Virtues,  reach 
That  truce  with  pain,  that  animated  eafe. 
That  felf-enjoyment  fpringing  from  within,       150 
That  Independence,  adive  or  retir'd. 
Which  make  the  foundeft  blifs  of  man  below ; 
But,  loft  beneath  the  rubbiih  of  their  means^ 
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And  drain'd  hy  wa,&U  to  Naturf  9ll  i|»knQ^wn» 

A  w^nj^jring,  taftele&,  gaily-wrcjlcheil  traioi      155 

Tha!  ricJb  are  beggars,  and  tbo*  noble  flavea. 

Lo !  damn'd  to  wealth,  at  what  a  groCs  expeofe 
The^y  purclid£c  difappoimmcot,  pain,,  and  IbaiVac. 
l^ftead  of  hearty  hoipitablc  chter, 
See  how  th«  hall  wi^h  briUal  llot  &9yf9 1  x6q 

WhU«  in  the  foaming  flpod^  fer9ake»|i«ig>  fte«p*4> 
The  coiintry  maddens  into  party-rago, 
^stf k  thoie  difgraceful  piles,  of  vooid  aod  f^9o% 
Thofe  parkstfl^  gardei)8»whfire,hi9haunubetrii9n)>4« 
And  Kat«ie  by  prefumptttou^  Ar|  qipprcf$'4>      16^ 
The  woodland  Geoius  mourns.   ^e«  the  fuU  ]}oitr4 
That  fteaj?w  difguft,  «ad  bowls  tha^  give  no  jpy  * 
5»,o  Truth  invited  there  to  feed  the  9)in4t 
Nor  Wit  the  wine-rejoiciog  rcafwi  quaifs. 
Hark!  how  the  dome  with  iefcxleace  rsfw^ds,  ^79 
With  thofe  retain'd  by  Vanjl.ty  to  f^^re 
Repofe  and  friend*.  To  tyrapt  Faftios  Piarl^ 
Tfic  coftly  woribip  paid,  tQ  the  JaofOMd  gwf 
Of  fool^  from  ftiU  d^l.ufive  d^y  ^o  4ay, 
Led  an  cteroal  roujid  ftf  lyiog  hQpji»'  17J 

8e<»  feJf-*baAdon*d»  bow  tbcy  rQ*in  ?dri|t, 
Dafh'd  o'er  tbcilowo.  »  mifqr^le  wrfck ,' 
Jhen  to  adQTC  fame  warbUQ|  euiw^h  turs^-'d, 
With  Midas*  p»ra  they  crowd ;  Qf  to  the  buzx 
Of  Mafquerade  uixbluihipg  i  or,  to  ibow  i9o 

Their  (f^n  of  Nature,  at  thft  Tmgic  fcfioc 
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Thfey  mirthful  (it,  ir  ^^bve  ilit  Cdffek  nme. 

But,  chief/ Isekold  f  aroimdthe  ratttitrg  boaf dv 

The  tbtii  robberar  rao'i^'d  ;  and  even  th^  Fai^, 

The  tender  Fair  !  eath  fwtttncfi  lard  afidfc,        i^ 

As  fierce  for  plun^dte-  as  all-iiceas'd  troops 

In  fomc  fack*d  city.  Thus  ^iiffolvM  their  nvvftldi, 

Withott  <)B«  getfer6\i8  hnniry  diffdlv'd. 

Or  quarter^  on  it  fAShy  a  needltfe  want, 

At  the  thrMg^d  Icvefe  bends  thrc  Venal  tHbc ;       \^ 

With  fair  but  faithlefs  ftnitd^ch  vartrifhM  6*in 

£l^h  fmotfth  «« thofe  that  Mutually  dwei<^ 

And  for  theirr  fklfehood  each  defj[)i!f]Drg'e4eil, 

Till  (hook  their  patron  by  the  wihti'y  vinnds, 

Wide  flicstthe  withered  (ho\yet,  andlfeavw  hillih«-e. 

O  far  fuperidr  Afric^s  fable  fbtts,  i^ 

By  merchant  il^ilferM,  to'thefe  Willit%  fhfVWf 

And  rich  as  unfqucex'd  fa^dufite,  to  thHli, 

Is  he  who  cam  his  Virtue  bdtfft  ailoife  1 

Brhorii !  be  firm,— nor  let  CofrtfpCiWi  fly      206 
Twine  ronnd  yotfr  heart  indtflb^ttble'eh^Tinil 
The'fteel  oi  Bruttu  burftthe  grofi^r  49tf nds 
By  Caefar  ca!ft  o'er  Rditte ;  bUt  ftiM'^dft^h^d 
The  (bft  enchaimitg  fettei%  t^  the  Mfitd, 
And  other  CarfarsTofc,     Decennin^  hblll'        ^ 
Vour  Independence!  for  thit  once  dfc(lr«)y*ilj 
Vhrfottnded,  Freedom  is  a  TKftttiirig-dWMttj 
That  flits  al^rial  from  the  fpreading  eyfew 
Forbid  it,  iieweft  I  that  c<ttt  \<o».t  Wgk 
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Integrity  in  Office  on  my  foni  I  «to 

Inculcate  common  honour— not  to  rob— 

And  whom? — the  gracious,  the  confiding  handy 

That  laviflily  rewards;  the  toiling  poor, 

Whofe  cup  with  many  a  bitter  drop  is  mixt ; 

The  guardian  public ;  every  face  they  fee,  215 

And  every  friend  ;  nay,  inefFeft,  themfelvet. 

As  in  familiar  life  the  villain's  fate 

Admits  no  cure;  fo  when  a  defpcratcage 

At  this  arrives,  I  the  devoted  race 

Indignant  fpurn,  and  hopclcfs  foar  away.  sao 

But,  ah !  too  little  known  to  modern  times! 
Be  not  the  nobleik  paflion  paft  unfung  ; 
That  ray  peculiar,  from  unbounded  Love 
EffusM,  which  kindles  the  heroic  foul, 
')evotion  to  the  public.     Glorious  flame  I  1*5 

eleftial  ardour !  in  what  unknown  worlds* 
rofufely  fcatter*d  thro*  the  blue  immcnfc, 
aft  thou  been  bUfTing  myriads,  fmce  in  Rome» 
Id  virtuous  Rome!  fo  many  deathlefs  names 
roraThee  their  luftre  drew?  fmce,  taught  by  Thee 
Their  poverty  put  fplendour  to  the  blofli,  831 

Pain  grew  luxurious,  and  even  death  delight? 
O  wilt  thou  ne''er;  in  thy  long  period,  look, 
With  blaze  dirc£l,  on  this  my  laft  retreat  > 

*Tis  not  enough,  from  felf-rightunderftood    83^ 
Rcflefted,  that  thy  rays  infUme  the  heart  j 
Tho*  Vtftue  not  difdains  appeals  to  fel£» 
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Dreads  not  the  trial,  all  her  joys  are  true, 

Nor  is  there  any  real  joy  (ave  hcr's. 

Far  lefs  the  tepid,  the  declaiming  race,  240 

Foes  to  Corruption,  to  its  wages  friends, 

Or  thofe  whom  private  paflions,  for  a  while. 

Beneath  My  ilandard  lift,  can  they  fuHice 

To  raifc  and  fix  the  glory  of  My  reign? 

An  aflive  flood  of  univerfal  love  2^g 

Mufl  fwell  the  breaft.     Firft,  in  effufion  wide, 
The  reftlefs  fpirit  roves  creation  round. 
And  feizcs  every  being;  ftronger  then 
It  tends  to  life,  whate'er  the  kindred  Cearch 
Ofblifsallys;  then,  more  colleded  ftill,  250 

It  urges  human-kind :  a  paflion  grown. 
At  laft,  the  central  parent-public  calls 
Its  utmoft  effort  forth,  awakes  each  fenfe. 
The  comely,  grand,  and  tender.     Without  this. 
This  awful  pant,  (hook  from  fubliroer  powers  255 
Than  thofe  of  Self,  this  heaven-infu»*d  delight. 
This  moral  gravitation,  nsfliing  prone 
To  prefs  the  Public  good.  My  fydem  foon» 
Traverfe,  to  fcvcral  felfifli  centres  drawn. 
Will  reel  to  ruin»  while  for  ever  (hut  260 

Stand  the  bright  portals  of  dcfponding  Fame. 

From  fordid  felf  (hoot  up  no  (hining  deeds, 
None  of  thofe  ancient  lights  that  gladden  earth,    - 
Give  grace  to  bcipg,  and  aroufc  the  brave 
To  juft  ambition,  Virtue's  quickening  fire ;        165 

Volume  n,  M 
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Life  tedioa!(  grdii^s,  ati  iftlyJbuilHng  round, 
Fill'd  up  with  anions  animal  and  jneatUt 
A  dull  gazettcl  Th*  impatient  reader  fcomt 
The  poor  hiftoric  page,  till  kindly  cornea 
Oblivion,  and  redeems  a  people's  (hame.  270 

Not  fo  the  times  when,  emulation-ftmigy 
Greece  (hone  in  Genius,  Science,  and  in  Arts, 
And  Rome  in  virtnes  dreadful  to  be  told  I 
To  live  was  glory  then  f  and  charm'd  manktndy 
Thro'  the  deep  periods  of  devolving  time,  175 

Thofe,  raptur'd,  copy;  thefe,  aftonifli'd,  read. 

True,  a  corrupted  ftate,  with  every  vice 
And  every  meannefs  fool,  this  paffion  dampu 
Who  can,  uiifhock'd,  behold  the  cruel  eye  } 

lie  inveigling  fmile  ?  the  ruffian  front  ?      2fo 

retch  abandonM  to  relentle^  Self, 

y  vile  if  mifer  or  profufe  ? 

(  not  of  God,  afliduous  to  corrupt  f 

il  deputed  tyrant,  who  devours 

or  and  weak*,  at  diftance  from  redrefs  ?  s^i 

lus  T^€tian  bellowing  loud  My  name'? 

Ifc  fair-feeming  patriot's  hollow  boaft  ? 

refolv'd  on  bondage,  fierce  for  chains, 

red  rights  a  merchandife  alonie 

ing,  and  to  work  thehr  feeder's  will  ^ 

d  Molefworth,  in  hit  account  of  Penmtrle,  f«ys,->It  n 

,  that  tn  limited  monarchiet  aiAI  ctfmmcnotreilths,  m 

qe^hboarhood  to  the  feat  of  the  fov^^pteot  i«  MivtulwjjDooj  c« 

tke  fobjeai,  whilft  the  dfftaiR  province,  are  left  tbrivinf ,  and 

nore  liable  to  d^reifion* 
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By  deeds,  a  'hpirot  to  ipanltind,  pi^9|gc'4* 
i^s  were  the  drcgi  pf  ?.o^lua  of  pld  ? 
Who  thefe^  indeed,  can  un4etQ(Lmg  fee  > — 
But  who  unpitying;  ?  To  the  generous  eye 
Diftrefa  is  virtue  5  a|id#  tbo*  felf-bctj^y'd,  29^ 

A  pet^e  lkru|;gUng  witlx  their  fate  j»uik  ronfe 
The  hero's  throb.    Nor  can  a  land,  u  onoe. 
Be  Joijk  ip  virtue  fjuite.    How  glojious,  th«n  1 
Fit  luxury  for  go^  I  to  favp  the  gQO^* 
Protea  the  ff  ehle,  daih  bold  Vic^  ari4e»  ^ 

Deprcfs  the  "Hfickqd*  apfj  ref^t  the  frailj 
Poilerity,  befides,  th^  yo>ipg  jMC  piwc^ 
And  fon*  may  tinge  their  fatjicr's  check  with  fbamf* 
Should,  then,  thctiaic5arrivc(whichHeav<:navenIJ 
That  Britqiu  bgad  unoeiv^'f),  jiot  f)y  the  force    ^o^ 
Of  arms,  mojf  gcncrou*,  and  igore  manly,  qucU'd, 
Bm  by  Porrupiiom's  fonlrdcicfting  aits, 
Amimgudcjul  aj^^  grolii  by  tfieir  own  gold, 
In  part  l^iU>w'4>  to  biil?c  ^ken»  to  give  all  : 
With  party  raging,  or  iipmcrji'd  in  ^oth,  ^19 

Should  th^y  firi^nniafs  well-fuught  laurels  yiel^ 
To  flily^conauering  Q auji  cxcn  horn  her  brj^w 
1-ct  her  own  nayal  oak  be  bafcly  torn, 
By  fucb  af  t|:cn4)lc  ^t  the  fliffening  gale, 
And  nervelcjf  iin^t  while  others  ling  rcjoic*^    315 
Or  (darker  profpf  a  |  iqircc  qnc  glc^m  behin4 
Hifdofing)  Jhould  tjie  brpfd  corrup^ve  pUguf 
Breathe  trqiffi  (l^e  fity  tn>  the  fHft|iell  h^ 
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That  fit«  fercne  within  the  forcft-fliade, 

The  fever*d  people  fire,  inflame  their  wants,       320 

And  their  luxurious  thirfl,  fo  gathering  rag6, 

That,  were  a  buyer  found,  they  iland  prepar'd 

To  fell  their  birthright  for  a  cooling  draught; 

Should  (hamelefs  plens  for  plain  Corruption  plead t 

The  hir'd  affaflins  of  the  Commonweal !  325 

J3eem*d  the  declaiming  rant  of  Greece  and  Rome; 

Should  Public  Virtue  grow  the  public  feoff. 

Till  Private,  failing,  ftaggcrsthro*  the  land; 

Till  round  the  City  loofe  mechanic  Want, 

J3ire-prowling  nightly,  makes  the  cheerful  haunt" 

Of  men  more  hideous  than  Numidian  wilds»       331 

Nor  from  its  fury  fleeps  the  vale  in  peaee. 

And  murders,  horrors,  perjuries  abound ; 

Nay,  till  to  loweft  deeds  the  higheft  (loop, 

The  rich,  like  ftarving  wKCtches,  thirft  for  gold,  335 

And  thofe  on  whom  the  vernal  flxowers  of  Heaven 

All-bounteous  fall,  and  that  prime  lot  beftow» 

A  power  to  live  to  Nature  and  themfelves. 

In  fick  attendance  wear  their  anxious  days. 

With  fortune  joylefs,  and  with  honours  mean.  340 

Mean  time,  perhaps,  profufion  flows  around, 

The  wade  of  war,  without  the  works  of  peace; 

No  mark  of  millions  in  the  gulf  abforpt 

Of  uncreating  Vice,  none  but  thci-agc 

Of  rous'd  Corruption  ilill  denranding  more:      34c 

That  very  portion  which  (by  faithful  (kill 

tmploy'd)  might  make  the  fmiling  public  rear 
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Her  ornamciucd  be»d,  driU'd  thyp*  |he  liaod« 
pf  merccivary  tools*  ferv?$  but  .to  fiurCe 
A  locuftrbaixl  within,  4n4  ^^  ^^  ^^4  85P 

l^eavci  ftary'd  each  wor)c  of  dignity  and  u(^ 

I  paint  the  vyorft:  but  &ould  thtk  ^ine4  i|rrive» 
}f  aoy  nobler  paffiop  yet  remaiQi 
Let  all  My  font  all  parties  fling  aiade» 
Defpifc  tbeir  nonfcniet  i^nd  together  join  f         SS$ 
Let  Worth  and  Virtue,  fcomtng  low  defpair, 
{exerted  full|  from  every  quarter  (bine, 
Commix'd  inbcighun^d  blaze.  Light  flaib'4 to  ligbt» 
Mor^l,  or  intelledual,  fnoreinUnle 
By  giving  glow*.    A«  on  pure  winter**  eve,       360 
Gradual,  the  ftara  effulge,  fainter,  at  firf^ 
They,  ilraggling,  rife;  but  when  the  radiant  hoft, 
f  n  thick  profttiion  poured,  ihine  out  immenfc. 
Each  ca(Ung  vivid  in^uence  on  each, 
From  pole  to  po)e  a  glittering  deluge  playa,       365 
And  worlds  above  rejoice,  and  men  below, 

^ut  why  to  Britonf  this  fup^fluoui  ftrain  ?-^ 
Goodrnature,  bonell  truth,  even  fomewhat  blunt» 
Of  crooked  bafenefa  an  indignant  fcorn, 
A  zeal  ui^yielding  iq  thcir  country'*  caufe,  370 

And  re^dy  bounty,  wont  to  dwell  with  them— r 
^or  only  wont — Wide  o'er  the  land  diffut'di 
In  many  a  bleft  retirement  ftill  they  dwell. 

To  fofter  profpc^  turn  we  now  the  view, 
TfoUuie^ydS^^cg^  4^Uj  and  Public  Work*.  375 

Miij 
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That  lend  My  (InifliM  fabric  comely  pride» 
Grandeur  and  grace.     Of  fiUlen  genius  he  ! 
Curs'd  by  the  Mufes !  by  the  Graces  loath'd  f 
"Who  deems  beneath  the  Public's  high  regard 
Thefe  laft  enlivening  touches  of  My  reign.  380 

However  puff'd  with  power,  and  gorg*d  with%vcalthy 
A  nation  be!  let  trade  enormous  rife. 
Let  £aft  add  South  their  mingled  treafure  pour. 
Till,  fweird  impetuous,  the  corrupting  flood 
Buril  o'er  the  City  and  devour  the  land  ;  385 

Yet  thefe  ncgleded,  thefe  recording  Art^ 
Wealth  rots,  a  ntiifance ;  and,  oblivious  funk, 
That  nation  muft  another  Carthsrgclie. 
If  not  by  them  on  nionumemal  brafs, 
Oa  fculptur'd  marble,  on  the  deathlefs  page,     390 
Impreft,  renown  had  left  no  trace  behind; 
In  vain,  to  future  times,  the  fage  had  thought, 
The  legiflator  plann'd,  the  hero  found 
A  beauteous  death,  the  patriot  toilM  in  vain  8 
Th*  awarders  they  of  Fame's  immortal  wreath ;  395 
They  rouze  Ambition,  they  the  mind  exalt, 
Give  great  ideas,  lovely  forms  infufe. 
Delight  tl»e  general  eye,  and  dreft  by  them, 
The  moral  Venus  glows  with  double  charms. 

Science,  Kly  clofe  alTociate,  ilills  attends       400 
Where'er  I  go.     Sometimes  in  fimple  guife 
She  walks  the  furrow  with  fome  Conful-fwaio, 
Whifpering  unlettcr'd  wifdom  lo  the  hearty 
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S>  irc&  ;  or,  foxnetimes,  in  the  pompous  robe 
Of  Fancy  dreft,  (he  charms  Athenian  wits,        40^ 
And  a  whole  fapient  city  round  her  burns. 
Then  o'er  her  brow  Minerva's  terrors  nod, 
"WithXenophon,  fometimcs,  in  direejttremet, 
She  breathes  deliberate  ioul,  and  makes  retreat  * 
Uncquaird  glory.    With  the  Theban  (age,  41O 

£paminondas,  firft  and  beft  of  men  ! 
Sometimes  fhe  bids  the  deep-embattled  hoft, 
Above  the  vulgar  reach  Fefiftlefs  form*d, 
March  to  fure  conqueft— never  gain'd  before -f! 
Nor  on  the  treacherous  feas  of  giddy  ftate  415 

TJnikilful  (he,  when  the  triumphant  tide 
Of  high-fwoln  Empire  wears  one  boundlefs  fmile^ 
And  the  gale  tempts  to  new  purfuits  of  fame. 
Sometimes,  with  Scipio,  (he  coUeds  her  fail, 
And  feeks  the  blifsful  (hore  df  rural  eafe,  48O 

Where,  but  the  Aonian  maids,  no  Sirens  (ing : 
Or  (hould  the  dcep-brew'd  tcmpcft  muttering  rifet 
While  rocks  and  (hoals  perfidious  lurk  aroundy 
With  Tully  (he  her  wide-reviving  light 
To  fenates  holds,  a  Catiline  confounds,  49^ 

And  faves  a  while  from  Csfar  linking  Rome. 

•  ThefMKMMMtreatofcbeTen  thoofandwu  chiefly  condodcd 
by  Xenuphoo. 

k  tpamiDondat,  after  having  beat  the  Lacedemonians  and 
their  allies,  in  the  battle  of  LeoAra,  made  an  incurfiun,  at  the 
head  of  a  powerful  army,  into  Laconia.  It  was  novr  fix  hundred 
yean  -finre  the  Dorians  had  pofleiTcd  this  country,  and  in  all  that 
time  the  face  of  an  enemy  had  not  bcea  fecn  witiiin  tluir  tcrrito- 
riea.    tlutifxk  in  JgefiltM, 
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Such  ilsc  kinil  ppur^r  vhofc  piercing  eye  iii£pBlvcs 
l^h  m«iiul  kttcr»  and  feU  reafbn  £rce  ; 
For  Me  iofpif  ing  ao  cnltghtca'd  zeal. 
The  more  tenapons  a»  the  more  conrincfd  430 

How  bsppy  f  rvenen,  and  how  wretched  Slavca. 
Tc  ftritoos  not  unknownt  to  Bxitons  hiXl 
The  godcici^  (preads  hci  ftarc9)  th«  ficcrpt  Coal 
That  quickens  Trade,  the  breath  uDfcea  that  walt^ 
To  the^  the  treasures  of  a  balaoc'd  world :  435 

But  finer  arts  (lave  what  the  Mufc  bay  i^ung 
In  daring  flight,  above  all  modern  wing) 
l^^gle^ed  droop  the  bead,  and  EubiicWork^ 
Broke  by  corruption  into  Private  gain, 
Kot  ornament,  difgracc;  notfervc»  deftroy.      440 
Shall  Briton^,  by  their  own  joint  wiidopa  ful'^t 
Beneath  one  Royal  head,  wbo£e  vital  power 
Conneds,  enUvenf»  and  exert*  the  whole  ; 
In  finer  arU  and  Public  Works,  Ihall  they 
To  Gallia  yield  I  yield  to  a  )and  that  bendsf       445 
Bepreft,  and  broke,  beneath  the  will  of  one  \ 
Of  one  who,  ibould  th'  unkingly  thirft  of  gold, 
pr  tyrant  paffiont,  or  ambition,  prompt, 
Calls  locuiUarxniea  o'er  thf  blafted  land  ; 
praUns  from  its  thirsty  bon.nd«  the  fprings  of  wealth, 
His  own  iniatiate  referyoir  to.  fill ;  4^1 

To  thp  lone  defert  Patriot-merit  frowns, 
printo  dungeon^  A^Mi  when  they  their  chains^ 
^ndignant,  burfting,  for  their  nobler  w^rks 
■'     ■■       '    3     "       "   '" 
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.All  other  licence  fcorn  bfut  Truth's  and  Mine.      455 
Oh !  fhame  to  think !  (hall  Britons,  in  the  field 
Unconquer'd  ilill,  the  better  laurel  lofef 
£ven  in  that  monarch's  reign  *  who  vainly  dreamt^ 
By  giddy  power  1)etray*'d,  and  flattcr'd  pride, 
To  grafp  unbounded  fway ;  while,  f warming  round, 
Xlis  armies  dar'd  all  Europe  to  the  field  ;  461 

To  hoftile  hands  while  treafure  flow'd  profufe. 
And,  that  great  fource  of  treafure,  fubje£l&' bloody 
Inhuman  fquander'd,  ficken'd  every  land; 
From  Britain,  chief,  while  My  fuperior  fonat,    465 
Ih  vengeance  rulhing,  dafli'd  his  idle  hopes. 
And  bade  his  agonizing  heart  be  iowi 
Even  then,  as  in  the  gcflden  calm  of  peace  1 
What  Public  Works,  at  home,  what  Artsarofel 

What  various  Science  (hone!  what  Genius  glow'dl 
'Tis  not  for  me  to  paint,  difFufive  fhot  471 

O'erfair  extents  of  land,  the  Ihining  Road; 

The  flood-compelling  Arch ;  'the  long  Canal  f 

Thro'  mountains  piercing  and  uniting  feas ; 

The  Dome  }  rcfoonding  fweet  with  infant  joy,  475 

From  Famine  fav'd,  or  cruel-handed  Shame. 

And  that  where  Valour  counts  his  noble  fears  %  ; 

The  land  where  focial  pleafure  loves  to  dwell, 

Of  the  fierce  demon,  Gothic  Duel,  freed ; 

The  Robber  from  his  furtheft  foreft  chas'd  ;        480 

♦  Lewh  XIV,  f  The  canal  of  Languedoc« 

I  Ihe  lio(pitaIi  for  Foundling*  aad  Invalids 
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The  turbti^  C?<^  <;l?vM^  aiwj,  Uy  4cirS5*t 
Into  fuxe  pieacfi  the  be^  Ppjliftc  fcfia*^^ 
Magnificence^  and  gwcp»  apcL  ^^cept jp^ 
Let  GaUic  hard&reco«d  ho^w  Ji9ppurf4- -^t) 
And  Science,  by  defgntjic  bounty  blefa'a^  48* 

A^  di^ncc  ^urifli*d  from  M^  parei^yi?.; 
Rcftoring  ancient  tailc  how  SxNtle^u  rojer;   . 
How  the  }^^  Ronxan  foul  iJlook,  in  poi3w:i%,. 
TI^  trebling  ^age ;.  in  elegant  P^acipe, 
How  theiooie  powerfultbo*  more hami^Ji^.vppjy  |Qp 
Qf  ffatiixft-painting  Q ffjsepp  rc/iftfcfs  j?re^»d 
The  whokr^wakea'dh^ti:  how  Mpliefc/a  fc/:^, 
Chaftis'd  and  regular^  with,  wel^rj^i^g-^  wit, 
Not  fcattei'd  wild)  md  n^tw^  huffiour^  6^^'f^ 
W«  }ifc  itfcl^ ;  to  ^hlic  ^npur&  raiafd,  j^ 

I|Qw.l^arnfDg  ii|  warfi  fcgiinaijlejj*  l^ceadf 
Aa^,  more  jEox  glory  ihgn  ^^c  faxaU  fcwpd. 
How  Emalatlon  drove  ;  how  tlikeir  j^urf  t9Qg|jc 
Almoilo^taii^'d  wh^fi  was  deny*^  theif  arnas  ; 
From  Rompv^  whilc,,hQwPaiptingj,cj?Uf ted  Wg^^ 
With  j^ouflfii  came »  aiUL^tnt  Vcfi^pt  th^t  UJ^^ 
A  fairer  froat^  zn^  looks  ai^othev  fpiU  f 
How  the  jfcjaid  ^rt  f  tjiat^  pf  uny^^jtilj;}  Wfh 
The  fam*4  ap^  9l4¥  fif#«f^  5*fy  fiP5!> 
Refin'd  hex  touch,  wicj  fhro*  the  ihadoyp ^  BB^»  5^4 
Afl  the  Uv?4  f ji/f t  of  t^  jp^ipt^r  p<Wf 'd  ^ 

PalnUng.  •'^*»S3  8?  J^^JfCfJ,  <f  the  &//«  i*{to^  |^  ^{ 
t  £ngraviag. 
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Coy  eft  of  »rti,  hoW  Sfcirtf>fWft  nort!i'w«Y4  dfci^^tf 
A, look,  tftid  bade  her  Girardo*  arJfc ; 
How  lavilh  Crandeiir  b1ati»d  the  b'aVren  walte, 
Aftoniflfc'd,  few  the  fudden  {)afccdTwell,  ^t^i 

And  fotifttai'tis  f]^out^ftiid  its  arid  (hades; 
For  leagues,  bright  viftafs  opehing  to  the  vtew> 
How  forcfts  in  majifflic  gardens  fmird ; 
How  menial  Arts,  by  their  gay  fitters  taught, 
Wove  £he  deep  flower,  theblooming'foliage^ttarri'a 
In  joyous  figures  d'cr  the  Cilky  lawn,  *  tfe 

The  palace  cheer'd,  ilium »d' the  ftory*d-wrfTl, 
Aiid  with  the  pencil  vy»d  th€  glowirig'Ioorii  *. 

Thcfe 'laurels,  Louis!  by  the  droppings  raii'd"' 
Of  thy  prdfofeon,  its  diflronour  ftiade,  tA 

And  green  tJirc^  future  times  flrall  bind  thy  br.<3\^, 
Whilethe  vain  honours  of  perfidious  wat 
Wither  abhorr'd,  or  in  oblivion  loft. 
With  what  prevailing  vigour  had  they  Ihot, 
And  ftole  a  deeper  root,  by  the  full  tide  *Vi 

Of  war-funk  millions  fed?  Superior  ftill,  • 

How  hajj  they  branched  luxuriant  to  tfae'flJd 
In  3ritaii^  planted, 'by.the  pdteiit  juice 
Of  Freedota  fwcll'd  ?  ForcM  is  the  bloom^of  Arts, 
A  fa*lfc  unccrtaain  (friti^  when  Bounty  g^v^s,       ^3* 
Weak  without  Me,  a  tranfitory  gleam. 
•Fair  (hiffc  the  ftippcry  days,  enticing  fkfci 
Of  favour  ftnite,  and  courtly  brctzrii'btew, 
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TiAX  ArU,  betray'd,  truft  to  the  flattering  air 

Their  tender  bloflbm  ;  then  malignant  rife  53$ 

The  blights  of  Envy,  of  tho{e  infe^-clouda 

That,  blafting  merit,  often  cover  courts  : 

Nay,  (hould,  perchance,  fome  kind  Maecenas  aid 

The  doubtful  beamings  of  his  prince's  fooly 

His  wav'ring  ardour  fix,  and  unconfin'd  540 

Biffufe  his  warm  beneficence  around; 

Yet  death,  at  laft,  and  wintry  tyranU,  come, 

Each  fprig  of  genius  killing  at  the  root : 

But  when  with  Me  iipperial  Bounty  joins. 

Wide  o'er  the  Public  blows  eternal  fpring,  545 

While  mingled  autumn  every  hanreft  poura 

Of  every  land ;  whate'er  Invention,.  Art, 

Creating  Toil,  and  Nature,  can  produce* 

Here  ceas'd  the  godde(s,  and  her  ardent  wings. 
Dipt  in  the  colours  of  the  heavenly  bow,  55s 

Stood  waving  radiance  round,  for  fudden  flight 
Prepar'd,  when  thus,  impatient,  burft  my  prayer: 
**  Oh!  forming  Light  of  life  !  Oh!  better  Sun  I 
**  Sun  of  mankind  I  by  whom  the  cloudy  North, 
'<  Sublim'd,  not. envies  Languedocian  flues,        555 
"  That,  unftain'd  ether  all,  diffufivc  finile, 
**  When  (hall  we  call  thefe ancient  laurels  ours? 
•*  And  when  Thy  work  complete  P' Straight  with  ha 
Celellial  red,  Ihe  touch'd  my  darken'd  eyes :  [band, 
As  at  the  touch  of  day  the  fhades  diflblve>  ^ 

So  quick,  mcthought,  the  miily  circle  clear'd. 
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That  dims  the  dawn  of  being  here  below ; 
The  future  (hone  difclosM,  and,  in  long  view^ 
Bright  Yifing  eras  inftant  ruHi'd  to  Iight«ii) 

**  They  come!  great  Goddefs !  I  the  times  behold* 
<*  The  times  our  fathers,  in  the  bloody  field,  ^^ 
*'  Have  eam'd  fo  dear,  and,  not  with  lefs  renowns 
**  In  the  warm  ftruggles  of  the  Senate-fight : 
*•  The  times  I  fee  !  whofc  glory  to  fupply, 
««  For  toiling  ages,  Commerce  round  the  world  570 
«(  Has  wing'd  unnumber'd  fails,  and  from  each  land 
*<  Materials  heap'dthat,  well  employed,  with  Rome 
*<  Might  vie  our  grandeur,  and  with  Greece  our  art* 

'*  Lo !  princes  I  behold,  contriving  (till, 
•*  And  ftill  condu6ling  firm  fome  bi-ave  defign ;  575 
**  Kings  I  that  the  narrow  joylefs  circle  fcorn, 
<'  Burft  the  blockade  of  falfe  defigning  men, 
**  Of  treacherous  fmiles,  of  adulation  fell, 
*^  And  of  the  blinding  clouds  around  them  thrown, 
**  Their  court  rejoicing  millions  |  worth  alone,  580 
*<  And  virtue,  dear  to  them ;  their  beft  delighty 
<*  In  juft  proportion  to  give  general  joy  ; 
«  Their  jealous  care  Thy  kingdom  to  maintain  ; 
''  The  public  glory  theirs ;  unfparing  love  584 

«'  Their  endleistreafure;  and,  their  deeds  their  praife, 
«•  WithThce  they  work.  Nought  can  refiflY  our  force; 
«  Life  feels  it  quickening  in  her  dark  retreats ; 
<*  Strong  fparedthe  blooms  of  Genius,  Science^  Art; 
(•  His  bafhful  bonds  difdofing  Merit  breaks; 

yolum  //•  N 
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**  And,  big  with  fruits  of  glory,  Virtue  blows  590 
*^  Expanfive  o'er  the  hnd.     Another  race 
«*  Of  Generous  Youth^  of  Patriot  Sires,  I  fee ! 
•*  Not  thofc  vain  irifefts  fluttering  in  the  blaze 
**  Of  court,  and  ball,  and  play  ;  thoiie  venal  foula^ 
**  Corruption's  veteran  unrelenting  bandsy  595 

«*  Thati  to  their  vices  flaves,  can  ne'er  be  free. 

*<  I  fee  the  fountain's  purg'di  whence  life  derives 
««  A  clear  or  turbid  flow  ;  fee  the  young  mind 
"  Not  fed  impure  by  Chance,  by  Flattery  fool'd, 
M  Or  by  Scholaftic  Jargon  bloated  proud,  600 

^<  fiutfiird  and  nourilh'd  by  the  ligbtof  Truth  : 
«*  Then,  beam'd  thro'  fancy  the  refining  ray, 
**  And  pouring  on  the  heart,  the  paflions  feel 
<*  At  once  informing  light  and  n^ving  flame ; 
"  Till  moral,  public,  graceful  a&ion,  crowns    605 
<*  The  whole.  Behold!  the  fair  contention  glows, 
*'  In  all  that  mind  or  body  can  adorn, 
«'  And  form  to  life.  In  (lead  of  barren  heads, 
*<  Barbarian  pedants,  wrangling  fons  of  pride, 
"  And  truth-perplexing  metaphyfic  wits,  610 

**  Men^  Patriots,  Chiefs,  and  Citizens,  are  form'd. 

*'  Lo  !  Jufticc,  like  the  liberal  light  of  Heaven, 
•*  Unpurchas'd  (hines  on  all,  and  fiom  her  beam, 
"  Appalling  guilt,  retire  the  favage  crew 
**  That  prowl  amid  the  darknefsthey  themrelves6i5 
"  Havethrownaround  the  laws.  Opprellion  grieves; 
*^  Sec  how  her  Legal  Furies  bite  the  lip, 
'3 
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"  While  Yorks  and  Talbots  their  deep  fnares  deleft, 
**  And  fcizc  i'wift  Juftice  thro*  the  clouds  they  raife. 

*'  Sec!  fecial  Labour  lifts  his  guarded  head,    620 
**  And  men  not  yield  to  government  in  vain. 
"  From  the  fur^  land  is  rooted  ruffian  Force, - 
"  Atid,  the  lewd  nurfe  of  villains,  idleWafte,  [boWli 
**  Lo!  razM  their  haur>ts,dowHda{h'dtheirinaddemng 
'*  A  nation's  poifon'!  beauteous  Order  reigns  1  625 
**  Manly  Submiflron,  unimpofing  Toil, 
**  Trade  without  guile,  Civility  that  marks, 
••  From  the  foul  herd  of  brutal  flaves,  thy  fons, 
*'  And  fcarlefs  Peace.     Or  (hould  affronting  War'  '* 
"  To  (low  bur  dreadful  vengeanteroufethc  jaft,$50* 

**  Unfailing  fields  of  Treemen  I  behold!        * 

"  That  know,  with  their  own  proper  arm,  to  guard" 
**  Their  ownbleft  Ifle  againft  a  leaguing  wdild.    ' 
*»  Defpairing'G^u-I  her  boiling  youth  reftrains,  • 
*«  Diffolv'd  her  dreara  of  univerfal  fway,  635' 

•*  The  wijads  and  feas  arc  Britain's  wide  domain y^ 
**  And  not  a  fail,  but  by  permiifion,  fpreads. 

*«  Lo!  fwarrtiing  fourhward  on  rejoicing  funs,      '* 
<«  Gay  Colonies  cfxtend,  the  caloi  retreat  ^ 

<*  Of  undcferv'd  Diftrcfs,  the  better  home  640 

"  Of  thofe  whom  bigots  chafe  from  foreign  laad»: 
*«  Not  built  on  rapine,  fervitude,  and  woe, 
*♦  And  in  their  turn  fomc  petty  tyrant's  prey ; 
*•  But,  bound  by  (bcial  Freedom,  firm  they  rifcf 

Nij 
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*<  Sttch  as,  of  late,  an  Oglethorpe  hasfonn'd,     645 
**  And,  crowding  round,  the  charm'd  Savannah  feea, 

**  Horrid  with  want  and  mifcry,  no  more 
**  Our  ftreett  the  tender  Paflenger  afflift  s ' 
^^  Nor  (hivering  Age,  nor  Sickneis,  without  friend, 
«  Or  home,  or  bed,  to  bear  hit  bumig  load,      650 
**  Nor  agonizing  Infant,  that  ne'er  earn'd 
**  Its  guiltlefs  pangs :  I  fee  the  ftorcs  profufe* 
**  Which  Britilh  bounty  has  to  thcfe  affign*d> 
««  No  more  the  facrilegious  riot  fwell 
«•  Of  Cannibal  devonrers  i  Right  apply'd,  655 

**  No  ftarving  wretch  the  land  of  Freedom  ftains ; 
*^  If  poory  employment  finds ;  if  old,  demandsy 
**  If  fick,  if  maim'd,  his  miferable  due; 
**  And  will,  if  young,  repay  the  fondeft  care. 
*'  Sweet  fets  the  fun  of  (lormy  life,  and  fweet    660 
*'  The  morning  (hineSf  in  Mercy's  dews  array 'd. 
«(  ho !  how  they  rife  I  thefe  families  of  Heaven ! 
•«  That!  chief*,  (but  why— ye  BigoUl«-why  fo  late?) 
*'  Where  blooma  and  warbles  glad  a  riling  age: 
<*  What  foiilcs  of  praife  I  and,wlule their  fong  afcends, 
•*  The  liftening  feraph  lays  his  lute  afide.  666 

"  Hark  I  the  gay  Mufes  raife  a  nobler  ftrain« 
**  With  a£live  Nature,  warm  impaffion'd  truth, 
**  Engaging  fable,  lucid  order,  notes 
**  Of  various  ftring,  and  heart-felt  image,  fill'd.  67Q 
**  Behold  1  I  fee  the  dread  delightful  fchool 
*  An  bofpital  forFoundUngit 
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«*  Of  tcmpcr'd  paflions,  and  of  polifli'dlifc, 

«'  Rcftor'd.     Behold  !  the  wcll-diffemblcd  fccne 

*i  Calls  from  epibeUifli'd  eyes  the  lovely  tear, 

M  Or  lights  up.  mirth  iii  modell  cheeks  again.     675 

«<  Lo!.  vaniih'd  Monfter  laqd;  lo!  driven  away 

«^  Thofe  that  Apollo's  facred  walks  profane, 

«'  Their  wijd  creation  fcatter'd,  where  a  world 

•*  Unknown  to  Nature,  chaos  more  confus'd, 

<*  O'er  the  brute  fccne  its  Ouran-Out^ngs  *  pours; 

**  Detefted  forms !  that,  on  th$  mind  imprcft,     681^ 

<*  Corrupt,  confound,  and  barbarize  an  age. 

«t  Behold  !  all  thine  again  the  Siiler-Arts, 
<*  Thy  Graces  they,  knit  in  harpionious  dance  :     • 
4«  Nurs'd  by  the  Creafure  from  a  nation  <iraia'd  685 
«*  Their  works  to  purchafe,  they  to  nobler  rouze 
*»  Their  unum'd  genius,  their  unfette^'d  thought  r 
•*  Of  pompous  tyrants,  and  of  dreaming  MonK«> 
«^  The  gaudy  tools  and  priibners  no  more« 

**  Lo  !  numerous  Domes  a  Burlington  confefa.690 
<<  For  kings  and  fenates  ht,  the  Palace  fee! 
«*  The  Temple,  breathing  a  religious  awe  : 
*«  Even  fram'd  witK  elegance,  the  plain  retreat, 
4(  The  private  dwelling.  Certain  in  his  aim, 
•♦  Tafte,  nev^r  idly  working,  favcs  c* pence.       695 

♦*  See!  fylvan  fccncs,  where  Art,  alone,  pretends 
•♦To  drefsher  miftrefs,  and  difclofe  her  charms, 

•  A  creature  which,  of  all  bnites,  moft  rcfemblcs  maiu^-S^e 
pl^.  Tyfpn'i  U^atife  oq  this  animal* 

N  iij 
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«*  Such  as  a  Pope  in  miniature  hat  fliown, 
'*  A  Bathurft  o'erthe  widening  foreft  *  fpreadt, 
**  Andfuch  as  form  a  Richmond t  Chifwick,  Stowe. 
**  Auguft,  around,  what  Public  Works  I  fee  f  701 
*<  Lo  1  ftately  Streets ;  lo!  Squares  that  court  the  brcezci 
**  In  fpite  of  tbofe  to  whom  pertains  the  care, 
**  Ingulfing  more  than  founded  Roman  ways. 
•*  Lo !  ray'd  from  cities  o'er  the  brightened  land,  705 
*<  Connecting  fea  to  fea,  the  folid  Road. 
<«  Lo !  the  proud  Arch  (no  vile  exactor's  ftafld) 
<(  With  eafy  fweep  beftrides  the  chafing  flood. 
**  See  1  long  Canals,  and  deepened  Rivers  join 
**  Each  part  with  each,  and  with  the  circling  main 
•«  The  whole  enlivcn'd  ifle.  Lo!  Ports  expand,  711 
*«  Free  as  the  winds  and  wave8,their  (helt'ring  arms, 
o !  ftreanling  comfort  o'er  the  troubled  deep, 
'a  every  pointed  coaft  the  Lighthoufc  tow'rs ; 
ind,  by  the  broad  imperious  Mole  repeird,  715 
[ark  1  how  the  baffled  ftorm  indignant  roars." 
i$  thick  to  view  thefe  Varied  Wonders  rofe, 
ok  all  my  foul  with  tranfport ;  unaflur'd, 
i  Vifion  broke,  and  on  my  waking  eye 
[h'd  ihe  ftill  Ruins  of  dejefled  Rome.  710 

«  Okely  woodf,  acar  Circocea^r, 
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^H£  CASriE  OF  INDOLENCE, 

AN  ALLEGORICAL   POEM. 


IN    TWO   CANTOS. 


9Bt)eitiCement« 

THIS  Poem  bdng  writ  in  the  manner  ofSpenfer^  the  oh" 
Jblete  zvordj,  and  ajimplicity  ofdiBitn  infome  of  the 
lines i  which  borders  on  the  ludicrous^  were  necejfary  to 
make  the  imitation  more  perfeS :  and  theJiyU  of  that 
admirable  poet,  as  well  as  the  meafure  in  which  he 
wrote^  are,  as  it  were,  appropriated,  by  cuflom,  to  all 
allegorical  poems  writ  in  our  language ;  jujl  as,  in 
French,  the  Jlylt  oJMarot,  who  lived  under  Frances  /. 
has  been  ufed  in  tales  and  familiar  epijlles,  by  the  pO" 
litejl  writers  of  the  age  of  Louis  XB^, 

EXPLANATION 

of  the 

OBSOLITE  WORDS  USED  IN   THIS  POtll. 

Archimage — the  chief,  or  Atween between. 

greateft,  of  magicians  -/<y— always. 

or  enchanters.  £sle ^forrow,    trouble^ 

Apaid paid.  misfortune. 

><//«/— afiright.  ^e«f«i//— named. 
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Blazon painting,    dif-* 

playing,       ,      ^ 
5r^;»<— ^cold,  raw, 
Carol — to  fing  fpngs  of 

joy. 

Caurus the  fiorth-eaft 

wind. 
Ctfr/^s— r-certainly, 

Dan a  word  prefixed  to 

names. 

J)c/tly fkilfully. 

Depainted painted. 

I>rQw/y-head-r-^iow  fy- 

nefj. 
£atk — eafy, 
EJtfoenS'. — ^imracdlatelyj 

often,  afterwards. 
Eke — alfo. 

Fays Fairies. 

Gear^oiGeer furniture, 

equipage,  drefs. 
Glaive — -fword.    (Fr.) 
Glee — joy,  pleafure. 
Han — r^havc* 

High nanjcd,    called; 

and  fometimes  it  is 
uicd  ioT  is  called.  See 
Stanza  vii. 


-W/C/i— idlenefs. 
//B^_^chii4,or  o^spring; 
from  the  Saxon  impan, 
to  graft  or  plant. 

Keji for  caft, 

Lad—^foT  led. 

Lea — ra  peice  of  la^d,  or 

meadow, 
Libbard — ^leopard. 

Lig ^to  lie. 

Z^/— aloofeidle  fellow. 
Louting — bowing,  bend- 
ing? 

Uthe loofe,  lajc. 

Mel  I — -mingle.. 

Moe more. 

Moil to  labour. 

Mote might. 

Muckle  or  Mockel  — . 
much,  great. 

Natklefs neverthelcfs, 

Ne nor. 

Needments neceflaries. 

Nourjling — -a  child  tha^ 

is  nurfed. 
Noyance — -harm. 
Prankt — coloured^adorvL* 
cd  gaily. 
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Tranfmiw^d — transform- 
ed. 
Vild — .vile. 


I^€rdie  (Fr.  par  Dicu)  an 
old  oath. 

J^rick*d  thro*  thefpreji 

-    rode  thro*  the  forcft. 
^^tfr— dry,  burnt  up.. 

Sheen ^bright,   {hining. 

Sicker furc,  furely. 

Seat fwcet,  or  fwcctly. 

Sootk true,  or  truth. 

Slound  -—  misfortune, 

pang. 
Sweltry — fultry,    con- 
fuming  with  heat. 
Swink — ^to  labour 

Smaekt favour^. 

Thrall — flave. 


Unkempt  (La/.incomptus) 

unadorned. 
Ween to  think,  be  of 

opinion. 
Weet — to  know,  to  wcct, 

to  wit. 
W'iW/^w-^-erc-whiliBj  fot^ 

merly. 
Wight — man. 
Wist  for  tt)ijl to  knqw> 

think,  underiUnd. 
Wonne  (a  noun)  dwelling, 
Wr^iktf— "wrcakt. 


N.  B.  The  letter'^  is  frequently  placed  in  the  beginning 
of  a  word,  hy  Spenfert  ^o  lengthen  it  a  fyllable,  and 
en  at  the  end  of  a  zvotd,  for  the  fame  reafon^  as  with- 
outen,  caftcn,  &c. 


Ybom — bom. 
Yblentf  or  blent blend- 
ed, mingled. 

Yclad clad. 

Yclepei-^c^^\z^^  named. 


Yfere — together. 

Ymolten melted. 

Yode  (preter  tenfc  ofyede) 
•went. 
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THE  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE. 
CANTO    I. 

TIm  C«ai«  high  of  Indolence, 

And  iu  M(e  luxury,  , 

Where  f«r  a  liiile  time,  alu  I 

We  li»'d  right  joIKly. 

I. 

O  MORTAL  Man !  who  livcft  here  by  toil, 
Do  not  complain  of  this  thy  hard  eftatc  5 
That  like  an  emmet  thou  muft  ever  moil. 
Is  a  fad  fcntencc  of  an  ancient  date : 
And,  ccrtcs,  there  is  for  it  reafon  great ; 
Fot  tho*  fometimes  it  makes  thee  Weep  and  wail. 
And  curfe  thy  ftar,  and  early  drudge  and  late, 
Withouten  that  would  come  an  heavyer  bale, 
Loofe  life,  unruly  paiUons,  and  difeafcs  pale. 

11. 
In  lowly  dale,  faft  by  a  river's  (idc, 
"With  woody  hill  o*er  hill  encompafs'd  round, 
A  raoft  enchanting  yrizard  did  abide, 
Than  whom  a  fiend  more  fell  is  no  where  found. 
It  was,  I  ween,  a  lovely  fpot  of  ground; 
And  there  a  feafdn  atween  June  an4  May, 
HalfpranktwithfpringjwithfummerhalfimbrownM, 
A  liftlefs  climate  made,  where,  footh  to  fay. 
No  living  wight  could  work,  nc  cared  even  for  play. 
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III. 

Was  nought  around  but  images  of  reft, 
Slccp-foothing  groves,  and  quiet  lawns  between, 
And  flowery  beds  that  flumbrous  influence  keft 
From  poppies  breath'd  and  beds  of  pleafant  green, 
Where  never  yet  was  creeping  creature  fecn. 
Mean  time  unnumber'd  glittering  ftreamlets  play'd. 
And  hurled  every-where  their  waters  fheen, 
That,  as  they  bickcr'd  thro*  the  funny  glade, 
Tho'reftlefs  fiill  themfelves,  a  lulling  murmAir  made* 

IV. 
Join*d  to  the  prattle  of  the  purling  rills, 
Were  heard  the  lowing  herds  along  the  vale, 
And  flocks  loud-bleating  from  the  diftant  hills. 
And  vacant  (hepherds  piping  in  the  dale; 
And  now  and  then  fweet  Philomel  would  wail, 
Or  Hock'doves  plain  amid  the  forefl  deep, 
That  drowfy  ruftlcd  to  the  fighing  gale; 
And  ftill  a  coil  the  graflioppcr  did  keep  ; 
Yet  all  thefe  founds  yblent  inclined  all  to  flecp. 

V. 
Full  in  the  paffage  of  the  vale,  above, 
A  fable,  filcnt,  folemn,  forcft  ftood. 
Where  nought  but  (hadowy  forms  was  feen  to  move* 
As  idlcfs  fancy'd  in  her  dreaming  mood  ; 
And  up  the  hills,  on  either  fide,  a  wood 
Of  blackening  pines,  ay  waving  to  and  fro. 
Sent  forth  a  flccpy  horror  thro*  the  blood  ; 
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And  where  this  valley  winded  out,  below, 
The  murmuring  main  was  heard,  and  fcarcclyhearc 
VI.  [to  aow. 

A  pleafmg  land  of  drowfy-head  it  was, 
Of  dreams  that  wave  before  the  half-fliut  eye. 
And  of  gay  Caftles  in  the  cloud  that  pafs. 
For  ever  flufhing  round  a  fummer-fky; 
There  eke  the  foft  DeKghts,  that  witchingly 
Inftil  a  wanton  fwcetncfs  thro*  the  brcaft. 
And  the  calm  Pleafures,  always  hover'd  nigii ; 
But  whate'cr  fmack'd  of  noyance  or  unreft 
Was  far,  far  off  expell'd  from  this  delicious  ne(L 

VII. 
The  landfcapc  fuch,  infpiring  perfeft  cafr. 
Where  Indolence  (for  fo  the  wizard  hight) 
Clofe-hid  his  Caftle  mid  embowering  trees* 
That  half  Ihut  out  the  beams  of  Phoebus  bright. 
And  made  a  kind  of  checkered  day  and  night; 
Mean  while,  unccafing  at  the  maflfy  gate. 
Beneath  a  fp<rcious  palm,  the  wicked  wigl\.t 
Was  plac'd,  and  to  his  lute,  of  cruel  fate. 
And  labour  harih,complain'd,  lamenting  man's  cftate. 

VIII. 
Thither  continual  pilgrims  crowded  ftill. 
From  all  the  roads  of  earth  that  pafs  there  by; 
For  as  they  chant'd  to  breathe  on  neighboorrng  hill, 
The  frefhncfs  of  this  valley  fmote  their  eye. 
And  drew  them  ever  and  anon  more  nigh ; 
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Till  cluftering  round  th*  eftchaater  falfe  they  hung, 
Ymoltcn  with- his  fyren  melody, 
WhiU  o'er  the  enfeebJtng  lute  hii  hand  he  flung. 
And  to  *thc  trembling  chords  thefe  tempting  verfcs 
IX.  [fung: 

««  Behold,  ye  Pilgrims  of  this  earth  !  behold, 
^<  Stt  all  but  man  with  unearnM  pleafure  gay ; 
**  See  her  bright  robes  the  butterfly  unfold, 
*'  Broke  from  her  wintry  tomb  in  prime  of  May ! 
«*  What  youthful  bride  can  equal  her  array  ? 
"  Who  can  with  her  for  eafy  pleafure  vie  ? 
**  From  mead  to  mead  with  gentle  wing  to  ftray, ' 
••  From  flower  to  flower  on  balmy  gales  to  fly, 
'•  Is  all  file  ha«  to  do  beneath  th«  radiant  flcy. 

X. 
««  Behold  the  flierry  mraftrels  of  the  Morn, 
««  The  fwarming  fongftcrs  of  the  carclefs  grove, 
**■  Ten  thoufand  throats,    that,   from  the  flowering 

thorn, 
«*  Hymn  their  good  God,  and  carol  fwect  of  love, 
«*  Such  grateful  kindly  raptures  them  emove : 
**  They  neither  plough  nor  fow  ;  nc,  fit  for  flail,   " 
**  E'er  to  the  bam  the  nodden  ftieaves  they  drove, 
"  Yet  theirs  each  harvcft  dancing  in  the  gale, 
•*  Whatever  crowns  the  hill,  or  fmiles  along  the  vale. 

XI. 
««  Outcaft  of  Nature,  BJan  !  the  wretched  thrall 
**  Of  bitter  dropping  fweat,  of  fwcltry  pain, 
Volume  //.  O 
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*«  Of  caret  that  cat  away  thy  heart  with  gall, 
<*  And  of  the  vices  an  inhuman  train, 
•'  That  all  proceed  from  favage  thirft  of  gain  % 
**  For  when  hard*harted  Intereft  firft  began 
•*  To  poifon  earth,  Aflrapa  left  the  plain  ; 
**  Guile,  Violence!  and  Murder,  feis'd  on  maOf 
**And,  for  foft  milky  ftreami,  with  blood  the  riven 
ran. 

XII. 
«  Come,  ye  1  who  (Ull  the  cumbrous  load  of  life 
<'  Pu(h  hard  up  hill,  but  as  the  fartheft  deep 
«  You  truft  to  gain,  and  put  an  end  to  ftrife, 
*'  Down  thunders  back  the  (lone  with  mighty  fweepi 
*'  And  hurU  your  labours  tpibe  valley  deep, 
*'  For  ever  vain  j  come,  and,  withouten  fee, 
*'  I  in  oblivion  will  your  (orrows  fteep« 
*'  Your  cares,  your  toils;  will  ftc^p  you  in  a  (ea 
*'  Of. full  delight ;  O  come,  yc  wearyWighul  to  me. 

XIII. 
**  With  me  you  need  not  rife  at  early  dawn, 
**  To  pafs  the  joylefs  day  in  various  ftounds; 
•'Or,  touting  low,  on  upftart  Fortune  fawn, 
•'  And  fell  fair  honour  for  forac  paltry  pounds; 
*'  Or  thro'  the  city  take  your  dirty  rounds, 
**  To  cheat,  !)nd  dun,  and  lye,  and  vifit  pay, 
*'  Now  flaiteting  bafe,  now  giving  fecret  wounds; 
*•  Or  prowl  in  courts  of  law  for  human  prey, 
*'  In  venal  fcnate  ihievct  or  rob  on  broad  highway. 
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XIV. 
*«  No  cocks,  with  m«,^to  ruftic  labour  call, 
^  From  village  on  to  village  founding  clear  ; 
*«  To  tardy  fwain  no  flirill-voic'd  matrons-  fquall ; 
•*  No  dogs,  no  babeS)  no  wives,  to  ftun  your  ear  ; 
•«  No  hammers  thump ;  no  horrid  blackfmith  fear. 
«*  Ne  noify  tradefman  your  (weet  {lumbers  ftart 
«*  With  founds  that  art  a  mifer^'  to  hear; 
'<  But  all  is  ealm,  as  would  delight  the  heart 
«(  Of  Sybarite  of  old,  all  Nature,  and  all  Art. 

..,  XV. 
*<  Heremiught  but  Candour  reigns,  indulgent  £afe; 
*'  Good-natur'd  Lounging,  fauntering  up  and  down : 
**  They  who  are  pleas^d'themfclvesmttftalway&  plei(fe$ 
*•  On  others*  ways  they  never  fquiot  a  frown, 
«*  Nor  heed  what  baps  in  hamlet  or  in  town  : 
**  Thus,  from  the  fource  of  tender  Indolence,      •    - 
*«  With  milky  blood  the  heart  is  overflown, 
«<  Is  footh*d  and  fwectcn'd  by  the  focial  fenfe; 
«•  For  intcreft,  envy,  pride,  and  ftrife^  arebamfh'd 

XVI.  [hciicc. 

**  What,  what  is  virtue,  but  repofe  of  niad, 
«'  A  pure  ethereal  calm,  that  knows  no  ftorm, 
**  Above  the  reach  of  wild  Ambition's  wind,. 
**  Above  tfaofepaflions  that  this  world  deform, 
*'  And-tortupc  man^  a  proud  malignant  worm? 
•*  But  here,  inftead,  foft  gales  of  paf&on  play, 
s*  And  gently  Sus  the  heait,  thereby  to' form 


d  by  Google 


l6o  TUB  CAITLX  OF  IMDOlXNei.      CanU  I. 

•f  A  quicker  fenfe  of  joy  ;  as  breezes  ftray 

**  Acrof«  tb'  enltveo'd  ikiesy  and  make  them  (Ull  mora 

XVII.  Cgay^ 

«*  The  bcft  of  men  have  ever  lov'd  reppfe; 
•*  They  hate  to  mingle  iu  this  filthy  fray, 
*\  Where  the  foul  fowrg,  and  gradual  rancour  grows* 
« *  Imbitter'd  more  from  peevi^^  day  to  day. 
<<  Even  thofe  whom  Fame  hai  lent  her  fatrefl  myif 
•*  The  moft  renown'd  of  worthy  wightt  of  yore, 
«*  From  a  bale  world  at  lafl  have  ikoVn  away  ^ 
**  So  Scipio,  to  the  foft  jCmpsean  ihore 
**  Retiring,  tafte^  joy  he  never  ^new  before* 

XVIIl. 
f*  But  if  a  little  exercife  yottchi|fe» 
'*  Some  zeft  for  eafe,  'tis  not  forbidden  here : 
"  Amid  the  groves  you  may  indulge  the  Mufe, 
*<  Or  tend  the  blooms,  and  deck  the  verml  year  ; 
*'  Or,  foftly  ftealing,  with  your  watry  gear, 
*'  Along  the  brooks,  the  crimfon  fpotted  fry 
"  You  may  delude ;  the  whilft,  amus'd>  you  faetr 
''  Now  the  hoarfe  ftream,  and  now  the  zephyr's  dgh, 
*'  Attuned  to  the  birds  and  woodlands  melody. 

XIX. 
*'  O  grievous  folly !  to  heap  up  eftate, 
*'  Lofing  the  days  you  fee  beneath  the  fun; 
*'  When*  fuddeuy  comes  blind  unrelenting  Fate, 
*'  And  gives  th'  unta^d  portion  you  have  won, 
**  With-  ruthle&  toil,  and  many  a  wretch  undone. 
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**  To  thofewho  mock  ycm  gone  to  Pluto's  reign, 
«*  There  vith^fad  ghofts  to  pine  and  fliadows  dun  ; 
*•  But  fure  it  is:of  vanities  moft  vain,  ■ 
•*  To  toil  for  what  you  here  untoiling  'may  obtain,*' 

XX. 
He  ceasM :  but  ilill  their  trembling  ears  retaia'd 
The  deep  vibrations  oi  his  witching  fong, 
That,  by  a  kind  of  magtc  power,  conftrain'd 
To  enter  in,  pell-meU,  the  liftening  throng* 
Heaps  pour'd  on  heaps,  and  yet  they  flipt  along, 
In  (ilcnt  eafe:  as  when  beneath  the  beam 
Of  fummer-moons)  the  diftant  woods  among, . 
Or  by  fpme  flood  all  filver'd  with  the  gleam. 
The  foft-embodied  Fays  thro'  airy  portal  ilream* 

XXI. 
By  the  fmooth  demon  fo  it  ordered  was, 
And  here  his  baneful  bounty  flrft  began  ; 
Tho*  feme  there  were  who  would  not  further  pafs, 
And  his  alluring  baits  fufpe£led  ban, 
The  wife  diftruft  the  too  fair-fpoken  man. 
Yet  thro'  the  gate  they  caft  a  wifliful  eye : 
Not  to  move  on,  perdie,  is  all  they  can ; 
for  do  their  very  beft  they  cannot  fly. 
But  often  each  way  I^ok,  and  often  Ibrely  figb. 

XXU. 
When  this  the  watchful  wicked  wizard  faw, 
"With  fudden  fpring  he  leap'd  upon  them  itrait. 
And  foon  as  touch'd  by  his  unhallow'd  paw, 
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They  found  themfelves  within  the  curfed  gate, 

TuU  hard  to  be  rcpaCi'd,  like  that  of  Fate. 

Not  ftronger  were  of  old  the  giant  crew, 

Who  fought  to  pull  high  Jove  from  regal  ftate  $ 

Tho'  feeble  wretch  he  feem'd,  of  fallow  hue, 

Certes,  who  bidet  hit  grafp  will  that  encounter  rae. 

XXIII. 
For  whomfoe'er  the  villain  taket  in  haildy 
Their  joints  unknit,  their  (inews  melt  apace# 
As  lithe  they  grow  as  any  willow  wand, 
And  of  their  vanifli'd  force  remains  no  trace  s 
So  when  a  maiden  fair,  of  modeft  grace. 
In  all  her  buxom  blooming  May  of  charms. 
Is  (sized  in  fome  Ip^'s  hot  embrace, 
She  waxeth  very  weakly  as  Ske  warms, 
Then,righing,  yields  her  up  to  love's  dcUcioas  harms* 

XXIV. 
Wak'd  by  the  crowd,  flow  from  his  bench  arofe 
A  comely  full-fpread  porter,  fwolnwith  fleep. 
His  calm,  broad,  thoughtlefs,  afpe£l  breath'd  repofc. 
And  in  fweet  torpor  he  was  plunged  deep, 
Ne  could  himfelf  from  ceafelefs  yawning  keep; 
While  o'er  his  eyes  the  drowfy  liquor  ran. 
Thro' which  his  half-wak'd  (bul  would  faintly  peep. 
Then  taking  his  black  ftaff  he  cali'd  his  man. 
And  rous'd  himfelf  as  much  as  roufe  himfelf  he  can* 

XXV. 
The  lad  leap'd  lightly  at  his  mailer's  call  ; 
He  was,  to  wcct,  a  little  roguifli  page. 
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Save  deep  and  play  -who  minded  nought  at  all| 

Like  moft  the  untaught  ftriplings  of  his  age. 

This  boy  he  kept  each  band  to  diicngage, 

Garters  and  bucklest  taik  for  him  unfit. 

But  ill-becoming  his  grave  perfonage, 

And  which  his  partly  paunch  would  not  permit, 

So  this  fame  limber  page  to  all  performed  it. 

XXVI. 
Mean  tiipe  the  miiftev  porter  wide  difplay'd 
Great ftpre  of capS}  offlippersy  andofgowns. 
Wherewith  he  thofe  who  enter'd  in  array'd, 
Loofe  as  the  breeze  that  plays  along  the  downs, 
And  waves  the  fummer-woods  when  evening  frowna. 
O  fair  undrefs  1  beft  drefs !  it  checks  no  vein. 
But  every  flowing  limb  in  pleafure  drowns. 
And  heightens oafe  with  grace.  This  done,  right  fain» 
Sir  Porter  fat  him  down,  and  turn'd  to  fleep  again. 

XXVII. 
Thus  eafy  rob'd,  they  to  the  fountain  fped, 
That  in  the  middle  of  the  court  up*threw 
A  ftream,  high  fpouting  from  its  liquid  bed, 
And  falling  back  again  in  drizzly  dew; 
There  each  deep  draughts,  as  deep  he  thirfted,  drew. 
It  was  a  fountain  of  Nepenthe  rare, 
Whence,  as  Dan  Homer  lings,  huge  pleafaunce  grew. 
And  fweet  oblivion  of  vile  earthly  care  ; 
Fair  gladfome  waking  thoughts,  and  joyous  dreamt 
more  fair. 
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XXVIII. 

Thii  rite  performed,  all  inly  pleat'd  and  ftiIJ» 

Withouten  trompr  was  proclamation  made  s 

**  Ye  fons  of  Indolence  !  do  wliat  you  will, 

«*  And  wander  wiiere  you  lift,  thro'  hall  or  ^ladc  ; 

**  Be  no  man's  pleaiiare  for  another  ftaid  I 

*<  Let  each  as  likes  him  beft  his  hours  ena{>loy» 

«  And  curs'd  be  he  whominds  his  neighbour's  trade! 

*•  Here  dwells  kind  £afe  and  unrcproving  Joy: 

"  He  little  merits  bliCs  who  others  can  annoy,'* 

XXIX. 
Strait  of  thefe  endlefs  numberi»  fwarming  rouiid» 
As  thick  as  idle  motes  in  funny  ray* 
Not  one  eftfoons  in  view  was  to  be  found. 
But  every  man  ftroll'd  ofiF  his  own  glad  way  ; 
Wide  o'er  this  ample  court's  blank  area. 
With  all  the  lodges  that  thereto  peruin'd. 
No  living  creature  could  be  feen  to  ftray. 
While  folitude  and  perfeft  filence  reign'd. 
So  that  to  thinkyou  dreamt  you  almoftwasconftrain'd, 

XXX, 
As  when  a  (hcphcrd  of  the  Hcbrid-iflcs*, 
Plac'd  far  amid  the  melancholy  main, 
(Whether  it  be  lone  fancy  him  beguiles. 
Or  that  aerial  beings  fometimcs  deign 
To  ftand  embodied  to  our  fenfes  plain) 

♦  Thofc  iOandi  on  the  Weftero  coi^  of  Scotland  called  lk« 
Hebridei. 


d  by  Google 


.C^ntot       TBC  CA4TLS  or  INOOLINCX*       165 

Scc%  on  the  naked  ||illor  valley  low^ 
,The  whilil  in  ocean  Pfaoebos  dips  his  wain^ 
A  vaftaflembly  moving  to  and  fro» 
XhcB  all  at  once  ip  air  diflolves  the  wondrous  lhow» 

XXXI. 
Ye  Gods  of  Quiet^  and  of  Sleep  profound  1 
Wbofe  foft  dominion  o'er  this  Caftle  fways, 
And  all  the  widdy-lilent  places  round, 
Forgive  me,  if  my  trembling  pen  difplayt 
What  never  yet  was  fung  in  mortal  lays. 
But  how  (hall  I  attempt  fuch  arduous  ftring, 
I  who  have  fpent  my  nights  and  nightly  days 
In  this  foul^deadening  place,  loole-loitering  ? 
Ah  !  how  ihall  I  for  this  uprear  my  moulted  wing  } 

XXXII. 
Cone  on,  my  Muie  I  nor  iloop  to  low  defpair. 
Thou  imp  of  Jove !  touch'd  by  celcftial  fire» 
Thou  yet  fliak  fing  of  war  and  a£lions  fair* 
Which  the  bold  fons  of  Britain  will  infpire  ; 
Of  ancient  bards  thou  yet  (halt  fweep  the  lyre  ; 
Thou  yet  (halt  tread  in  Tragic  pall  the  ftage» 
Painf  love's  enchanting  woes,  the  hero's  ire» 
The  iagc't  calm,  the  patriot's  noble  rage^ 
Dafhing  corruption  down  thro'  every  worthlefs  age. 

XXXHI. 
The  doors,  that  knew  no  Ihrill  alarming  beUf 
Nc  curfed  knocker  ply'd  by  villain's  hand, 
3eIf-op€n'd  into  balls,  where  who  Can  tell 
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What  elegance  and  grandeur  wide  expand, 

The  pride  of  Turkey  and  of  Perfia  land  ? 

Soft  quilts  on  quilts,  on  carpets  carpets  fpready 

And  couches  ftretchM  around  in  feemly  band. 

And  endleCs  pillows  rife  to  prop  the  head, 

So  that  each  fpacious  room  was  one  f  ulUfwellingbed 

XXXIV. 
And  every  where  liuge  covered  tables  flood. 
With  wines  high  flavour'd  and  rich  viands  crown*(i; 
Whatever  fprightly  juice  or  tafteful  food 
On  the  green  bofom  of  this  earth  arc  found. 
And  all  old  Ocean  genders  in  his  round  : 
Some  hand  unfeen  thefc  filently  difplay*d. 
Even  ufldcmandcd,  by  a  fign  or  found  ; 
You  need  but  wilh,  and,  inftantly  obey'd, 
Fairrang'dthedifhesrofe,  andthickthegtafles  play'd* 

XXXV. 
Here  Freedom  reigrt'd  without  the  leaft  alloy; 
Nor  goflip'stale,  nor  ancient  maiden's  gall, 
Nor  faintly  Spleen,  durft  murmur  at  our  joy, 
Andv^th  envenomed  tongue  our  pleafures  palL 
For  why  ?  there  was  but  one  great  rule  for  all  ; 
To  wit,  that  each  fhould  work  his  own  dcfire^ 
Apd  eat,  drinki  ftody,  fleep,  as  it  may  fall. 
Or  melt  the  time  in  love,  or  wake  the  lyre. 
And  carol  what,  unbid,  the  Mufcs  might  infpirc 

XXXVI. 
The  rooms  with  coftly  tapeftry  were  hvog, 
^Vhere  was  inwoven  many  a  gentle  tale, 
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Such  as  of  old  the  rural  poets  iiing, 
Or  pf  Arcadian  or  Sicilian  vale ; 
declining  lovers,  in  the  lonely  dale,     . 
Pour'd  fofth  at  large  the  fwcetly-tortur'd  hearty 
Or,  (ighing  tender  paflion,  fwell'd  the  gale, 
And  taught  charm'd  £cho  to  refound  their  fmart. 
While  flocks,  woods,  ftreams,  aroundi  repofe  and 
peace  impart. 

xxxvir. 

Thofe  pleas'd  the  rooft  where,  by  a  cunning  hand» 
Depainted  was  the  Patriarchal  age. 
What  time  Dan  Abraham  left  the  Chaldee  Und, 
And  pa(lur*d  on  from  verdant  flage  to  ftage, 
Where  fields  and  fountains  frefti  could  beft  engage* 
Toil  was  not  then.     Of  nothing  took  they  heed, 
But  with  wild  bcafts  the  fylvan  war  to  wage> 
And  o*er  vaft  plains  their  herds  and  flocks  to  feed  i 
Bleft  fons  of  Nature  they  I  true  Golden  Age  indeed  t 

XXXVIII. 
Sometimes  the  pencil,  in  cool  airy  halls, 
Bade  the  gay  bloom  of  vernal  landfcapes  rife, 
Or  autumn's  varied  (hades  imbrown  the  walls  i 
Now  the  black  temped  ftrikcs  the  aftonilh'd  eyesf 
Now  down  the  ileep  the  flalhing  torrent  flies ; 
The  trembling  fun  now  plays  o*cr  ocean  blue^ 
And  now  rude  mountains  frown  amid  the  flcics : 
Whatever  Lorrain  llght-touch'd  with  foftening  hue^ 
Or  favage  Rofa  dafli'd»  or  learned  Pouflin  drew. 
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XXXIX. 

Each  found,  too,  here  to  Unguifltment  incUn'dy 

Luird  the  weak  bofom,  and  induced  cafe  s 

Aerial  mudc  in  the  w&rbling  wind, 

At  diftance  riAng  oft',  by  fmall  degrees* 

Nearer  and  nearer  came,  till  o'er  the  trees 

It  hungi  and  breath'd  fuch  fottMifiblving  alri 

As  did,  alas !  with  foft  perdition  pleafe : 

Entangled  deep  in  its  enchanting  fnares. 

The  liftenifig  heart  forgot  all  duties  and  all  carci* 

XL. 
A  certain  mufic,tiever  known  before* 
Here  luU'd  the  peniive  melancholy  mind ; 
Full  eafily  obtain'd.     Behoves  no  more, 
But  fidelong,  to  the  gently- waving  wind» 
To  lay  the  well-tun'd  inftrument  reclin'd. 
From  which,  with  airy-flying  fingers  light* 
Beyond  each  mortal  touch  the  moft  reftn'd* 
The  god  of  Winds  drew  founds  of  deep  delight* 
Whence*  with  juftcaufe,  the  harpof  £olQS*it  hight. 

XLI. 
Ah  me  !  what  hand  can  touch  the  ftriag  fo  fine  ? 
Who  up  the  lofty  diapafan  roll 
Such  fweet,  fuch  fad,  fuch  folemn  airs  divine* 
Then  let  them  down  again  into  the  foul  ? 

*  Thii  it  not  an  imagiomtion  of  the  Aatbor,  there  being  in 
fad  fuch  an  inflrnment,  called  iBolui'i  harp,  which,  when 
placed  againft  a  JitUe  mbins  or  cwrcaUfatr,  pcodacei  tha  clieft 
here  defcribcd.  *  ' 
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Now  riling  love  they  famfn'd  ;  now  pleafing  dole 
They  bitath'di  in  tender  mufings,  thro*  the  heart ; 
And  now  a  ^grafvcr  facred  ftrain  they  ftole, 
As  when  feraphic  hands  an  hymn  impart ; 
Wi!d-wafbl3rig  Nature  all,  above  the  reach  of  Art! 

XL  1 1. 
SucK  the  gay  fplen'dour,  the  lu^furious  "ftate, 
Of  Calipha  old,  who  dh  the  Tigi-is'  fliore, 
In  mighty  Bagdat,  populous  and  gre^t. 
Held  their  bright  court,  wbere  was  of  kdtes  ftorei 
And  vcrfe,  love,  mufic,  ftill  the  garland  wore  : 
When  Sleep  Vas  coy,  the  bard,  in  wait Jrtg  thfcrc, 
Cheer'd  the  lone  riiidnight  with  the  Mufc's  lore*, 
Compofing  muflc  badcbis  dreams  be  fanr. 
And  inufic  lent  new  gladnefs  to  the  morning  air. 

XLIII. 

Near  the  paviHons  where  We  flept  ftiH  ran 

Soft-tinkling  ftreams,  and  daftiing  wa(!crs  fell, 

And  fobbing  lireezes  figh'd,  and  oft*  began 

XSo  woA'd  the  wizard)  wintry  ftbrms  to  fwell, 

As  heaven  and  earth  they  would  together  mell : 

At  ddors  and  windows,  threatening,  fcem'd  to  call 

The  demons  of  the  (erapeft,  growling  fell. 

Yet  the  Icaft  entrance  found  they  none  at  all. 

Whence  fweeter  grew  our  flccp,  fecure  in  maffy  hall. 

♦   The  Arabian  caliphs  had  poet,  among  the  officert  of  their 
«Ottrt,  wbofe  office  it  Wm  to  dg  what  u  here  mentioned. 

rfilum  11.  P 
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XLIV. 
And  hither  Morpheus  fent  his  kindeft  dreamif 
Raifmg  a  world  of  gayer  tin^  and  grace, 
0*er  which  were  (hadowy  caft  Elylian  gleams* 
That  play'd,  in  waving  lights*  from  place  to  pl2ce» 
And  (hcd  a  rofeatc  fmile  on  Nature's  face. 
Not  Titan's  pencil  e'er  could  fo  array* 
So  fleece  with  clouds  the  pure  ethereal  fpace  ; 
Ne  could  it  e'er  fuch  melting  forms  difplay* 
As  loofe  on  flowery  beds  all  languiflixngly  lay. 

XLV* 
No}  fair  lUunonsl  artful  Phantoms,  no! 
My  Mufe  will  not  attempt  your  Fairy-land : 
She  has  no  colours  that  like  you  can  glow  ; 
To  catch  your  vivid  fcenes  too  grols  her  hand. 
But  fure  it  is,  was  ne'er  a  fubtler  band 
Than  thefe  fame  guileful  angel-feeming  fprigbts, 
Who  thus  in  dreams,  voluptuous,  foft,  and  bland* 
^our'd  all  th'  Arabian  heaven  upon  our  nights, 
^nd  blcfs'd  them  oft'  bcfidcs  with  more  rcfin'd  de* 

XLVI.  [lights. 

They  where  in  footh  a  moil  enchanting  train, 
£vcn  feigning  virtue;  flcilful  to  unite 
With  evil  good,  and  drew  with  pleafure  pain  i 
.But  for  thofe  fiends  whom  blood  and  broils  delight, 
"Who  hurl  the  wretch,  as  if  to  hell  outright, 
^own,  down  black  gulfs,  where  fullenwatersflcepf 
^r  hold  him  clambering  all  the  fearful  night 
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On  beetling  cliffs,  or  pent  in  ruins  decp«  .   , 

They,  till  due  time  fhould  ferve»  were  bid  far  hence  to 
XLVII.  [keep, 

Ye  guardian  Spirits !  to  whom  man  is  dear. 
From  thefe  foul  demons  ihield  the  midnight  gloom ; 
Angels  of  Fancy  and  of  Love  I  be  near, 
And  o'er  the  blank  of  fleep  difFufc  a  bloom :    - 
£vokc  the  ijicred  fhades  of  Greece  and  Rome, 
And  let  them  virtue  with  a  look  impart; 
But  chief  a  while*  O  1  lend  us  from  the  tomb 
Thofe  long-loft  friends  for  whom  in  love  we  fmart. 
And  fill  -vyith  pious  awe  and  joy-mixt  woe  the  heactt 

XLVIII. 
Or  are  you  fportive  2— Bid  the  room  of  youth 
Rife  to  new  light,  and  bcatn  afreftithc  days 
Of  innocence,  (impHcity,,  and  truth. 
To  9are8  eiirafng'd,.  and  manhood's  thorny  ways. 
Whattranfp<!Mrt,  to  retrace  our  boyi/h  plays. 
Our  eafy  blifs,  when  Cftch  thing  joy  fuppiy'd. 
The  woods,  the  mountains,  and  the  warbling  maze 
Qf  jthe  wild  brooks!— But,  fondly  wandring  wide. 
My  Mufei  refuo^e  the  taflc  that  yet  doth  thee  abide,  i 

y       XLIK. 
Qne  great  an)uferaei)t  of  our  houfeho|d  wa$, 
In  a  huge  cryftal  magic  globe  to  fpy. 
Still  as  you  turn'd  it,  all  things  that  do  pafs, 
Upon  this  ant-hill  earth  !  where  condantiy 
Of  idly-bufy  men  the  rcfllcl's  fry 
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Run  buftlingto  and  fro  vitb  foolifli  hafle* 
In  fearch  of  pka&ucs  vain  that  from  them  fly. 
Or  wl^ich  obtain'd  the  caitiHis  dare  not  tafte  : 
When  nothia^ia  cnjoy'd,  can  there  be  greater  wafle? 

L. 
Of  Vanity  the  Mirrour  this  was  call'd. 
Here  you  a  muckworm  of  the  town  might  £ee. 
At  his  dull  deik,  amid  his  legen  ftall'd*. 
Ate  up  with  carking  care  and  penuries 
Moft  like  to  carcafe  parch*d  on  gallow-tcee. 
**  A  penny  feved  is  a  penny  got  ;** 
Firm  to  this  fcoundrcl-maxim  keepetb  hcy 
Ne  of  its  rigour  will  he  bate  a  jot, 
Till  it  has  quench'd  his  fire  and  baniihed  hi«  pot. 
LI. 
the  filth  of  this  low  grab*  behold  t 
ering  forth  a  gaudy  fpendthrift  heir, 
{ay,  eaamell'd  all  with  gold, 
nant  of  the  fummar-air, 
H,  of  nothing  takes  he  care  ; 
^yers,  ftewards,  harlots,  flatterers  vile, 
ing  tradefmen,  him  among  them  fliare  s 
I  ghofl  from  Limbo-lake,  the  while, 
hich  more  damnation  doth  upon  him  pile* 

LII. 
pourtray*d  the  race  of  learned  men 
ir  books,  and  turning  o'er  the  page 
I  and  forwards :  oft'  they  fhttch  the  pea, 
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As  if  infpir'd,  and  in  a  Thefpian  rage, 
Then  write*  and  blot,  as  would  your  ruth  engage. 
Why,  Authors !  all  this  fciawl  and  fcribbling  fore  i 
To  lofe  the  prefent,  gain  the  future  age, 
Praifed  to  be  when  you  can  hesir  no  moret 
And  much  enriched  with  fame  when  ufelefs  worldly 
fiorc? 

LIII. 
Then  would  a  fplendid  city  rife  to  view, 
With  carts,  and  cars,  and  coaches^  roaring  all: 
Wide  pour'd  abroad  behold  the  giddy  crew, 
See  how  they  dafh  along  from  wall  to  wall ; 
At  every  door,  hark  how  they  thundering  call  I 
pood  Lord  I  what  can  this  giddy  rout  excite  2 
Whyt  on  each  other  with  fell  tooth  to  fall, 
A  neighbour's  fortune,  fame,  or  peace,  to  blight, 
And  make  new  tirefome  parties  for  the  coming  night. 

LIV. 
The  puzzling  fons  of  Party  next  appearM, 
Jn  dark  cabals  and  nightly  juntos  met, 
And  now  they  whifper'd  clofe,  now  (hrugging  rcar*d 
Th'  important  (houlder ;  then,  as  if  to  get 
New  light,  their  twinkling  eyes  were  iaward  fet. 
No  fuoner  Lucifer  *  recalls  affairs, 
Than  forth  they  various  rufti  in  mighty  fret ; 
When,lo!pu{h'duptopower,and  crown'd  thcircares. 
In  come«  another  fett,  and  kicketh  them  down  flairs^ 
The  morning  Oar. 

piij 
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LV. 

But  what  moft  flicw'd  the  vanity  of  life, 
Wa$  to  behold  the  nations  all  oo  fire, 
In  cruel  broils  engagM,  and  deadly  ftrife, 
Moft  Chriftian  kings,  inflam'd  by  black  deitrey 
With  honourable  ruffians  in  their  hire* 
Caufe  war  to  rage,  and  blood  around  to  pour  : 
Of  this  fad  work  when  each  begins  to  tire* 
They  fit  them  down  juft  where  they  were  l>cfore. 
Till  for  new  fcenes  of  woe  peace  (hall  their  force  re- 
LVI.  [ftoic 

To  number  up  the  thoufands  dwelling  here* 
An  ufelefs  were,  and,  eke,  an  enldefii  taik.« 
From  kings,  and  thofe  who  at  the  helm  appear* 
"*      '  les  brown  in  fummer<*gladcf  who  balk, 
ny  a  man,  pcrdie,  I  could  unraafk* 
deflc  and  table  make  a  folemn  (how* 
ipc-ty'd  tralh,  and  fults  of  fools  that  a!k 
;e  or  penlion  laid  in  decent  row  ; 
fe  I  pafTen  by,  with  namelels  numbers  moe. 

LVII. 
be  gentle  tenants  of  the  place, 
ras  a  man  of  fpecial  grave  remark  ; 
n  tender  gloom  o'erfpread  his  face* 
not  fad,  in  thought  involv'd  not  dark  ; 
this  man  could  Ang  as  morning  lark* 
ch  the  nobleft  morals  of  the  heart  { 
'e  his  talents  were  yburied  fUrk ; 


d  by  Google 


iUlUtO  L       THE  CASTil  or  XNDOLENCI.  175 

Of  the  fine  (lores  he  nothing  would  impart 
"Which  or  boon  Nature  gave,  or  nature-painting  Art. 

To  noontide  fliades  incontinent  he  ranj 
Where  purls  the  brooks  w^th  fleep-inviting  found| 
Or  when  Dan  Sol  to  ilop^  his  wheels  began. 
Amid  the  broom  he  baik*4  bim  on  the  ground, 
"Where  the  wild  thyme  and  camomoil  are  Cound 
There  would  he  Ungeri  till  the  Utcft  ray 
Of  light  £ate  trembling  on  the  welkin's  bound, 
Then  honiewards  thro'  the  twilight  fhadows  ftray, 
Sai^ntering  and  flow :  fo  had  he  pafled  many  a  day. 

LIX. 
Yet  not  in  t^oughtlefs  flumber  were  they  pad ; 
For  oft'  the  heavenly  fire,  that  lay  concealed 
Beneath  the  fleeping  embers,  mounted  faft» 
And  all  its  native  light  anew  reveal' d ; 
Oft'  as  he  travers'd  the  cerulean  field, 
And  markt  the  clouds  that  drove  before  the  windy 
Ten  thoufand  glorious  fyftems  would  he  build. 
Ten  thoufand  great  ide^is  fiU'd  his  mind; 
But  with  the  clouds  they  fled,  and  left  no  trace  be« 

J-X.  [hind. 

With  him  was  fometimes  join'd,  in  fllent  walk^ 
(Profoundly  filent,  for  they  never  fpoke] 
One  fliyer  flill,  who  quite  detcfted  talk ; 
Oft'  flung  by  fpleen,  at  once  away  he  broke, 
To  groves  of  pine  and  bread  o'crlhadowifig  oak ; 
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There  inly  thriUM,  he  wanderM  all  alone, 
And  on  himfclf  his  penfive  fury  wroke» 
Nc  ever  utter'd  word,  fave  when  firft  (hone 

Theglittcringftarofeve "Thank Heaven !  the  day 

LXI.  [is  done" 

Here  lurk'd  a  wretch  who  had  not  crept  abroad 
For  forty  years,  ne  face  of  mortal  fecn ; 
In  chamber  brooding  like  a  loathly  toad. 
And  fure  his  linen  was  not  very  dean. 
Through  fccrct  loop-holes,  that  had  prafti$»d  been 
Near  to  his  bed,  his  dinner  vile  he  took  ; 
Unkempt,  and  rough,  of  fqualid  face  and  miefl» 
Our  Cattle's  fhamel  whence,  from  his  filthy  nook, 
We  drove  the  villain  out  for  fitter  lair  to  look* 

LXII. 
One  day  there  chanc'd  into  thefe  halls  to  rove 
A  joyous  youth,  who  took  you  at  firft  fight ; 
Him  the  wild  wave  of  pleafure  hither  drove. 
Before  the  fprightly  tempeft  tofiing  light ; 
Ccrtesi  he  was  a  mbft  engaging  wight, 
Of  focial  glee,  and  wit  humane  tho'  keen. 
Turning  the  night  to  day  and  day  to  night  s 
For  him  the  merry  bells  had  rung,  I  ween,  { 
If  in  this  nook  of  quiet  bells  had  ever  been. 

LXI  II. 
But  not  even  pleafure  to  excefs  is  good : 
What  moft  elates  then  finks  the  foul  ai  low. 
When  fpring-tide  joy  pours  in  with  cppioos  flood, 
ic  higher  ftill  th'  exulting  billows  flow, 
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The  farthcT  ^ai?l^  ?gain  th^  flagging  go, 
And  leaves  us  groveUing  on  Uic  dreary  (bore. 
Taught  by  thi*  fon  ^f  Joy  we  found  it  (o, 
Who,  whil^  he  Aai4,  kept  in  a  gay  uproar 
OurmaddeA^.Ci^frlcAUjthcabodc  of  Sleep  no  more, 

A»  wHcn  in  pfiflW  «f  June  a  bumifli'd  fly* 
Sprung  firom  the  meads,  o'er  which  he  fweeps  along 
Cheer'd  by  th«  breatbing  bloom  and  v^al  ikyi 
Tunes  up  amid  tbe(c,airy  hallf  his  fong,_ 
Soothing  at  ^  (he  |^y  reppfmg  throng; 
And  oft'  .he  Apfthf^j;  bowl  i  qr  nearly  drownM, 
Hci  thence  r^coY^svigf  drive*  thcyr  beds  annoi^g, 
And  fcarcs  iheir  tender  flccp,  with  trump  profoundf 
Then  oat  again  b^  fli^  to  wing  his  mazy  round. 

LXV. 
Another  gueft  there  was,  of  ienfe  reftn'd, 
Who  fdt  each  worth,  for  every  worth  be  had ; 
Serene,  yet  warm,  hymaqe,  yet  firm  hb  mind, 
As  little  tondi'd  as  any  man's  wilb  bdd :. 
Him  thro'  their  inmoft  walks  the  Muies  lac^i 
To  hipa  the  facred  love  of  Nature  lept. 
And  fometimfit  wofuld  he  make  our  vatky  glad  ; 
Whenas  we  fonnd  he  would  not  here  liiepiQ^t* 
To  him  ihc  better  ibrt  this  friendly  niQ0?^4  f<pat :  . 

LXVI. 
««  Come,  dwell  with  us,  true  fon  of  Virtue!  come; 
«  But  if,  alas  I  we  cannot  thee  perfuadc 
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**  To  lie  content  beneath  oar  peaceful  dome, 

**  Ne  dvef  inore  to  'quit  our  quiet  glade, 

**  Yet  when  at  taft  thy  toils,  but  ill  apaid, 

'*  Shall  dead  thy  lire,  and  damp  its  heavenly  fpark, 

*<  Thou  wilt  be  glad  to  feck  the  rural  (hade, 

**  There  to  indulge  the  Mufe»  and  Nature  mark ; 

•«  W.e  th^na  lodgcforthce  willreaif  hiHigley-Park.** 

•  LXVII.'      •••" 
Here  whilom  ligg*d  th*  Efopua  •of  theagc> 
But  call'd  by  Fame^  iti  foul  ypricked'deep» 
A  noble  pride  reftor*d  him  to  the  ftage, 
And  rou^d  him  like  a'  giant  from  his  fleep. 
Even  from  his  (Itrmbers  we  advaAt^getfcapr 
With  dotibic  force  th'  enlivcn'd  ftene  he  wakes, 
Yet  quits  not -Nature's- bounds.     He  Knows  to  keep 
£ach  due  decorum.     Now  the  heart  he  (hakes,* 
And  no W' with  well-urgM  £en(c  th'ciiliglitcn'd  judg* 
mtift'tjikes,  :  y 

LXVIII. 
A  bard  here  dwdc,  more^at  than'  bard  befcems, 
+  Who,  void  oFenvy,  guile,  and  luft  of  gain, 
On  virtue  ftiU,  and  Nature's  plealing  theibea, 
Four'd  forth  his  unpremeditated  ftraia; 
The  world  iuMd^g  with  a  cairn  diiiliin, 
Here  laugh'd  he  carelefs  in  his  eafjrfeat  i 

*  Mr.  Qi»ia. 

f  The  following  lines  of  this  fianza  were  writ  by  a  frieiMl 
•fthcAathoTf 
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Here  quaff*dr  encircled  with  the  joyous  traini 

Oft'  moralizing  Cage ;  his  ditty  fwcet 

He  loathed  much  to  write,  ne  cared  to  repeat* 

<t  LXIX, 

Full  oft'  by  holy  feet  our  ground  was  trodt 
Of  clerks  good  plenty  here  you  mote  cfpy  } 
A  little,  round»  fat,  oily  man  of  God, 
Was  one  I  chiefly  markM  among  the  fry : 
He  had  a  roguifli  twinkle  in  his  eye, 
And  (hone  all  glittering  with  ungodly  dew, 
If  a  tight  dainfel  chanc'd  to  trippen  by; 
Which  when  obferv'dj  he  (hrunk  into  his  mew, 
And  ftrait  would  recoUefl  his  piety  anew, 

LXX. 
Nor  be  forgot  a  tribe  who  minded  nought 
(Old  inmates  of  the  place)  but  (late-a£Fairs ; 
They  look'd,  perdic,  as  if  they  deeply  thought, 
And  on  their  brow  fat  every  nation's  cares. 
The  world  by  them  is  parcclPd  out  in  (hares, 
When  in  the  Hall  of  Smoke  they  congrefs  hold, 
And  the  fage  berry  fun-burnt  Mocha  bears 
Has  clear'd  their  inward  eye  :  then,  fmokc-cnroU*d| 
Their  oracles  break  forth  myfterious  as  of  old. 

LXXI. 
Here  languid  Beauty  kept  her  palc-fac'd  court: 
Bevies  of  dainty  dames,  of  high  degree, 
From  every  quarter  hither  made-re  fort, 
Where,  from  groft  mortal  care  and  buHnefis  free 
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They  lay,  p'oiir'd  out  in  eafe  ^d  Itikiiry : 

Or  (hould  they  a  vain  IfaieiRr  of  work  afftnucy 

Alas  t  and  Weil^-d:ay  I  what  cab  xt  be  ? 

To  knot,  to  twift,  to  rimge  the  vernal  blodkn, 

Butfaris'caftthediftarff,  fpinniirg^hcc^,  and  loon. 

LXXII. 
Their  only  lahotir  wa»  to  kill  the  time, 
And  laboinr  dire  it  it,  and  weary  woe  : 
They  fit,  they  loll,  turn  o'er  fotte  idle  rhyme. 
Then,  riiSng  fudden,  to  the  glafs  they  go. 
Or  faunter  forth,  with  tottering  ftep  and  flow  9 
This foon  too  rude  an  exercife  they  find ; 
Strait  on  thecouch  their  limbs  again  they  throw. 
Where  hours  on  hours  they  iighing  He  reclin'd. 
And  court  thevapourygodfoft-breathing  in  the  wittd« 

LXXIII. 
NoW  muft  I  mark  the  villany  we  found ; 
But,  ah  f  too  late,  as  (hall  eftfoons  be  flxewn. 
A  place  here  wai,  deep,  dreary,  under  grounds 
Where  ftill  our  inmates,  when  unpleafing  grown, 
Difeu'd,  and  loath fome,  privily  were  throwiu 
Far  from  the  light  of  heaven,  they  langaifli'd  there, 
Unpity'd,  uttering  many  a  bitter  groan, 
For  of  thefe  wretches  taken  was  no  care ; 
Fierce  &ends  and  hags  of  hell  their  only  nurfes  were. 

LXXIV. 
Alas  I  the  change!  from  fcenes  of  joy  and  reft. 
To  this  dark  den,  where  Sickncfs  tofs'd  alway. 
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*   Here  Lethargy,  -with  deadly  flccp  Jpprcft, 
Stretch'd  on  his  back,  a  mighty  lubbard,  hy 
Heaving  his  fides,  and  fnored  night  and  day; 
To  flir   him  from  his  traunce  it  was  not  eath, 
And  his  half-open'd  eyne  he  (hut  ftraitway ; 
He  Icdt  I  wot,  the  fofteft  way  to  death. 
And  taught  withouten  pain  and  ftrife  to  yield  the 
LXXV.  [breath. 

Of  limbi  enormous,  but  withal  uofound, 
Soft-fwoln  and  pale,  here  lay  the  Hydropfy  a 
Unweildy  man !  with  belly  monftrous  round* 
For  ever  fed  with  watery  fupply; 
For  ftill  he  drank,  and  yet  he  ftill  was  dry. 
And  moping  here  did  Hypochondria  fit, 
Mother  of  Spleen,  in  robes  of  variQus  dye» 
Who  vexed  was  full  oft'  with  ugly  fit. 
And  fome  her  frantic  deem 'd,  and  fome  her  deem'd 
LXXVI.  [a  wit. 

A  lady  proud  fhe  was,  of  ancient  blood. 
Yet  oft'  her  fear  her  pride  made  crouchen  low ; 
She  felt,  or  fancy'd,  in  her  fluttering  mood. 
All  the  difeafes  which  the  Spittles  know, 
And  fought  all  phyfic  which  the  (hops  bellow, 
And  ftill  new  leaches  and  new  drugs  would  try. 
Her  humour  ever  wavering  to  and  fro ; 
Forfometimes  (he  would  laugh,  and  fometimcs  cry. 
Then  fuddcn  waxed  wrotht  and  all  fhe  knew  not  why. 
Volume  JI,  Q 
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Lxxvn. 

Faftby  her  fide  a  liftlcfs  Maiden  pin'd, 

With  aching  head,  and  fqucamilh  heart-burnings  ; 

Pale,  bIoated»  cold,  (he  feem'd  to  hate  mankind. 

Yet  lov'd  in  fecret  all  forbidden  things. 

And  here  the  Tertian  (hakes  his  chilUng  wings  ; 

The  fleeplefs  Gout  here  counts  the  crowing  cocks, . 

A  wolf  now  gnaws  him,  now  a  ferpent  (lings  : 

Whilft  Apoplexy  cramm'd  Intemperance  kiiocks 

Down  to  the  ground  «t  6nce,  as  butcher  felleth  ox«: 
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L  ■■I.I  ■         i  -li      ■        I    I       > 

The  Knigbc  of  Am  ind  InduOrjr,, 
And  bU  achievcroenu  fair. 
Thai  hy  hU  C«Alc'<  ovckWow 
Sccuz'd  um&  ODwiMd  were. 

!■ "  "I  I  »         I       ■  I 

I. 

JBscAr'o  theCaftle  of  the  fire  of  Sin, 
Ah!  where  (hall  I  fo  fweet  a  dwelling  find? 
Tor  all  around,  without,  and  all  within, 
Nothing  fave  what  delightful  was  and  kind. 
Of  goodnefs  favouring  and  a  tender  mind, 
E'er  rofe  to  view  :  but  now  another  flrain. 
Of  doleful  note,  alas!  remains  behind  : 
I  now  muft  fing  of  pleafure  turn'd  to  pain» 
And  of  the  falfe  enchanter  Indolence  complain. 

IL 
Is  there  no  patron  to  protefl  the  Mufe, 
And  fence  for  her  Pamaffus*  barren  foil  ? 
To  every  labour  itt  reward  accrues, 
And  they  are  fure  of  bread  who  fwink  and  moil ; 
But  a  fell  tribe  th'  Aonian  hive  defpoil^ 
A»  ruthleCs  wafps  oft'  rob  the  painful  bee : 
Thus  while  the  la^s  not  guard  that  noblefttoily 
Ne  for  the  Mu(ie&  other  meed  decree. 
They  praiCed  axe  alone,  and  {laive  right  merrily* 
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III. 

I  care  not}  Fortune !  what  you  me  deny ; 
You  cannot  rob  me  of  free  Nature's  grace ; 
You  cannot  fliut  the  windows  of  the  (ky, 
Thro' which  Aurora  (hews  her  brightening  face ; 
You  cannot  bar  my  conllant  feet  to  trace 
The  woods  and  lawns,  by  living  ftream,  at  eve  ; 
Let  health  my  nerves  and  finer  fibres  bracC) 
And  I  their  toys  to  the  great  children  leave : 
Of  fancy,  reafon,  virtue,  nought  can  me  bereave. 

IV. 
Come  then,  my  Mufe!  and  raife  a  bolder  fong  \ 
Come,  lig  no  more  upon  the  bed  of  floth, 
Dragging  the  lazy  languid  line  along, 
Fond  to  begin,  but  ftill  to  finifh  loath, 
Thy  half- writ  fcrolls  all  eaten  by  the  moth  J 
Arifc,  and  fing  that  generous  imp  of  fame, 
Who  with  the  fons  of  Softnefs  nobly  wroth. 
To  fweep  away  this  human  lumber  came,  . 
Or  in  a  chofen  few  to  roufe  the  (lumbering  flame. 

V. 
In  Fairy-land  there  livM  a  knight  of  old, 
Of  feature  Hern,  Sclvaggip  well  yclcp'd, 
A  rough  unpolifh'd  man,  robud  and  bold, 
But  wondrous  poor :  he  neither  fowM  nor  reap*d, 
Ne  ftorcs  in  fummer  for  cold  winter  heap'd  { 
In  hunting  all  his  days  away  he  wore ; 
Kow  fcorch'd  by  June,  now  in  November  fteep*d, 


d  by  Google 


Cm«0//.  ~  THE  CAtTLI  OP  XNBOI.ENCI.  1S5 

Now  pinch'd  by  biling  January  fore, 

He  ftill  in  woodi  purfu'd  the  libbard  and  tke  boar. 

VI. 
As  he-  one  morning,  long  before  tke  dawn, 
Prick'd  thro'  the  foreft  to  diflodge  his  prey,    . 
.  Deep  in  the  winding  bofom  of  a  lawn, 
With  wood  wild-fring*d,  be  raark'd  a  taper*!  rayt 
That  from  the  beating  rain  and  wintry  fray 
Did  to  a  k>nely  cott  his  fteps  decoy  ; 
There,  up  to  earn  the  needments  of  the  day» 
He  found  Dame  Poverty,  nor  fair  nor  coy ; 
Her  he  comprefs'tl,  and  fill'd  her  with  a  lufty  boy. 

VIL 
-Amid  thegree^-wood  Ihade  this  boy  w^s  bred, 
And  grew  at  laft  a  knight  of  muckle  fame. 
Of  aAive  mind  and  vigorous  luftyhed, 
The  Knight  of  Arts  and  Induftry  by  name. 
Earth  was  his  bed,  the  boughs  his  roof  did  frame; 
He  knew  uq  beverage  but  the  flowing  ftream ; 
His  taftcful  well-earn'd  food  the  fylvan  game, 
Or  the  brown  fruit  with  which  the  woodlands  teem : 
The  fame  to  him  glad  fummer  or  the  winter  breme. 

VIII. 
80  pafs'd  his  youtkly  morning,  void  of  care, 
Wild  as  the  colts  that  through  the  commons  run, 
For  him  no  Under  parents  troubled  were. 
He  of  tht  foroft  fecm'd  to  be  the  ion, 
And  certes  had  been  utterly  undone, 
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But  that  Minerva  pity  of  him  tooki 
With  all  the  gods  that  love  the  rural  wonne^ 
That  teach  to  tame  the  foil  aad  rule  the  crook  ; 
Ne  did  the  facred  Nine  difdain  a  gentle  look. 

IX. 
Of  fertile  genius  him  they  nurtured  well) 
Xn  evpry  fcience  and  in  every  art, 
By  which  mankind  the  thoughtlefs  brutes  excel. 
That  can  or  ufe,  or  joy,  or  gracci  impart, 
Pifclonngall  the  powers  of  head  and  hearts 
Nc  were  the  goodly  exercifes  fpar'd. 
That  brace  the  nerves,  or  make  the  limbs  alert, 
And  mix  elailic  force  with  firmnefs  hard : 
Was  never  knigbt  on  ground  mote  be  with  him  com* 
%•  [par'd. 

Sometimes,  with  early  morn,  he  mounted  gay 
The  hunter-fteed,  exulting  o'er  the  dale, 
And  drew  the  rofeat  breath  of  orient  day  ; 
Sometimes,  retiring  to  the  fecret  vale, 
Yclad  in  fleelt  and  bright  with  burnifii'd  mail. 
He  ftr^in'd  the  bow,  or  tofs'd  the  founding  fpear ; 
Or  darting  on  the  goal,  outilripp'd  the  gple; 
Or  whcel'd  the  chariot  in  its  mid-career  ; 
Or  ftrenuou$  wreftled  hard  with  many  a  tough  com<y 
XI.  [peer. 

At  other  times  he  pry'd  thro*  Nature's  ftore, 
Wbatc'er  (he  in  th'  ethereal  round  contaipi. 
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Whate'er  flic  hides  beneath  her  verdant  floory 

The  vegetable  and  the  mineral  reigns ; 

Or  elfe  he  fcann'd  tlie  globe,  thoic  fmall  domains. 

Where  reftlefs  mortals  fuch  a  turmoil  keep, 

Its  feas,  its  floods,  its  mountains,  and  its  plains  ; 

But  more  he  fearch'd  the  minds  and  rous'd  from  deep 

Thofe  moral  feeds  whence  we  heroic  aflions  reap. 

XII. 
Nor  would  he  fcorn  to  Hoop  from  high  purfuits 
Of  heavenly  Truth,  and  pra£life  what  (he  taught. 
Vain  is  the  tree  of  Knowledge  without  fruits, 
Sometimes  in  hand  the  fpade  or  plough  he  caught, 
Torth-calling  all  with  which  boon  earth  is  fraught  s 
Sometimes  he  ply'd  the  ftrong  mechanic  tool» 
Or  rear'd  the  fabric  from  the  fined  draught ; 
And  oft*  he  put  himfelf  to  Neptune's  fchool, 
Fightingwith  winds  andwaves  onthe  vest  ocean  pool^ 

XIII. 
To  folace  then  thefe  rougher  toils,  he  try'd 
To  touch  the  kindling  canvafs  into  life  ; 
With  Nature  his  creating  pencil  vy*df 
With  Nature,  joyous  at  the  mimic  ftrife: 
Or,  to  fuch  ihapes  as  grac'd  Pygmalion's  wife 
He  hew'd  the  marble;  or,  with  varied  fire. 
He  rous'd  the  trumpet  and  the  martial  fife  ; 
Or  bade  the  lute  fwcet  tendernefs  infpire  ; 
Or  verfcsfram'd  that  well  might  wake  Apollo's  lyre. 
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XIV. 

Accomplifh'd  thus,  he  from  the  woods  ilTu'd, 
FiiH  of  great  aims,  and  bent  on  bold  emprize  3 
The  work  which  (ong  he  in  kia  breaft  had  brew*d 
Now  to  perform  he  ardent  did  devife, 
To  wit,  a  barbarous  world  to  civiHac, 
Earth  was  till  then  a  boundkfs  foreil  wild, 
Nought  to  be  fecn  but  fevage  wood  and  ikies  ; 
No  cities  nourifh'd  arts,  no  culture  fmil^. 
No  government,  no  laws,  no  gentle  manners  mild. 

XV. 
A  rugged  wight,  the  worft  of  brutes,  was  man  ; 
On  his  own  wretched  kind  he,  ruthleft,  prcy'd  ; 
The  ftrongeft  ftill  the  weakcft  over-ran  ; 
In  every  country  mighty  robbers  fwayM, 
And  guile  and  ruffian  force  were  all  their  trade. 
h\it  was  a  fcSne  of  rapine,  want,  and  woe, 
Which  this  brave  knight,  in  noble  anger,  made 
To  fwear  he  would  the  rafcal  rout  overthrow. 
For,  by  the  powers  Divine,  it  ihould  no  more  bcfo ! 

XVI. 
It  would  exceed  the  purport  of  my  Cong, 
To  fay  how  this  bcft  fun,  from  orient  climes 
Came  beaming  life  and  beauty  all  along, 
Before  him  chafing  Indolence  and  crimes. 
Still  as  he  pafs'd,  the  nations  he  fublimcs. 
And  calls  forth  Arts  and  Virtues  with  his  ray  : 
Then  Egypt,  Greece,  and  Rome,  their  golden  times 
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Succcflive  had  ;  but  now  in  ruins  grey 
They  lie)  to  flaviih  floth  and  tyranny  a  prey. 

XVII. 
To  crown  his  toils,  Sir  Induilry  then  fpread 
The  fwelling  fail,  and  made  for  Britain's  coaft. 
A  fylvan  life  till  then  the  natives  led, 
In  the  brown  (hades  and  green- wood  foreft  loft. 
All  carelefs  rambling  where  it  lik'd  them  moft : 
Their  wealth  the  wild  deer  bouncing  thro'  the  glade  I 
They  lodg'd  at  large,  and  liv'd  at  Nature's  coil ; 
6avefpearand  bow,  withouten  other  aid, 
Yet  not  the  Roman  fleel  their  naked  breaftdifmay*d. 

XVIII. 
He  lik'd  the  foil,  he  lik'd  the  clement  fkies. 
He  lik'd  the  verdant  hills  and  flowery  plains. 
Be  this  my  great,  mychofeh  Ifle  (he  cries), 
This^  whilft  my  labours  Liberty  fuilains. 
This  Queen  of  Ocean  all  affault  difdains. 
Nor  lik'd  he  lefs  the  genius  of  the  land, 
To  freedom  apt  and  pcrfevering  pains, 
Mild  to  obey*  and  generous  to  command, 
Tempcr'd  by  forming  Heaven  with  kindeil,  firmed 
XIX,  [hand. 

Here,  by  degrees,  his  mafter-work  arofe, 
"Whatever  Arts  and  Induftry  can  frame  ; 
Whatever  finiOi'd  Agriculture  knows, 
Fair  Queen  of  arts !  from  heaven  itfclf  who  came 
When  £den  flourilh'd  ip  unfpot(ed  fame ; 
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And  ftill  with  Jier  fw«et  Inneccnce  wo  find, 
And  leader  Peace,  and  joys  without  a  name,  I 

That,  while  they  ravifli,  traaquillizc  the  mind : 
Nature  and  Art  at  once  delight  and  ufe  c«aibin*d. 

XX. 
Then  towns  he  quicken'd  by  mechanic  arts, 
And  "bade  the  fervent  city  glow  with  teil } 
Bade  foeial  Commerce  raife  renowned  marts. 
Join  land  to  land,  and  marry  foil  to~foiI, 
Unite  the  poles,  and  without  bloody  fpoil 
Bring  home  of  either  Ind  the  gorgeous  ftores ; 
Or,  fhould  defpotic  rage  the  world  embroil. 
Bade  tyrants  tremble  on  remoteft  Ihores, 
While  o'er  the  encircling  deep  Britannia's  thunder 

XXI.  [roars. 

The  drooping  Mufcs  then  he  weft  ward  callM, 
From  the  fam'd  City*  by  Propontic  fca. 
What  time  the  Turk  th'  enfeebled  Grecian  tbrall'd, 
Thence  from  their  cloifter'd  walks  he  fet  them  free, 
And  brought  them  to  another  Caftalie, 
Where  Ids  many  a  famous  nourfling  breeds ; 
Or  where  old  Cam  foft-paccs  o'er  the  lea 
In  peniive  mood,  and  turns  his  Doric  reeds, 
Thewhilfthisflocks  at  large  th^  lonelylhepherd  feeds. 

XXII. 
Yet  the  fine  arts  were  what  he  fini(h*d  leaft. 
For  why  ?  they  arc  the  quinteffcnce  of  all, 
*  Confijmtiaople. 
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The  growth  of  labouring  titnc,  and  flow  increaft  ; 

Unlcft,  as  feldom  chances,  it  (hould  fall, 

That  mighty  patrons  th«  coy  Sifters  call 

Up  to  the  fan-(hine  of  nncumber'd  eafc, 

Where  no  rode  care  the  thounliag  thought  may  thrall. 

And  where  they  nothing  have  to  do  but  plcafe  i 

AhlgraciousGodlthou  know*ft  they  a(k  no  other  fees. 

XXIII. 
But  now,  Alas  ?  we  liv*  too  kte  in  time: 
Our  patrons  now  even  grudge  that  little  claim. 
Except  to  fuch  as  fleck,  the  Toothing  rhyme  : 
And  yet,  forfooth,  they  wear  Mccena*s  name. 
Poor  fons  of  puft-up  Vanity,  not  Tame, 
Unbroken  fpirits,  cheer?  ftill,  dill  remains 
Th*  eternal  Patron,  Liberty !  whofe  flame, 
While  flic  protefts,  infpires  the  nobleft  ftrains. 
The  befti  and  fwceteft  far,  are  toiUcrteted  gains.  ' 

XXIV. 
When  as  the  khight  had  fram'd,  in  Britain  laiKl,  ' 
A  matcMefs  form  of  glorious  govcrnmeiit, 
In  which  the  fovcrcigix  laws  alone  command, 
Laws  ftablifh'd  by  the  public*  free  confent, 
Whofe  majcfty  is  to  the  freptrc  lent ; 
When  this  great  plan,  with  each  dependant  tirtf 
Wai  fettled  firm,  and  to  hisheatt's  content, 
Then  fought  he  from  the  toilfome  fcene  to  part, 
And  let  life's  vacant  eve  breathe  quiet  thro*  the  heart. 
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XXV. 

For  this  he  chofe  a  farm  in  Deva*s  rale. 
Where  his  long  allies  peep'd  upon  the  main  ; 
In  this  calm  feat  he  drew  the  healthful  gale  ; 
Here  mix'd  the  chief,  the  patriot,  and  the  fwain« 
The  happy  monarch  of  his  fylvan  train  ; 
Here,  iided  by  the  guardians  of  the  fold, 
He  walkM  his  rounds,  andcheer'd  his  bleft  domain: 
His  days,  the  days  of  unlUin'd  Nature,  roll'd. 
Replete  with  peace  and  joy,  like  patriarchs  of  old. 

XXVI. 
Witnefs,  ye  lowing  Herds!  who  gave  him  milk; 
Witncfs,  ye  Flocks !  whofe  woolly  veftmenta  far 
Exceeds  foft  India's  cotton  or  her  (ilk ; 
'Vitncfs,  with  autumn  chargM,  the  nodding  cart 
hat  homeward  came  beneath  fweet  evening's  fUr« 
'r  of  September  moons  the  radiance  ihild  : 
'  hide  thy  head,  abominable  War! 
Jf  crimes  and  ruffian  idlenefs  the  child  9 
^>om  heaven  this  lifeyfprung,  from  hell  thy  glories 
XXVII.  [vild. 

Nor  from  his  deep  retirement  banilh'd  was 
Th'  amufing  care  of  rural  Induilry  : 
Stilly  as  with  grateful  change  the  feafons  pafii, 
New  fcenes  arife,  new  landfcapes  ftrike  the  eye. 
And  all  th*  enliven'd  country  beautify: 
Gay  plains  extend  where  marflies  ilept  before  ; 
O'er  recent  meads  th'  cxuUiag  ftreamlets  By; 
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Dark  frowning  heaths  grow  bright  with  Ceres*  flore* 
And  woods  imbrown  the  ilecp,or  wave  alongthefhore. 

XXVIII. 
As  nearer  to  his  farm  you  made  approach* 
He  polifli'd  Nature  with  a  finer  hand : 
Yet  on  her  beauties  durft  not  Art  encroach  ; 
'Tis  Art'is  alone  thefe  beauties  to  expands 
In  graceful  dance  imminglcd  o'er  the  land» 
Fan,  Pales,  Flora,  and  Pomona  play'd  : 
Here,  too,  briik  gales  the  rude  wild  common  fann*d. 
An  happy  place  ;  where  free,  and  unafraid. 
Amid  the  flowering   brakes  each   coyer    creature 

XXIX.  [ftray'd. 
But  in  prime  vigour  what  can  laft  for  ay } 

That  foul-enfeebling  wizard  Indolence, 

I  whilom  fung,  wrought  in  his  works  decay : 

Spread  far  and  wide  was  his  cursM  influence ; 

Of  public  virtue  much  he  duU'd  the  fcnfc. 

Even  much  of  private ;  ate  our  fpirit  out, 

And  fed  our  rank  luxurious  vices :  whence 

The  land  was  overlaid  with  many  a  lout ! 

Not,  as  old  Fame  reports,  wife,  generous,  bold,  and 

XXX.  [ftout. 
A  rage  of  pleafure  madden*d  every  breafl  ; 
Down  to  the  loweft  lees  the  ferment  ram 

To  his  licentious  wifli  each  muft  be  bleft. 
With  joy  be  fevcr'd,  fnatch  it  as  he  can. 
Thus  Vice  the  ftaudard  rear'd ;  her  arrier-ba» 
Vohmt  II.  R 
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Corrttptiwi  calPd,  and  loud  ihe  gave  the  word, 
^\  Mind*  mind  yourselves!  why  (hould  the  vulgar  man  , 
**  The  lacquey  be  more  virtuous  than  his  lord  ? 
'*  Enjoy  this  fpan  of  life !  'tis  all  the  gods  afford." 

XXXI. 
The  tidings  reach'd  to  where»  in  quiet  hall, 
The  good  oldr  Knight  enjoy'd  welUeani'd  repofe. 
•'  Come,  co»c,  Sir  Knight!  thy  children  on  thee  call  5 
"  Come,  favc  us  yet,  ere  ruin  round  us  clofe! 
**  The  de«A«ii  Indolence  thy  toils  o'erthrows." 
On  this  the  noble  colour  ftain'd  his  cheeks. 
Indignant,  glowing  through  the  whitening  f no wa 
Of  venerable  eld ;  his  eye  full-fpeaks 
His  ardent  foul^  and  from  his  couch  at  oDcehebreaks< 

XXXII. 
I.  will  (hccry'd),  fo  help  me,  God!  dcftroy 
That  villain  Archimage» — His  page  then  ftrait 
He  to  him  called,  a  iiery^footed  b«y, 
Benempt  Difpatch.  **  My  fteed  be  at  the  gate; 
"  My  bard  attend  }  quick,  bring  the  net  of  Fate." 
This  net  was  twilled  by  the  Sifters  three, 
Which  when  once  caft  o»cr  hardened  wretch,  too  late 
Repentance  comes  :  replevy  cannot  be 
From  the  ilrong  iron  grafp  of  vengeful  D^ftiny, 

XXXIII. 
He  came,  the  bard,  a  little  Druid- wight, 
Of  withered  afpeft ;  but  his  eye  was  keen, 
With  fwceincfs  mix'd.    In  ruffet  brown  bedight. 
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As  is  his  fifter  *  of  the  copfes  green, 
He  crept  along,  unptomifing  of  mien. 
Grofs  he  who  judges  fo.     His  foul  was  fair, 
Bright  as  the  children  of  yon*  azure  iheen. 
True  comelin^fs,  which  nothing  cait  impair, 
Dwells  ia  the  mind :  all  clfe  is  vanity  and  glare. 

XXXIV. 
Corae  (quoth  theKnight],  a  voicehas  reach'dmine  ear  t 
The  demon  Indolence  threats  overthrow 
To  all  that  to  mankind  is  good  and  dear  : 
Corae,  Philomelus!  let  us  inftant  go, 
O'erturn  his  bowers,  and  lay  his  CafUe  low. 
Thofe  men,  thofc  wretched  men !  who  will  be  flavef, 
Muft  drink  a  bitter  wrathful  cup  of  woe  I 
BMt  fome  there  be  thy  fong,  as  from  their  graves^ 
Shall  rslifc.Thrice  happy  he!  who  without  rigour  faves. 

XXXV. 
IfTuing  forth,  the  Knight  beflrode  his  fteed, 
Of  ardent  bay,  and  on  whofe  front  a  ftar 
Shone  b  lazing  bright;  fprung  from  the  generous  breed 
That  whirl  of  aftive  day  the  rapid  car. 
He  pranc'd  along,  difdaining  gate  or  bar. 
Mean  time  the  bard  on  milk-white  palfrey  rode; 
An  honefl  fober  beaft,  that  did  not  mar 
His  meditations,  but  full  foftly  trode ; 
And  much  they  moraliz*d  as  thus  yfere  they  yode. 

*  The  nightingale. 

Rij 
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XXXVl, 
They  talk'd  of  virtue,  and  of  human  blifs  ; 
What  elfe  fo  fit  for  man  to  fettle  well  ? 
And  flill  their  long  refearches  met  in  this, 
This  truth  of  truths,  which  nothing  can  rcfcl  ; 
*'  From  virtue's  fount  the  pureft  joys  out-well. 
**  Sweetrillsofthoughtthatcheertheconfcious  foul; 
f*  While  vice  pours  forth  the  troubled  ftreams  of  hell, 
*«  The  which,  howe*er  difguis'd,  at  laft  with  dole 
««  Will,  thro*  the  tortur'd  brcaft,  their  fiery  torrent 

XXXVII.  [roll. 
At  length  it  dawn*d,  that  faUl  valley  gay, 

0'er  which  high  wood-crown'd  hills  their  fummiti 
On  the  cool  height  a  while  our  palmers  ftay,  [rear: 
And,  fpitc  even  of  thcmfelves>  their  fcnfcs cheer; 
Then  to  the  vizard's  wonnc  their  ftcps  they  ftcer : 
Like  a  green  ifle  it  broad  beneath  them  fprcd, 
With  gardette  round,  and  wandering  currents  clear, 
And  tufted  groves  to  ftiade  the  meadow-bed, 
Sweet  airs  and  fong;  and  without  hurry  all  feem'd 

XXXVIII.  [glad. 
**  As  God.ftiall  judge  me,  Knight!  we  mud  forgive 
**  (The  half  cnraptur'd  Philomclus  cry*d) 

**  The  frail  good  man,  deluded,   here  to  live, 
•*  And  in  thefe  groves  his  mufmg fancy  hide. 
**  Ahj  nought  is  pure.  It  cannot  be  deoy*d 
•*  That  virtue  ftill  fome  tinfture  has  of  vice, 
**  And  vice  of  virtue.     What  ftiould  then  betide, 
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•«  But  that  oar  chanty  be  not  too  nice  ? 
*'  Come,  let  us  thofc  we  can  to  real  blifs  entice." 
XXXiX. 

"  Ay,  fickcr  (quoth  the  Knight),  all  flefh  is  frail, 

*•  To  plcafant  fin  and  joyous  dalliance  bent  ; 

**  But  lat  not  brutifh  vice  of  this  avail, 

**  And  think  to  'fcapc  deferved  puniftiment. 

**  Juilicc  were  cruel,  weakly  to  relent  ; 

**  From  Mercy's  felf  fhe  got  her  facred  glaive  ; 

<»  Grace  be  to  thofe  who  can  and  will  repent, 

«<  But  penance,  long  and  dreary,  to  the  flave, 

««  Who  muft  in  floods  offire his grofs  foul  fpirit  lave." 

XL. 
Thus  holding  high  difcourfe,  they  came  to  where 
The  curfcd  carle  was  at  his  wonted  trade. 
Still  tempting  heedlefs  men  into  his  fnarc. 
In  witching  wife,  as  I  before  have  faid  : 
But  when  he  faw,  in  goodly  geer  array'd, 
The  grave  majeflic  Knight  approaching  nigh, 
And  by  his  fide  the  bard  fo  fage  and  ftaid. 
His  countenance  fell ;  yet  oft*  his  anxious  eye 
Afark'd  them,  like  wily  fox  who  rooftcd  cock  doth 
XL  I.  [fpy. 

Nathlefs,  with  feignM  icfpeft  he  bade  give  back 
The  rabble-rout,  and  wclcom'd  them  full  kind  ; 
Struck  with  the  noble  twain,  they  were  not  flack 
His  orders  to  obey,  and  fall  behind, 
'i^hen  he  refum'd  his  I'ongj  aQd|  uncontin'd^ 

Riij   . 
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Pour'd  all  his  muiic,  ran  thro'  all  hit  ilringt ; 
With  magic  duft  their  eync  he  tries  to  bliiid» 
And  virtue's  tender  airs  o'er  weaknefs  flings. 
What  pity  bafe  his  foog  who  fo  divinely  fingsl 
XLII. 
>  Elate  in  thought,  he  counted  them  hit  own* 
They  liftcn'd  fo  intent  with  fix'd  delight; 
But  they  iailcad,  as  if  tranfmew'd  to  done* 
MarvcU'd  he  could  with  fuch  fweet  art  unite 
The  lights  and  (hades  of  manners,  wrong  and  right. 
Mean  time  the  filly  crowd  the  charm  devour. 
Wide  prclTing  to  the  gate.     Swift,  on  the  Knight 
He  darted  fierce,  to  drag  him  to  his  bower, 
Who  backning  (hunn'd  his  touch,  for  well  heknew  iu 
XLIII.  [power. 

V«-in  throng'd  amphitheatre,  of  old, 
'he  wary  Retiarius*  trappM  his  foe, 
iren  fo  the  Knight,  returning  on  him  bold, 
t  once  involv'd  him  in  the  Net  of  Woe, 
'hereof  I  mention  made  not  long  ago. 
irag'd  at  firft,  he  fcom'd  fo  weak  a  jail, 
nd  leapt,  and  flew,  and  flounced  to  and  fro  ; 
ut  when  he  found  that  nothing  could  avail, 
it  fat  him  felly  down,  and  gnaw*d  his  bitter  nail. 
XLIV. 
Alarm'd,  th'  inferior  demons  of  the  place 
Raia'd  rueful  fhrieks  and  ^deous  yells  around, 

«  A  gladiator,  who  made  oft  of  4  Mt,  which  he  tlirew  over 
Ut  adverfary. 
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Black  ftormy  clouds  dcform'd  the  welkin's  face, 

And  from  beneath  was  heard  a  wailing  found, 

As  of  infernal  fprights  in  cavern  bound  ; 

A  folemn  fadneis  every  creature  ftrook, 

And  lightnings  flafh'dtand  horror  rock'd  the  ground : 

Huge  crowds  on  crowds  out  pour*d  with  blemi(h'd 

look, 
As  if  on  time's  lad  verge  this  frame  of  things  had 
XLV.  [(book. 

Soon  as  the  (hort-liv'd  tempeft  was  yfpent, 
Steam'd  from  the  jaws  of  vext  Avernus'  hole, 
And  huih'd  the  hubbub  of  the  rabblement, 
Sir  Induftry  the  firft  calm  moment  flole  ; 
**  There  mufl  (he  cry'd),  amid  fo  vail  a  (heal, 
**  Be  fome  who  are  not  tainted  at  the  heart, 
*'  Not  poifon'd  quite  by  this  fame  villain's  bowl ; 
••  Come  then,  my  Bard  !  thy  heavenly  fire  impart ; 
•*  Touch  foul  with  foul,  till  forth  the  latent  fpirit 
XLVI.  [ftart." 

The  bard  obey'd ;  and  taking  from  his  Gde, 
Where  it  in  feemly  fort  depending  hung, 
His  Britifh  harp,  its  fpcaking  ftrings  he  try'dt 
The  which  with  ikilful  touch  he  dcfHy  ftrung, 
Till  tinkling  in  clear  fymphony  they  ruAg  ; 
Then  as  be  felt  the  Mufes  come  along, 
J'igbt  o'er  the  chords  his  raptur'd  hand  he  flung. 
And  play'd  a  prelude  to  his  riling  fong ; 
The  whililjlike  midnight  mute,  ten  thoufandsrouftd 

him  throng. 
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XLVII. 

Thus,  ardent,  burft  his  ftrain,— . 

«*  Ye  haplcfs  Race  ! 

*«  Dire-labouring  here  to  fmother  Reafon's  ray, 

**  That  lights  our  Maker's  image  in  our  face, 

**  And  gives  us  wide  o'er  earth  unqueftion'd  fWay, 

"  What  is  th'  ador*d  Supreme  Pcrfeftion,  fay  I 

*♦  What  but  eternal  ncver-rcfling  foul, 

*f  Almighty  power,  and  all-direfting  day, 

**  By  whom  each  atom  ftirs,  the  planets  roll  ; 

**  Whofills,furrounds,informs,andagitates  thcwhok. 

XLVIII. 
"  Come,  to  the  beaming  God  your  hearts  unfold  I 
"  Draw  from  its  fountain  life  !  'Tis  thence,  alone, 
**  We  can  excel.     Up  from  unfeeling  mold, 

To  feraphs  burning  round  th'  Almighty's  throne, 
Life  rifing  ftill  on  life,  in  higher  tone, 
Perfeftion  forms,  and  with  perfcftiOn  blifs, 
(n  univerfal  Nature  this  clear  (hewn, 
•Jot  needeth  proof :  to  prove  it  were,  I  wis, 
fo  prove  the  beauteousworld  excels  thcbrute  abyfii. 

XLIX. 
Is  not  the  field,  with  lively  culture  green, 
^*  A  fight  more  joyous  then  the  dead  morafs  ? 
**  Do  not  the  Ikies,  with  aftive  ether  clean, 
**  And  fann'd  by  fprightly  Zephyrs,  farfarpafs 
**  The  foul  November-fogs,  and  flumb'rous  nuTt, 
•*  With  which  fad  Nature  veils  her  drooping  face  ? 
**  pocs  not  the  mountain-flrcam,  as  clear  as  glaCi, 
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Gay-dancing  on,  the  putrid  pool  difgrace? 

The  fame  in  all  holds  true,  but  chief  in  human  race. 

L. 
It  was  not  by  vile  loitering  in  eafe, 
That  Greece  obtained  the  brighter  palm  of  art. 
That  foft  yet  ardent  Athens  learn'd  to  pleafe, 
To  keen  the  wit,  and  to  fublime  the  heart, 
In  all  fupreme  !  complete  in  every  part ! 
It  was  not  thence  majelUc  Rome  arofe. 
And  o'er  the  nations  (hook  her  conquering  dart: 
For  Sluggard's  brow  the  laurel  never  grows  ; 
Renown  is  not  the  child  of  indolent  Rcpoie. 

Had  unambitious  mortals  minded  nought 
But  in  loofe  joy  their  time  to  wear  away, 
Had  they  alone  the  lap  of  Dalliance  fought, 
Plcas'd  on  her  pillow  their  dull  heads  to  lay, 
Rude  Nature's  ftate  had  been  our  ftatc  to-day  ; 
No  cities  e'er  their  towrry  fronts  had  rais'd, 
No  arts  had  made  us  opulent  and  gay ; 
With  brother-brutes  the  human  race  had  graz'd  ; 
None  c*cr  had  foar'd  to  fame,  none  honour'd  been, 
LIZ.  [none  praisM. 

Great  Homer's  fong  had  never  fir'd  the  bread 
To  thirft  of  glory  and  heroic  deeds  ; 
Sweet  Maro's  Mufe,  funk  in  inglorious  reft, 
Had  (Uent  Ilept  amid  the  Mincian  reeds : 
The  wits  of  modern  time  had  told  thoir  beads^ 
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**  And  Monkifh  legends  been  their  only  ftratnt ; 
'*  Our  Milton's  Eden  had  lain  wrapt  io  weeds, 
«♦  OurShakfpcre  ftroll'd  aUd  laugh'd  with  Warwick 

"  fwains, 
<(  Ne  had  my  mafter  Spenfer  cbarm'd  his  Mulh*! 
LII.  [plains, 

*(  Dumb,  too,  had  been  the  fage  hiftoric  Muic, 
«  And  periih'd  all  the  fons  of  ancient  fame; 
<*  Thofe  ftarry  lights  of  virtue,  that  diffufe 
**  Through  the  dark  depth  of  time  their  vivid  flaae, 
*<  Had  all  been  loft  with  fuch  as  have  no  name. 
**  Who  then  had  fcorn'd  his  eafc  for  others'  good^ 
**  Who  then  had  toiPd  rapacious  men  to  tame? 
"  Who  in  the  public  breach  devoted  ftood,  I 

**  And  for  hiscountry's  caufc  been  prodigalof  bloodf 

LIV. 
**  But  (hould  to  fame  your  hearts  unfeeling  be» 
"  If  right  I  read,  you  pleafure  all  require ; 
'*  Then  hear  how  beft  may  be  obtainM  this  fee, 
"  How  beft  enjoyed  this  Nature's  wide  delire. 
<*  Toil,  and  be  glad  !  let  Induftryinfpire 
**  Into  your  qoicken'd  limbs  her  buoyant  breath  I 
**  Who  does  not  aft  is  dead  ;  abforpt  entire 
<*  In  miry  (loth,  no  pride,  no  joy  he  hath  : 
<(  O  leaden-hearted  Men,  to  be  in  love  with  death 

LV. 
"  Ah !  what  avail  the  largeft  gifts  of  Hearen, 
«  Wheii  drooping  health  and  fpirita  go  amifs  9 
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"  How  taftelcfs  then  whatever  can  be  given  ? 

*•  Health  is  the  vital  principle  of  blifs, 

**  And  exercife  of  health.     In  proof  of  this, 

"  Behold  the*  wretch  who  flugs  his  life  away 

**  Soon  fwaUow*d  in  Difcafc's  fad  abyfs, 

"  While  he  whom  Toil  bars  brac'd,  or  manly  play, 

**  His  light  as  air  each  limb,  each  thought  as  clear  as 

LVI.  [day. 

**  O  who  can  fpeak  the  vigorous  joys  of  health  I 
*<  Unclogg'd  the  body,  unobfcur'd  the  mind ; 
*•  The  morning  rifcs  gay  with  pleafing  ftealth, 
**  The  temperate  evening  falls  ferene  and  kind. 
«*  In  health  the  wifef  brutes  true  gladnefs  find. 
**  See !  how  the  younglings  frifk  along  the  meeds, 
"  As  May  comes  oh  and  wakes  the  balmy  wind  ; 
**  Rampant  with  life,  their  joy  all  joy  exceeds; 
*'  Yet  what  but  hlgh-ftrung  health  this  dancing  plca- 

LVII.  [faunce  breeds  ^ 

"But  here,  inftcad,  is  foftet'd  every  ill, 
**  Which  or  diftcmper'd  minds  or  bodies  know. 
**  Come  then,  my  kindred  Spirits  !  do  not  fpill 
•*  Your  talents  here.     This  place  is  but  a  (how, 
<*  Whofe  charms  delude  you  to  the  den  of  Woe  : 
"  Cocne,  follow  me,  I  will  direft  you  right, 
**  Where  Plcafure's  rofes,  void  of  ferpents,  grow, 
«*  Sincere  at  fweet :  come,  follow  this  good  Knighf, 
'«  And  you  will  blefs  the  day  that  brought  him  t6 
your  fight* 
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LVIIL 
*<  Some  he  will  lead  to  cotirta,  ^nd  fomo  td  cufipsi 
"  To  fenates  fomC}  aad  public  fage  debates, 
"  Where^  by  the  folemn  gleam  of  midaight-lampf, 
"  The  world  is  pois'd,  and  manag'd  mighty  ftate»| 
"  To  high  difcovery  fome,  that  new-creates 
**  The  face  of  earth  ;  fome  to  the  thriving  mart  | 
."  Some  to  the  rural  reign  and  foftcr  fates  ; 
*^  To  the  fweet  Mufes  fome,  who  ntifc  the  heart: 
«  All  glory  Ihall  be  yours,  all  Nature,  and  all  Art. 

LIX. 
*'  There  are,  I  fee,  who  liften  to  my  lay, 
*'  Who  wretched  Hgh  for  virtue,  but  defpair. 
<*  All  may  be  done  (mcthinks  I  hear  them  fay), 
**  Even  death  defpi&'d,  by  generous  anions  fair; 
*<  All,  but  for  thofe  who  to  thefe  bovMrs  repair, 
'«  Their  every  power  diffalv'd  in  luxury^ 
•'  To  quit  of  torpid  flgggilbnefs  the  lair, 
**  And  from  the  powerful  arms  of  Sloth  get  free, 
»« 'Tis  rifing  from  the  dead— >Alat !— it  cannot  be  I 

LX. 
**  Would  you  then  learn  to  diflipate  the  band 
"  Of  thefe  huge  threatening  difficulties  dire, 
*<  That  in  the  weak  man's  way  like  lions  ftand, 
''  His  foul  appall,  and  damp  his  riling  fire  f 
y  Refolve,  refolve,  and  to  be  men  afpire. 
**  Exert  that  noblefl  privilege,  alone, 
^*  Here  to  mankind  indulg'd  ;  CQQtrol  d^firo ; 
3 
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«*  Let  g«dlike  Reafon,  from  her  fovcrcign  throne* 
**  Speak  the  commanding  word*— I  Will ! — and  it  is 
LXI.  [done. 

*<  Heavens  I  can  you  then  thus  wafle,  in  (hameful  wife, 
**  Your  few  important  days  of  trial  here  ? 
**  Heirs  of  eternity !  yborn  to  rife 
**  Through  endlcfs  ftates  of  being,  ftill  more  near 
**  To  blifs  approaching,  and  perfe£lion  clear, 
**  Can  you  renounce  a  fortune  fo  fublime  ? 
*•  Such  glorious  hopes,  your  backward  fteps  to  (leer, 
,"  Androlljwithvileft  brutesjthroughmudand  flime? 

"  No!  no  I your  heaven-touch'd  hearts  difdain  the 

LXir.  [fordid  crime!" 

"  Enough !  enough^'*  they  cry'd. Strait,  from  the 

The  better  fort  on  wings  of  tranfport  fly ;     [crowd, 
As  when  amid  the  lifelefs  fummits  proud 
Of  Alpine  cliffs,  where  to  the  gelid  flcy 
Snows  pil'd  on  fnows  in  wintry  torpor  lie. 
The  rays  divine  of  vernal  Phdebus  play; 
Th*  awakcn'd  heaps,  in  ftreamlets  from  on  high, 
Rous'd  into  aftion,  lively  leap  away, 
Glad-warbling  through  the  vales,  in  their  new  being 
LXIII.  [gay. 

Not  Icfs  the  life,  the  vivid  joy  ferene, 
That  lighted  up  thefe  new-creat«d  men, 
Than  that  which  wings  th'  exulting  fpirit  clean. 
When,  juft  deliver'd  from  this  flelhly  den. 
It  foaring  feeks  its  native  ikies  agen  ; 
yoiume  II,  S 
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How  light  its  effence!  how  unclogg'd  iu  powers, 
Beyond  the  bhzonof  my  mortal  pen  ! 
Even  fo  we  glad  forfook  thefe  finful  bpwers, 
Even  fuch  eniaptur*d  life,  fuch  energy  was  ours. 

LXIV. 
But  far  the  greater  part»  with  rage  inflam'd, 
Dire-mutter'd  curfes,  and  blafphem'd  high  Jove. 
*•  Yc  fons  of  Hate!  (they  bitterly  exclaim'd) 
**  What  brought  you  to  this  feat  of  peace  and  love? 
*•  While  with  kind  Nature,  here  amid  the  grove, 
•*  We  pafsM  the  harmlefs  Sabbatii  of  our  time, 
<*  What  to  difturb  it  could,  fell  men,,  cmove 
•*  Your  barbarous  hearts  ?  is  happincfs  a  crime  ? 
*'  Then  do  the  fiends  of  hell  rul^  in  yon*  heaven  fub- 
LXV.  [lime. 

Ye  impiousWretches '."(quoth the  Knight  in  wrath) 
Your  happincfs  behold  !*'— — Then  ftrail  a  wand 
e  wav'd,  an  anti-magic  power  that  hath, 
ruih  from  tUufive  falfehood  to  command, 
idden  thelandfcape  iinks  on  every  hand  ; 
he  pure  quick  dreams  are  marlhy  puddles  found; 
3n  baleful  heaths  the  groves  all  blacken'd  ftand. 
And  o*er  the  weedy,  foul,  abhorred  ground, 
Snakes,addcrs,toads,eaclvloathfome  creature,  cravrli 
LXVI.  [aronnd. 

And  here  and  there,  on  trees  by  lightning  fcath'd, 
Unhappy  weights  who  loathed  life  yhung. 
Or  in  frcfh  gore  and  rcCcntmufdcrbaih'd, 
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They  wcltring  lay;  or  clfc,  infuriate  flung 

Into  the  gloomy  flood,  while  ravens  fung 

The  funeral  dirge,  they  down  the  torrent  rowl'd  : 

Thcfe,  by  diftemper'd  blood  to  madnefs  ftung, 

Had  doom'd  themfelves;  whence  oft,*  when  night 

control'd 
The  world,  reluming  hither  their  fad  fpirits  how  I'd. 

LXVIL 
Mean  time  a  moving  fcene  was  open  laid  \ 
That  lasar-houfe  I  whilom  in  my  lay 
Depainted  have,  its  horrors  deep-difplay'd, 
And  gave  iinnumber'd  wretches  to  the  dsiyi 
Who  tofUng  there  in  fqualid  mifery  lay. 
Soon  as  of  facred  light  th'  unwonted  fmile 
Pour*d  on  thcfe  living  catacombs  its  ray, 
Through  the  drear  caverns  flretching  many  a  mile, 
Theiick  up-rais'd  their  heads, and  dropp'd  their  woes 
LXVIII.  [a-while. 

**  O  Heaven  I  (they  cry'd)  and  do  we  once  morefeo 
'*  Yon'  bleiTed  fun,  and  this  green  earth  fo  fair  ? 
•'  Arc  we  from  noifome  damps  of  peft-houfe  free  ? 
"  And  drink  our  fouls  the  fweet  ethereal  air  ? 
**  O  thou  !  or  Knight  or  God  1  who  holdcfl  there 
*'  That  liend,  oh!  keep  him  in  eternal  chains! 
*'  But  what  for  us,  the  children  of  Defpair, 
*^  brought  te  the  brink  of  hell,  what  hope  remains  ? 
*^  Repentance  does  itfelf  but  aggravate  our  pains." 

Sij 
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LXIX. 

The  gentle  Knight,  who  faw  their  racful  cafe. 
Let  fall  adown  his  filvcr  beard  fomc  tear* : 
••  Certcs  (quoth  he)  it  is  not  even  in  Grace 
*»  T*  undo  the  paft,  and  eke  your  broken  years, 
"  Nathlefs,  to  nobler  worlds  Repentance  rears, 
'*  With  humble  hope,  her  eye  ;  to  her  is  given 
**  A  power  the  truly  contrite  heart  that  cheers ; 
"  She  quells  the  brand  by  which  the  rocks  are  riven; 
*'  She  more  than  merely  foftens,  (he  rejoices  Heaven. 

LXX. 
**  Then  patient  bear  the  fufFcrings  you  have  eam'd, 
**  And  by  thefe  fufferings  purify  the  mind  : 
**  Let  wifdom  be  by  paft  roifcondudl  learn'd, 

*  Or  pious  die,  with  penitence  refignM; 
And  to  a  life  more  happy  and  refinM, 

Doubt  not,  you  Ihall,  new  creatures,  yet  arife. 
rill  then,  you  may  expeft  in  me  to  find 
Dne  who  will  wipe  your  forrow  from  your  eyei, 
)nc  who  will  footh  your  pangs,  and  wing  you  to 
LXXI.  [the  fkies.^' 

jey  filent  heard,  and  pour'd  their  thanks  in  tears. 
For  you  (rcfum'd  the  Knight  with  ftemer  tone) 
Whofe  hard  dry  hearts  th*  obdurate  demon  fean, 

*  That  villain's  gifts  will  coft  you  many  a  groan  j 
**  In  dolorous  manfion  long  you  muft  bemoan 

'*  His  fatal  charms,  and  weep  your  fttins  away  ; 
*'  Till,  foft  and  pure  as  infant  goodnc&  grown. 
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**  You  feel  a  pcrfeft  change;  then  who  can  fay 
«*  Whatgra^c  may  yet  fhinc  forth  in  Heaven's  eter- 
nal day  ?'* 

LXXII. 
This  faid,  his  powetful  wand  he  wav'd  anew  ; 
Inftam,  a  glorious  angel  train  defcends, 
The  Charities,  to-wit,  of  rofy  hue, 
Sweet  Love  their  looks  a  gentle  radiance  lends, 
AAd  with  feraphic  flame  companion  blends. 
At  once,  delighted,  to  their  charge  they  fly  ; 
When,  lo  !  a  goodly  hofpital  a£cends, 
In  which  they  bade  each  lenient  aid  be  nigh, 
That  could  the  lickbed  fmooth  of  that  fad  company. 

LXXIII. 
It  was  a  worthy  edifying  ftght. 
And  gives  to  human-kind  peculiar  grace, 
To  fee  kind  hands  attending  day  and  night, 
With  tender  miniftry,  from  place  to  place  : 
Same  prop  the  head  ;  fome,  from  the  pallid  face 
Wipe  off  the  faint  cold  dews  weak  Nature  flicds  ; 
Some  reach  the  healing  draught ;  the  whilft,  to  chafe 
The  fear  fupreme,  around  their  foften'd  beds 
Some  holy  man  by  prayer  all  opening  Heaven  dif- 
LXXIV.  [prcds. 

Attended  by  a  glad  acclaiming  train 
Of  thofc  he  refcu'd  had  from  gaping  hell, 
Then  turn'd  the  Knight,  and  to  his  hall  again 
Soft-pacing,  fought  of  Peace  the  mofly  cell ; 
2  Siij 
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Yet  down  his  cheeks  the  gems  of  pity  feH, 
To  fee  the  helplefs  wretches  that  remain'd. 
There  left  through  delves  and  defcrU  dire  to  yell ; 
Amaz'd,  their  looks  with  pale  difmay  were  ftaia'd, 
Andfpreading  wide  their  hands  theymeck  repentance 

LXXV.  [fcignU 

Butt  ah !  their  fcorned  day  of  grace  was  paft ; 
For  (horrible  to  tell  I)  a  dcfcrt  wild 
Before  them  ftretch'd,  bare,  comfortlefs,  and  vafty 
With  gibbets*  bones?  and  carcafcs  defiPd. 
There  nor  trim  field  nor  lively  culture  fmil'd  ; 
Nor  waving  (hade  was  feen,  nor  fountain  fair ; 
But  fands  abrupt  on  fands  lay  loofely  pil'd*     [care, 
'Through  which  they  floundering toiPd  with  painful 
Whilft  Phoebus  fmote  them  fore,  and  fir'd  the  cloud- 

LXXVI.  [lefs  air. 

Then,  varying  to  a  joylefs  land  of  bogs, 
The  fadden'd  country  a.grcy  wafle  appeared. 
Where  nought  but  putrid  (learns  and  noifome  fogs 
For  ever  hung  on  drizzly  Aufter's  beard ; 
Or  elfe  the  ground  by  piercing  Canrus  fear'dy 
Was  jagg*d  with  froft,  or  heap'd  with  glazed  fnov; 
Through  thefc  extremes  a  ccafclcfs  round  they  ftccr'd, 
By  cruel  fiends  ftill  hurry'd  to  and  fro. 
Gaunt  Beggary,  and  Scorn^  with  many  hell-houndi 

LXXVII.  [moc. 

The  firft  was  with  bafe  dunghill  rags  yclad, 
Tainting  the  gale,  in  which  they  flutter *d  light  | 
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Of  morbid  hue  his  features,  funk,  and  fad ; 
His  hollow  eyne  (hook  forth  a  fickly  light ; 
And  o'er  his  lank  jaw-bone,  in  piteous  plight. 
His  black  rough  be^rd  was  matted  rank  and  vile; 
Pircful  to  fee!  an  heart-appalling  fight! 
Mean  time  fpul  fcurf  and  blotches  him  defile, 
And  dogs,  wljerc'er  he  went,  ftill  barked  all  the 
LXXVIII.  [while, 

The  other  was  a  £ell  dcfpightful  fiend ; 
Hell  holds  none  worfe  in  baleful  bower  below ; 
By  pride,  and  wit,  and  rage,  and  rancour,  keen*d ; 
Of  man  alike,  if  good  or  bad,  the  foe  : 
With  nofe  up-turn'd,  he  always  made  a  (how 
As  if  he  fmclt  fome  naufeous  fcent;  his  eye 
Wat  cold,  and  keen,  like  blaft  from  Boreal  fnow. 
And  taunts  he  caften  forth  moft  bitterly. 
Such  were  the  twaip  that  off  drove  thi$  ungodly  fry. 

LXXIX, 
Even  fo  through  Brentford  town,  a  town  of  mud, 
An  herd  of  brilly  fwine  is  prick'd  along, 
The  filthy  beads,  that  never  chew  the  cud. 
Still  grunt,  and  fqucak,  and  fmg their  troublous  fong, 
And  oft*  they  plunge  themfelves  the  mire  among  j 
But  ay  the  ruthlefs  driver  goads  them  on, 
And  ay  of  barking  dogs  the  bitter  throng 
Makes  them  renew  their  unmelodious  moans 
Nc  ever  find  they  reft  from  their  unrefting  fone. 
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Sacred  to  the  Memory  of 

SIR  ISAAC  NEWTON. 

^'^rcrifaed  to  the  Right  Honoarable 
SIR    &OBEKT    WALPOLE. 

i^uALL  the  great  foul  of  Newton  quit  this  eartk 

To  mingle  with  his  ftars>  and  every  Mufc, 

Ailonifli'd  into  filence,  (hun  the  weight 

Of  honours  due  to  his  illuftrious  name  ? 

But  what  can  man  ?-^Etcn  now  the  fons  of  Light,  5 

In  drains  high  warbled  to  feraphic  lyre, 

Hail  his  arrival  on  the  cx>aft  of  blifs. 

Yet  am  not  I  dtfterr'd,  tho*  high  the  theme, 

And  fung  to  harps  of  angels,  for  with  you, 

Ethereal  Flames!  ambitious*  I  afpire  10 

In  Nature's  general  fymphony  to  join. 

And  what  new  wonders  can  ye  ihow  your  gueft  I 
Who,  wliile  on  this  dim  fpot,  where  mortals  toil, 
Clouded  in  duft,  from  Motion's  (imple  laws 
Could  trace  the  fecret  hapd  of  Providencct  1 1^ 

Wide-working  thro'  this  univerfal  frame  f 

Have  ye  not  liften'd  while  he  bound  the  Sunt 
And  Planets  to  their  fpheres !  th'  unequal  talk 
Of  buman-kind  till  then  ?  Oft'  had  they  roll'd 
O'er  erring  man  the  ycfto  and  oft'  difgrac'd        ao 
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The  pride  of  fchools,  before  their  courCe  was  known. 

Full  in  its  caufes  and  effefts  to  him, 

All-piercing  fage !  who  fat  not  down  and  dream'd 

Romantic  fchcmes,  defended  by  the  din 

Of  fpecious  words  and  tyranny  of  names,  2^ 

But,  bidding  his  amazing  Mind  attend, 

And  with  heroic  Patience  years  on  years 

Deep-fearching,  faw  at  laft  the  Syftem  dawn, 

Apd  fliine,  of  all  his  race,  on  him  alone. 

What  were  his  raptures  ihen!  how  pnrelhow  ftrong! 
And  whatthe  triumphs  of  old  Greece  and  Rome,  31 
By  his  diminifh'd,  bat  the  pride  of  boys 
In  foroe  fmall  fray  viftorious !  when,  inftetd 
Of  fhattcrM  parcels  of  this  earth  ufurp'd 
By  violence  unmanly,  and  fore  deeds  3^ 

Of  cruelty  and  blood,  Nature  herfclf 
Seood  all  fubdu'd  by  him,  and  open  laid 
Her  every  latent  glory  to  his  view. 

AH  intelleftual  Eye,  our  folar  round 
Firft  gazing  thro*,  he  by  the  blended  power         40 
Of  Gravitation  and  Projeftion  faw 
The  whole  in  filent  harmony  revolve ; 
From  unafliftcd  vifion  hid,  the  Moons 
To  cheer  rempter  planets  numerous  form'd, 
By  him  in  all  their  mingled  trafts  were  feen.        45 
He  alfo  fixM'our  wandering  Queen  of  Night, 
Whether  (he  wanes  into  a  fcanty  orb, 
Or,  waxing  broad,  with  her  pale  ikadowy  light. 
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In  a  foft  deluge,  overflows  the  (ky. 

Her  every  motion  clear-difccrningf  he  50 

Adjufted  to  the  mutual  main,  and  taught 

Why  now  the  mighty  mafs  of  water  fwelU 

Refilllefs,  heaving  on  the  broken  rocks. 

And  the  full  river  turning,  till  again 

The  tide  revertive,  unattra£lcd,  leaves  55 

A  yellow  wafte  of  idle  fands  behind. 

Then  breaking  hence,  he  took  his  ardent  flight 
Thro*  the  blue  infinite,  and  every  ftar. 
Which  the  clear  concave  of  a  winter's  night 
Pours  on  the  eye  or  adronomic  tube,  6« 

Par-ftretching,  fnatches  from  the  dark  abyfs  5 
Or  fuch  as  farther  in  fucceflivc  (kics 
T«  F,r.cy  Ihinc  alone,  at  his  approach 
into  funs,  the  living  centre  each 
larmonious  fyftem  j  all  combin'd,  65 

I'd  unerring  by  that  fmgle  power 
draws  the  ftone  projeftcd  to  the  ground, 
profufe  Magnificence  divine  I 
lom  truly  pcrfed  !  thus  to  call 
few  caufes  fuch  a  fcheme  of  things^  70 

fo  various*  beautiful,  and  great, 
verfc  complete !  and,  O  belov'd 
ivcn !  whofe  well-purg*d  penetrative  eye 
yrftic  veil  trai^fpiercing,  inly  fcann'd 
ing,  moving,  wide-eftabli(h*d  frame.        j$ 
firftof  men,  with  awful  wing  purlu'd 
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The  Cottitft  thro'  the  long  elliptic  curve, 
As  rouBd  innumerous  worlds  he  wound  his  wjiy, 
Till  to  the  forehead  of  our  evefking  iky 
Return'd,  the  blazing  wonder  glares  anew,  %q 

And  o'er  the  trembling  nations  fliakes  difmiiy. 

-The  heavens  are  all  his  own,  from  the  wild  rule 
Of  whirling  vortices  and  circling  fpheres 
To  bheir  firft  great  fimplicity  reftor'd. 
The  Schools  aftonilh'd  ftood,  but  found  it 'Vain   85 
To  combat  ftill  with  demonftration  ftrong, 
-And,  unawakened,  dream  beneath  the  blaz» 
Of  Truth.     At  once  their  pleating  vifions  fled, 
With  thegay  (hadowsof  the  morning  mix'd, 
When  Newton  rofe,  our  philofophic  Sun.  ^o 

Th'  aerial  (low  of  Sound  was  known  to  him^ 
From  whence  it  firft  in  wavy  circles  breaks, 
Till  the  touch'd  orgj(n  takes  the  mcffagc  in. 
Nor  could  the  darting  beam  of  Speed  immcnfe     - 
'£fcape  his  fwift  purfuit  and  meafuring  eye.  95 

Even  Light  itfelf,  which  every  thing  difplays, 
-Shone  und4fcover*d,  till  his  brighter  mind 
Untwifted  all  the  (hining  robe  of  day ;. 
And,  from  the  whitening  undiftinguifli'd  blaze 
€fo\\c€ting  every  ray  into  his  kind,  too 

To  the  charm'd  eye  educ'd  the  gorgeous  train 
Of  parent-colours.     Firft  the  flaming  Red, 
Sprung  vivid  forth ;  the  tawny  Orange  next; 
And  next  delicious  Yellow;  by  wbofe  fide 
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Fell  the  kind  beams  of  all-refrcfliing  Green:      105 
Thea  the  pure  Blue,  that  fwells  autumnal  ikies* 
Ethereal  play'd  ;  and  then,  of  fadder  hue» 
£mcrg'd  the  deepened  Indico,  as  when 
The  heavy-fkirted  evening  droops  with  froft; 
While  the  lail  glearoings  of  refra£led  light  no 

Dy'd  in  the  fainting  Violet  away* 
Thefe,  when  the  clouds  diilil  the  rofy  fliower. 
Shine  out  diftin£l  adown  the  watry  bow* 
While  o*cr  our  heads  the  dewy  vrfion  bends 
Delightful,  melting  on  the  fields  beneath.  115 

Myriads  of  mingling  dyes  from  thefe  refult. 
And  myriads  dill  remain ;  infinite  fource 
Of  beauty,  ever-flufhing,  ever-new  ! 
Did  ever  poet  image  aught  fo  fair. 
Dreaming  in  whifpering groves  by  the  hoarfe  brook! 
Or  prophet,  to  whofe  rapture  Heaven  dcfcends  I  111 
Even  now  the  fetting  fun  and  (hifting  clouds. 
Seen,  Greenwich,  from  thy  lovely  heights,  dedaic 
How  juft,  how  beauteous  the  refraflivc  law. 

The  noifclcfs  tide  of  time,  all  bearing  down  115 
To  vaft  eternityU  unbounded  fea, 
Where  the  green  iflands  of  the  happy  Hiine, 
He  ftemm'd  alone,  and  to  the  fource  (involv'd 
Deep  in  primeval  gloom)  afcending,  rais'd 
His  lights  at  equal  diflances,  to  guide  ty 

Hi  dorian,  wilder'd  on  his  dark  Tome  way* 
But  who  CAB  number  up  bis  Ubour^  ?  who 
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His  high  dircovcrics  fing?  when  but  a  few 
Of  the  dccp-ftudying  sacc  can  ftretch  their  minds 
To  what  he  knew?  in  Taney's  lighter  thought,  133 
How  {hall  the  Mufe  then  grafp  the  mighty  theme  ? 

What  wonder,  then,  that  his  devotion  fwell'd 
Rcfponfive  to  his  knowledge!  for  could  he, 
Whofe  piercing  mental  eye  diffufive  faw 
The  finifh'd  univerfity  of  things  1 40 

In  all  its  order,  magnitude,  and  parts, 
Forbear  incefTant  to  adore  that  Power 
Who  fills,  fuftains,  and  affcuates  the  whole  ? 
Say,  ye  who  bcft  can  tell,  ye  happy  few ! 
Who  faw  him  in  the  fofteft  lights  of  life,  145 

All  unwith-held,  indulging  to  his  friends 
The  vaft  unborrow'd  treafures  of  his  mind, 
Oh,  fpeak  the  wondrous  Man !  how  mild,  how  calm, 
How  greatly  humble,  how  divinely  good  ; 
How  firm  eftablifh'd  on  eternal  truth;  153 

Fervent  in  doing  well,  with  every  nerve 
Still  pxeffing  on,  forgetful  of  the  paft, 
And  panting  for  perfe^lion ;  far  above 
Thofc  little  cares  and  vilionary  joys 
^hat  fo  perplex  the  fond  impalEoa'd  heart  1^5 

Of  ever-cheated,  ever-trufting  man. 

And  you,  ye  hopelefs,  gloomy-minded  Tribe ! 
You  who,  unconfcious  of  thofc  nobler  flights 
That  reach  impatient  at  immortal  life, 
Againft  the  prime  endearing  privilege  260 

f^alumf  II.  T 
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Of  being  ^^  c;ontend,  fay,  cam.  t  (biU 

Of  fnck  cxtenfiye,  deep,  ti:enien4out  pQwan, 

Enlarging  ftil),  be  but  a  finer  breath 

Of  fpirits  dancing  thro'  their  tubes  a  while» 

And  then  for  ever  loft  in  vacant  air  i  ^65 

But  hark  t-  methinlui  I  hear  a  warning  voic«» 
Solemn  as  when  ibipe  awful  change  i&  come»    |]full; 
Sound  thro*  the  world-^**  'Tis  done — The  meafore'9 
**  And  I  rcfign  my  charge.  "-*-Ye  mouldering  3t<llies  I 
That  build  the  towering  pyramid,  the  pr<Hifl       170 
Triumphal  arch,  the  monument  effac'd 
By  ruthlefs  ruin,  and  whatever  fupports 
The  worihi^p'd  name  of  hoar  Antiquity, 
Down  to  the  duft  !  what  grandeur  can  ye  bQ9(|» 
While  Newtoo  lifts  bi$  column  to, the  fkhh    .    tJS 
Beyond  the  wafte  of  time     Let  no.  weak  drop 
Be  (bed  for  him.    The  virgin  in  her  bloom 
Cut  off,  the  joyous  youth,  and  darling  child* 
Thefe  are  the  tombs  th^t'  claim  the  tender  tesir 
And  elegiac  fong;  but  Newton  caU^.  i$Q: 

For  other  notes  of  gratulatipn  high^ 
That  now  he  wanders  thro'  thofe  cpdlefs  worlds 
He  here  fo  well  defcried,  and  wondering  talks,. 
And  hymns  their  Author  with  his  glad  compeerc, 

O  Briuin's  boaftf  whether  with  angels. thou  185 
Sittefl  in  dread  difcourfe,  or  fellow-bleil, 
Who  joy  to  fee  the  honour  of  their  kind^ 
Or  whether  mounted  on  cherubic  wing» 
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Thy  fwift  career  is  with  the  whirling  orbS) 
Comparing  things  with  things,  in  rapture  loftj  igo 
And  grateful  adoration,  Vor  that  light 
So  plenteous  ray*d  into  thy  mind  below, 
From  Light  himfelf ;  Oh  I  look  with  pity  down 
On  human-kiad,  a  frail,  errolKeaiis  race  I 
£xalt  the  fpirit  of  a  downward  world  1  195 

O'er  thy  deje£led  Country  chief  pre(ide» 
And  be  her  Genius  called  1  her  ftudies  raife, 
Correal  her  manners,  and  infpire  her  youth  ': 
For, thoughdepravM  and  funk,  fluebroughtthee forth, 
And  glories  in  thy  name;  (he  points  thee  out   .zo9 
To  all  her  fons,  and  bids  them  eye  thy  ftat; 
While  in  expedance  of  the  fecond  life, 
When  time  (hall  be  no  more,  thy  facred  Aaik^ 
Sle^s  whh  her  kings,  and  di^nififct  the  fcenb. 
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A   POEM 

TO    THB 

MEMORY 

Of  the  Right  HonounUc  the 

LORD  TALBOT, 

LATl  CHANC£LLOR  OF  CKCAT-BR  XT  AX  IT. 

Addrejfed  to  his  Son. 

VVhilz,  with  the  public  you,  my  Loid,  laxneot 
A  friend  and  father  loft»  permit  the  Mufe« 
The  Mufe  affign'd  of  old  a  double  theme, 
Trt  «rai fr  Ar^d  worth  and  humble  living  pride, 

'ous  tafk  begins  where  int'reft  ends:  5 
m  a  Talbot's  tomb  to  lay 
verfe  fmcere,  by  Truth  infpir'd, 
ii  not  to  bellow,  but  borrow  fame. 
/  fmg  his  matchlefs  virtues  now—— 
It  (he  may.— But  where  begin  ?        10 
le  diamond  Hngle  out  each  ray, 
10'  trembling  with  ten  thoufand  haesj 
izzling  undivided  light  i 
AT-minded  of  thefe  narrow  days 
fume  to  deem  the  lofty  tale  j^ 

mes,  in  pity  to  their  owoi 
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Romance.    In  Tatbot  we  united  faw 
The  piercing  tyc,  the  quick-enlighten M  foul, 
The  graceful  eafc,  the  flowing  tongue  of  Gre^ece, 
Join'd  to  thie  virtues  and  the  fo^ce  of  Rome.        29 

Eternal  Wifdom>  that  all-quickening  tah, 
Whence  every  life,  in  juti  ptoportioa,  driws 
DireAittg  light  and  a£luating  flattae, 
Ne'er  with  a  larger  portion  of  its  beams 
Awaken'd  mortal  clay.    Hence  f^eady,  calm,      2^ 
Diifuiive,  deep,  and  clear,  his  reafon  faw. 
With  inftantaneous  view,  the  truth  of  things ; 
Chief  what  to  human  life  and  humin  blifs 
Pertains,  that  nobleft  fcience,  fit  fo^  man ; 
And  hence,  rcfponfiveto  his  knowledge,  gIoW*d  30 
His  ardent  virtue.     IgndraAce  and  vice 
In  confort  foul  agree,  each  heightening  eith, 
While  virtue  draws  from  knowledge  brightet  fire. 

What  grand,  what  comely,  or  What  tendet  fenfc, 
What  talent,  or  what  virtue,  was  ndt  his  ?  35 

What  that  can  render  man  bt  great  or  good, 
Give  ufeful  worth  or  amiable  grace  ? 
Nor  could  he  brook  id  lludious  Ihade  to  lit. 
In  foft  retirement,  indolently  pleas'd 
With  felfilh  peace.    The  Syren  of  the  wife,  40 

(Who  deals  th'  Aonian  fong,  and  in  the  (hape 
Of  Virtue  wooes  them  from  a  worthlefs  world} 
The*  deep  he  felt  her  charms,  could  never  melt 
His  ftrenuout  fpirit,  recolleficd,  calm 

Tiij         . 
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As  filent  Night,  yet  a6live.as  the  day.  45 

The  more  the  bold,  the  buiUipg,  and  the  bad» 

Prefs  to  ufurp  the  reins  of  power,  the  more 

3ehove$  it  Virtue,  with  indignant  zcal» 

To  check  their  combination.     Shall  low  views 

Of  fneakin^  int*rcft  or  luxurious  vice,  50 

The  villain's  paffions,  quicken  more  to  toil. 

And  dart  a  livelier  vigour  thro'  the  foul, 

Xhan  thpfe  that,  mingled  with  our  trueft  goodf 

With  prefent  honour  and  immortal  fame 

Involve  the  good  of  all  ?  An  empty  form,  ^5 

Is  the  weak  virtue  that  amid  the  (hade 

Lamenting  lies,  with  future  fchemes,  amus*d, 

While  Wickcdnefs  and  Folly,  kindred  powers, 

Confound  the  world.     A  Talbot's,  different  far. 

Sprung  ardent  into  a^lion,  that  difdain'd  ^ 

To  lofe  in  death-rlike  floth  one  pulfe  of  life 

That  might  be  fav'd ;  difdain'd  for  cow;u-d  Eafc 

And  her  infipid  pleafurcs,  to  refign 

The  prize  of  glory,  the  keen  fweets  of  toil. 

And  thofe  high  joys  that  teach  the  truly  great       65 

To  live  for  others,  and  for  others  die. 

Early,  behold  I  he  breaks  benign  on  life. 
Not  breathing  more  beneficence,  the  Spring 
Leads  ip  her  fwelling  train  the  gentle  Airs ; 
While  gay,  behind  her,  fmilcs  the  kindling  wafle  7Q 
Of  ruiHan  ftorms  and  winter's  lawlefs  rage. 
In  him  Aftrxa,  to  this  dim  ^bode 
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Of  ever- wandering  men,  rcturn*d  again; 
Xo  blcfs  them  his  delight,  to  bring  them  back. 
From  thorny  error,  from  unjoyons  wrong,  75 

Into  the  paths  of  kind  primeval  faith, 
Of  happinefs  and  jallice.     All  his  parts. 
His  virtues  all,  colle£led,  fought  the  good 
Of  human-kind.     For  that  he,  fervent,  felt 
The  throb  of  patriots  when  they  model  dates ;      8o 
Ai^xious  for  that,  nor  needful  deep  could  hold 
}rlis  ftill-awaken'd  foul ;  nor  friends  had  charms 
To  fteal,  with  pleafmg  guile,  one  ufeful  hour  ; 
Toil  knew  no  languor,  no  attra6lion  joy* 
Thus  with  unwearied  fleps,  by  Virtue  led,  85 

He  gain'd  the  fummit  of  that  facred  hill 
'Where,  rais*d  above  black  Envy's  darkening  clouds, 
Her  fpotlefs  temple  lifts  its  radiant  front. 
Benam*d,  viftorious  RavagersI  no  more; 
Vaniih,  ye  human  Comets !  (hrink  your  blaze,    90 
Yc  that  your  glory  to  your  terrors  owe, 
As  o*er  the  gazing  defolated  earth 
You  fcatter  famine,  peftilence,  and  war! 
Vani(h  before  this  vernal  fun  of  Fame  I 
Effulgent  fweetnefs  t  beaming  life  and  joy.  95 

How  the  heart  liften'd  while  he  pleading  fpoke  I 
While  on  the  enlighten'd  mind,  with  winning  art. 
His  gentle  reafon  fo  perfuafive  ftole, 
That  thq  charm'd  hearer  thought  it  was  his  own. 
Ah  \  when,  ye  Studious  of  the  laws  I  again        ico 
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Shall  fuch  enchanting  IcfTons  blcfs  your  txtt 

When  fliall  again  the  darkeft  truths,  pcrplext,        I 

Be  fet  in  ample  day  t  when  Ihall  the  harih 

And  arduous  open  into  froilingeafe? 

The  folid  mix  with  elegant  delight  f  le; 

His  was  the  Ulent  with  the  pureft  light 

At  once  to  pour  convi6iion  on  the  foul* 

And  warm  With  lawful  flame  th'impaflion*d  heatt. 

That  dangerous  gift  with  him  Was  fafely  lodged 

By  Heaven.    He^  facred  to  hit  country's  caufc,    tio 

To  traVnplcd  Want  and  Worth,  to  fufFering  Right, 

To  the  lone  Widow's  and  her  Orphan'*  woes» 

Referv*d  the  mighty  charm.     With  equal  brow, 

Defpifing  then  the  fmilet  or  frowns  of  Power, 

obleft  eloquence  efftis'd,  n^ 

ous  paffion,  taught  by  reafon,  breftthes: 

the  mJin,  and  over  barren  Art 

andant  Mature.    Freedom  then 

IS,  Humanity  and  Tfuth. 

the  feat  of  juftice,  there  he  re!gn*d  iM 

'  fphere  bf  cloudlefs  day, 

igtnce.    No  tumult  there, 

Jtion,  no  intemp'rate  heat, 

'cr  difturb'd  the  cleaf  ffrfene 

lim  fpread.    A  zeal  fbr  right  alone,  isj 

luAice,  like  the  (leady  fun, 

our  lent ;  and  fometimes  rais*d 

:>ns  of  Violence,  of  Pride, 
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And  bold  Decciti  his  indignation  glcam'd, 

Yet  ftill  by  fober  dignity  rcftrain'd.  13° 

As  intuition  quick,  he  fnatch*d  the  truth, 

Yet  with  progreffivc  patience,  ftcp  by  ftcp, 

Self-diffident,  or  to  the  flower  kind, 

He  thro*  the  maze  of  falfehood  trac*d  it  on, 

Till,  at  the  laft,  cvolv'd,  it  full  appear*d,  135 

And  even  the  lofer  own*d  the  juft  decree. 

But  when,  in  fenates,  he,  to  freedom  firm, 
Enlightcn'd  freedom,  plann'd  falubrious  laws, 
His  various  learning,  his  wide  knowledge,  then, 
His  infight  deep  into  Britannia's  weal,  14^ 

Spontaneous  fccm'd  from  fimplc  fenfc  to  flow. 
And  the  plain  patriot  fmooth'd  the  brow  of  law. 
No  fpccious  fwell,  no  frothy  pomp  of  words. 
Fell  on  the  cheated  ear :  no  ftudy'd  maze 
Of  declamation  to  perplex  the  right,  145 

He  darkening  threw  around ;  fafe  in  itfelf. 
In  its  own  force,  all-powerful  Reafon  fpokc ; 
While  on  the  great,  the  ruling  point,  at  once 
He  ftream'd  decifive  day,  and  fliow'd  it  vain 
To  lengthen  farther  out  the  clear  debate.  tfiO 

Conviftion  breathes  conviftion;  to  the  heart, 
Pour'd  ardent  forth  in  eloquence  unbid, 
The  heart  attends;  for  let  the  venal  try 
Their  every  hardening  ftupifying  art, 
Truth  muft  prevail,  zeal  will  enkindle  zeal,       155 
And  Nature,  fl^ilful  touch'd,  is  honeft  ftiU. 
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Behold  him  in  the  conncUs  of  his  prince. 
What  faithful  light  he  lends?  How  rare,  in  couitSi 
Such  wifdom  I  fuch  abilities  f  and,  join*d 
To  virtue  fo  determined,  public  2real,  iSs 

And  honour  of  fuch  adamantine  proof, 
As  even  Corruption^  hopelcfs,  and  o'er-aw'd, 
l>urft  not  hiive  tempted  1  Yet  of  manners  mildi 
And  winning  every  heart,  he  knew  to  pleafei 
Nobly  to  plcafe ;  while  eqtftlly  he  fcorn'd        iSj 
Or  adulation  to  receive  or  give. 
H^ppy  the  Htfte  "where  wakes  a  ruling  eye 
Of  fuch  infpeiftion  keen,  ^nd  generdl  care ! 
Ben^th  a  guard  fo  vigilant,  fo  pure, 
Toil  may  refign  hik  carelefs  head  to  reft,  170 

AtiA  litTAr.iV^louf  Freedom  fleep  in  peace. 

imely  I  loft  in  downward  days ! 
patriot  counfel  with  him  loft ! 
t  might  have  humbled  Britain's  foe, 
)e,  from  eldeft  time  by  Fate  17J 

as  did  once  a  Talbot*s  arms, 
ing.  Arts,  let  nniverfal  Worth, 
tron  loft,  a  friend  and  jiidge» 
ons  of  Vanity,  that,  veil'd 
patron's  proftituted  name*  iSo 

e  a  worthy  man  to  pride, 
nfufion  o'er  an  honeft  cheek, 
nferr'd  a  grace,  it  feem'd  a  debt 
merit,  to  the  public,  paid. 
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And  to  the  great  all-bounteous  Source  of  good.  iSj^ 
Mis  fympathUing  heac^  ififflS  feceiv'4 
The  generous  obligation  bebeftew'd» 
This,  this  indeed,  is  patronizing  worth* 
Their  kind  proteflor  him  the  Mwfes  owot. 
But  fcom  with  noble  pride  the  boafted'  4id  i^ 

Of  uftelefs  Vanity's  iafulting  bflpd* 
The  gracious  dream  that  cheers  the  ]ettejt''d-  wor ld» 
Is  not  the  noi/y  gift  of  fummer's  nqoni 
Whofe  fudden  current  from  the  naic.ed  root 
Waflica  the  little  fioil  which  yet  resiftin'd«  i^ 

And  only  more  deje^s  the  blufliing  flowei« : 
No,  'tis  the  foft-defcending  dews  at  evei 
The  filent  treafures  of.  the  vernaj  year,. 
Indulging  deep  their  ftorcs  the  iiili  night  long) 
Till,  with  returning  morn,  the  frelbtn'd  world  209 
Is  fragrance  all,  all  beauty,  joy,  and  fong». 
Still  let  me  view  htm  in  the  pleafing  light 
Of  private  life,  where  pomp  forgets  to  glare* 
And  where  the  plain  unguarded  foul  is  feen. 
There,  with  that  trucft  greatnefs  he  appear *d,     acjf 
Which  thinks  not  of  appearing ;  kindly  vcil'd 
In  the  foft  graces  of  the  friendly  fcenc, 
Infpiring  fociai  conBdence  and  ea£e :. 
As  free  the  converCs  of  tho  wife  and  good. 
As  joyous,  difentangling  every  power,  2to 

And  breathing  mix'd  improvement  with  delight, 
As  when  amid  the  var«ous»blo(r<^4  fpringy 
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Or  gentle-beaming  autumn's  pcnfive  (hade. 
The  philofopbic  mind  with  Nature  talks. 
Say  ye,  his  Sons!  his  dear  Remains!  with  whom  215 
The  father  kid  fuperfluous  ftate  afide, 
Yet  rais'd  your  filial  duty  thence  the  more, 
With  friend  (hip  rais'd  it,  with  efteem,  with  love» 
Beyond  the  ties  of  blood,  oh !  fpeak  the  joy. 
The  pure  ferene,  the  cheerful  wifdom  mild»       a  so 
The  virtuous  fpirit,  which  his  vacant  hours,  * 
In  femblance  of  amufement,  thro'  the  breaft 
Infus'd.    And  thou,  O  Rundle* !  lend  thy  ftnin. 
Thou  darling  friend !  thou  brother  of  his  foul ! 
In  whom  the  head  and  heart  their  ftores  unite;  235 
Whatever  Fancy  paints,  Invention  pours, 
Judgment  digcfts,  the  wcll-tun'd  bofom  feelSf 
Truth  natural,  moral,  or  divine,  has  taught. 
The  Virtues  di£late,  or  the  Mufes  fmg. 
Lend  me  the  plaint  which,  to  the  lonely  main,  230 
With  Memory  converfing,  you  will  pour. 
As  on  the  pebbled  (hore  you,  penflvc,  ftray, 
Where  Dcrry's  mounuins  a  bleak  crefcent  fonn» 
And  mid  their  ample  round  receive  the  waves. 
That  from  the  frozen  Pole  refounding,  rufli,      235 
Impetuous.    Tho'  from  native  fun(hine  driven. 
Driven  from  your  friends,  thefun(faine  of  the  foul. 
By  (landerous  Zeal,  and  politics  infirm. 
Jealous  of  worth,  yet  will  you  blefs  your  lot, 
*  Dr.  Roadie,  late  Bifliop  of  Dcrry  In  Ireland. 
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'Vet  will  you  triumph  in  your  glorious  fate,        240 
Vrhence  Talbot's  friendfhip  glows  to  future  times,   ' 
Intrepid,  warm  $  of  kindred  tempers  bom ; 
Nurs'd,  by  experience,  into  flow  efteem. 
Calm  confidence  unbounded,  love  not  blind. 
And  the  fweet  light  from  mingled  minds  difclos*d. 
From  mingled  chymic  oils  as  burfts  the  fire.       246 

,  too,  remember  well  that  cheerful  bowl 
Which  round  his  table  flow'd.    The  ferious  there 
Mix*d  with  the  fportive,  with  the  leam'd  the  plain ; 
Mirth  foftened  wifdom,  candour  tempered  mirth,  250 
And  wit  its  honey  lent,  without  the  ftiog. 

Not  fimple  Nature's  unaffe£led  fons, 

The  blamelefs  Indians,  round  their  foreft-cheer. 

In  funny  lawn  or  fliady  covert  fet» 

Hold  more  unfpotted  converfe ;  nor,  of  old,      255 

Rome's  awful  confuh,  her  Di£btor-fwains, 

As  on  the  produ6l  of  their  Sabine  farms 

They  far'd,  with  ftriftcr  virtue  fed  the  foul : 

Nor  yet  in  Athens,  at  an  Attic  meal, 

Where  Socrates  prefided,  fairer  truth,  260 

More  elegant  humanity,  more  grace, 
.  Wit  more  refin'd,  or  deeper  fcience,  reign'd. 
But  far  beyond  the  little  vulgar  bounds 

Of  family,  or  friends,  or  native  land. 

By  juft  degrees,  and  with  propbrtion'd  flame,    265 
'  Extended  his  benevolence ;  a  friend 

To  human  kind,  to  parent  Nature's  works. 
Volume  II.  U 
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Of  free  accefty  auKi  of  engagmg  gacc^ 

Si^h  as  a.  bvollier  «a  a  brother  owca^' 

He  kepti  an  open  jiid^tA^  eac  for  alW  «)■» 

And  fpread  an  open  countenaace,  whcie  finilfd 

The  fair  effttlgettct  •!  an"  opc»  heart ; 

While  on  tbe^  vich>  cho  pooar,  dke  higbr  the  Wivv 

Vitfa  equal,  raf,  his  ready  goodnefa  iboiM  * 

For  not&uig  huxnaa  finsci^  was  to  hiMw  875 

Tktts  to  a  dread  inhcrkaace^  my'  LoMky- 
And  hard  to  be  ^ipposted-,  yom  fucesed  7 
But  kept  b<y  virtue^  sts  by  virtue  gaift'^, 
It  will,  thjco*  lateft  time,  caiich  your  race, 
When  grofler  wealth  Saall  novlder  XBt&  duft,     tto 
And  with- their  authocs  inoblmoA funk 
Vain  titles  lie,  th^  fiervile  badges  oft* 
Of  mean  fabmilfion,  not  the  meed  of  wvctik 
True  genuine  honour  its  large  patent  hold« 
Of  all  mankind,  thzo'  every  land  and  agie,  185 

Of  univerOal  Reaiba'a  vacious  font, 
And  even  of  God  him&lf,  fole  pecfefb  Ju^ge  i 
Yet  know  theCe  nobleft  honoucs  of  the  minst 
On  rigid  terms  defcend?:  the  htgh»<plac'd  hsir, 
Scann*d  by  the  public  eye,  that,  with  keen  gaee*     290 
Malignant  £e«k&  out  faults^  cannot  thio'  life^ 
Amid  the  namfilefib  infe^  of  a  aowetf 
Unheeded  fteal ;  but,  witbhis  ficecompac'd. 
He  muft  be  glorious,  or  he  nuft  befcor»'d; 
This  truth  to  you,  who  merit  well  to  bear         895 
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A  name  to  BriiAnt  de»r,  th'  oAcioufl  Mofc 
M«y  iafely  li^,  aii4  £*g  withwit  Kicrw. 

Vain  were  the  {daint,  and  ignormfc  iflie  >tear, 
That  ibottid  a  Tall»ot  mourn«     Ourielvcs,  indeed, 
Our  country  robb'd  of  her  dctight  and  ftreagth,  300 
We  may  lament :  yet  let  ui,  grateful,  joy 
That  we  fuch  virtue*  knew,  fuch  virtuci  lelc» 
And  feel  them  flill,  teaching  our  vicwa  to  rife 
Thro'  ever-Krigfat'ning  iccncs  of  future  worldt* 
Be  duxnb^  ye  worft  of  Zealots !  ye  that,  proat     $ti.$ 
To  thoughtlefs  dud,  renounce  tint  generoM  boipet 
Whence  every  joy  below  its  fpirit  drawf« 
And  every  pain  its  ■balm.     A  Talbot's  iight* 
A  Talbot's  virtnea,  claim  another  (bnroc 
Than  the  blind  maze  of  underlining  hiood  {       31b 
Nor  when  that  vital  fountain  p^aya  no  more, 
Can  they  be  quench'd  amid  thegehd  ftlfcam. 

Meihinks  I  fee  hit  mounting  fptrtt«  freed 
From  Ungling  eartb»  regain  the  realou  bf  day» 
lu  native  country,  whence,  to  bled  mmkind,  3^5 
Eternal  Goodneft  on  tbia  darkibme  Cpot 
Had  ray'd  it  down  a  while.     Behold  I  »pfroy'd 
By  the  tremendoua  Judge  of  heaven  end  eattht 
And  to  th'  Almighty  Father'a  prefencse  joio'd, 
He  ukcs  bis  rank,  ta  giory  and  in  blid,  310 

Amid  the  human  worthies.     Giad  around 
Crowd  his  compatriot  fludes,  and  point  htm  out. 
With  jofitd  pridcy  Biitaana'i  UameleCi  boat.    . 
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Ah !  who  is  he  that  with  a  fonder  eye 

Mccta  thine  enraptured  ? — 'Tia  the  beft  of  fons!  3*5 

The  beil  of  friends ! — Too  foon  is  realifi'd 

That  hope  which  once  forbade  thy  tears  to  flow  1 

Mean  while  the  kindred  fouls  of  every  land 

(Howe'cr  divided  in  the  fretful  days 

Of  prejudice  and  error),  mingled  now,  330 

In  one  fele^ed  never-jarring  ftate, 

Where  God  himfelf  their  only  monarch  reigns, 

Partake  the  joy;  yet,  fuch  the  fenfc  that  ftill 

Remains  of  earthly  woes,  for  us  below, 

And  for  our  lofs,  they  drop  a  pitying  tear.         335 

Butceafe,  prcfumptuous  Mufc  !  nor  vainly  ftrive 

To  quit  this  cloudy  fpherc  that  binds  thee  down ; 

'Tjs  not  for  mortal  hand  to  trace  thefc  fcenes, 

Scenes  that  our  grofs  ideas  grovelling  caft 

Behind^  and  ftrike  our  boldeft  language  dumb.  340 

Forgive,  immortal  Shade !  if  aught  from  earth, 
From  dull  low*wafbled,  to  thofc  groves  can  rife, 
Where  flows  celcftial  harmony,  forgive 
This  fond  (uperfluOus  verfe.     With  deep-felt  voice. 
On  fevery  heart  imprefs'd,  thy  deeds  themfclves  345 
Attcft  thy  praifc.    Thy  praife  the  widows'  (ighs 
And  orphans'  tears  embalm.    The  good,  the  bad. 
The  fons  of  Juftice,  and  the  fons  of  Strife, 
All  who  or  freedom  or  who  intcreft  prize, 
iV  deep-divided  nation's  parties  all  3^0 

Confpirc  to  fwell  thy  fpotlcfa  praife  to  heaveo. 
3 
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Otxd  heaven  feceitcj  it,  ,«nd  feraphic  lyrci 
mrith  §ang%  of  trmmphthj  arrival  haii. 
How  vain  this  tribute,  then!  this  lowly  lay! 
Yet  nought  is  vain  which  gratitude  infpires.        355 
The  Mufe,  befides^  het  linty  tlras  approves 
To  virtue,  to  her  country,  to  mankind, 
To  ruling  Nature,  that,  in  glorious  charge. 
As  to  her  pricftfcfs,  gives  it  licr,  to  hymn 
Whatever  good  aad  excellent  ihe  forms.  ^60 
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POEMS  ON  SEVERAL  OCCASIONS. 
VERSES 

Oecafiondl  by  tbs 

DEATH   or    MR.  AXltMAN, 

A  particular  friend  of  the  Author'' s^ 

At  thofe  we  love  decay,  we  die  in  part, 
String  after  ftring  is  fcvcr'd  from  the  heart. 
Till  loofen'd  life,  at  laft,  but  breathing  clayt 
Without  one  pang  is  glad  to  fall  away* 
Unhappy  he  who  lateft  feels  the  blow, 
Whofe  eyes  have  wept  o*er  every  friend  laid  low, 
Dragg*d  ling'ring  on  from  partial  death  to  death, 
Till,  dying,  all  he  can  refign  is  breath* 

TO  THE  REV.  MR.  MURDOCH, 

RECTOR  OF  STRADDISHALL   IN  SUFFOLK,  1738. 

1  Hus  fafcly  low,  my  Friend!  thou  can' ft  not  faU: 
Here  reigns  a  deep  tranquillity  o'er  all : 
No  noifc,  no  care,  no  vanity,  no  ftrife; 
Men,  woods,  and  fields,  all  breathe  untroubled  life. 
Then  keep  each  paflion  down,  however  dear ; 
Truft  me,  the  tender  are  the  mod  fcvere. 
Guard,  while  'tis  thine,  thy  philofophic  cafe» 
And  aik  no  joy  but  that  of  virtuous  peace  i 
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P0BM8  ON  SlVtAAL  OCCASIOKS,  t35 

That  bids  dcEance  to  the  ftonns  of  fate : 
High  blifs  is  only  for  a  higher  Rate. 

EPITAPH  ON  Miss  STANLEY. 

XIere.  Stanley !  reft,  efcap'd  this  mortal  ftrife, 
Above  the  joys,  beyond  the  woes  of  life, 
fierce  pangs  no  more  thy  lively  beauties  ftain. 
And  ftcrply  try  thee  with  a  year  of  pain : 
No  more  fweet  Patience*  feigning  oft*  relief, 
Lights  thy  iick  eye,  to  cheat  a  parent's  grief : 
"With  tender  art,  to  fave  her  anxious  groan, 
No  more  thy  bofonv  preflcs  down  its  own : 
Now  well-^arn'd  peace  is  thine,  and  blifs  iincere : 
Ouu  be  the  lenient,  not  unplealing  tear  I 

O  !  born  to  bloom,  then  fink  beneath  the  ftorm, 
To  (how  us  Virtue  in  her  faircft  form ; 
To  (how  us  axtlefs  Heafon's  moral  reign, 
What  boaftfui  Science  arrogates  in  vain ; 
Th'  obedient  pafllons  knowing  each  their  p^. 
Calm  light  the  head*  and  harmony  the  heart  I 

Yes,  we  muft  follow  foon,  will  glad  obey* 
When  a  few  funs  have  roU'd  their  cares  away, 
Tir'd  with  vain  life,  will  clofe  the  willing  ^e; 
'Tis  the  great  birthdght  of  mankind  to  die. 
Bleft  be  the  bark.that  wafts  us*to  the  (hore 
Where  death-divided  friends  (hall  part  no  more ! 
To  join  thee  there,  here  with  thy  duft  repofe, 
Is  all  the  hope  thyiiaplefs  mother  knows. 
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tgS  MS«1  Olt  MrSKAt  •CCAtlOm. 

A      PARAPHRASE 

OM    THl 

Latter  part  of  thejixth  chapter  of  St.  Matthew. 

^Vhim  my  breail  laboori  with  opprcffive  caret 
And  o'er  my  check  deicenda  the  falling  tear; 
While  911  my  warring  padiMit  are  at  ftrife* 
O I  let  me  liften  to  the  worda  of  Life  I 
Raptures  deep-felt  his  doAriiM  did  imparty 
And  thus  he  rais'd  from  earth  Che  drooping  heaif. 

Think  not,  when  oil  yonr  fcanty  ftores  afford 
Is  fpread  at  once  opon  the  fptring.  board ; 

I  worn  the  k«mely  robe  tppcMtit 
f  the  howling  tempeft  beais^ 

II  this  feeble  Iffe  fuAain, 
lothethcfe  (kiv'ring  Kaibt  again, 
;  its  nouriAiment  eieeeed  t 

y  its  MVtfJtia^  weed  i 

ook  aw«y  your  low  delpnsV'-^-> 

nts  of  tftfe  barren  air ; 

ci  nor  granaries  bekmg, 

kToodlond  and  the  pleating  fong ; 

avcniy  Father  bends  hiaeye 

:  that  flits  alvflg  the  fky. 

when  ^ring  renews  tfaer  phhif  ) 

in  Winter's- pinching  retgn,        > 

nof  idMir  plai«K  io  ¥ii»;  \ 
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?Q£MS  ON    SEVIR.AL  OCCASIONS.  2^f 

He  hears  the  gay  apd  the  diftrefsful  call. 
And  v;ith  unfparing  bounty  fills  them  all. 

Obfcrve  the  rifing  lily's  fnowy  grace, 
Obfcrve  the  various  vegetable  race ; 
They  neither  toil  nor  fpin,  but  carelefs  grow, 
Yet  fee  how  warm  they  blufli !  how  bright  they  glow  1 
What  regal  veftments  can  with  them  compare  I 
"What  king  fo  (hining !  or  what  queen  (o  fair 

Ifi  ceafelefs,  thus  the  fowls  of  heaven  he  feeds, 
If,  o'er  the  fields  fuch  lucid  robes  he  fpreads, 
Will  he  not  care  for  you,  ye  Faithlefs !  fay, 
Is  he  unwife  7  ori  arc  ye  lefs  than  they  ? 
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ODE. 

I* 
T«LL  AC,  dioa  Soul  of  her  I  lo¥cI 
Ah!  teUme,  whithor  Ari  ih«u  fied» 
To  wbftt  delightful  wofid  «bov€« 
Appointed  for  the  kApff  dead  ^ 

II* 
Or  doft  tbou»  fi«e,  flt  plealitre,  fl>«ni» 
And  foxDcttatt  fliare  xhy  lover's  woe, 
Where,  void  of  thee,  his  checrlefs  home 
Can  now,  alas  !  no  comfort  know  ? 

III. 
Oh !  if  thou  hover'ft  round  my  walkf 
While  under  ev*ry  well-known  tree 
I  to  thy  fancy'd  (hadow  talk, 
And  every  tear  is  full  of  thee ; 

Should  then  the  weary  eye  of  Grief, 
Befide  fome  fympathetic  ftream, 
In  flumber  find  a  fhort  relief, 
ph  I  vifit  thou  my  foothing  dream. 

ODE. 

O  wxohtincale!  bcft  poet  of  the  grove. 
That  plaintive  ftrain  can  ne'er  belong  to  thee. 
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Bleft  in  the  fuUp«#»ifion  of  tby^Ibte: 

0  lend  that  ftrain,  fwcct  Ni^tingale !  to  me. 
•Tis  mine,  alas !  to  m<mrft  my  -wretched  fate  : 

1  love  a  maid  who  afi  m^  bofom  charms, 
Yet  lofc  my  days  without  thts  lovely  mate; 
Inhuman  Fortunefceeps  her  from  my  arms. 
You,  happy  Birds  I  l>y  Nature's  fimple  laws 
Lead  your  foft  lives,  fuftatn^d  by  Nature's  fare  j 
You  dwell  wherever  roving  Fancy  draws, 
And  love  and  fwtg  is  alt  your  pleafing  care : 
But  we,  vain  flavcs  of  intcreft  and  of  pride. 
Dare  not  be  bleft,  left  envious  tongues  fliould  blame  | 
And  hence,  in  vain,  I  languiih  for  ray  bride : 

O  mourn  with  me,  fweet  Bird !  my  haplcfs  flame. 

ODE. 

TO   SBKAVMIMA. 

The  wtntonH  charms,  however  bright, 

Are  like  the  falfe  illufive  light, 

Whofe  flattering  iraanfptcious  blaze 

To  precipices  oft'  betrays ;  - 

But  that  fweet  ray  your  beanties  dart, 

Which  clears  the  mind  and  cleans  the  heart, 

Is  like  the  facrcd  Queen  of  Night, 

Who  povrs  a  lovely  gentle  Hght 

Wide  o*ef  the  dark,  by  wanderers  b!d>» 

Condufling  them  to  peace  and  rcA. 
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240  ODIf. 

A  vicious  love  depraves  the  mind, 
*Tis  anguifh,  guilt,  and  folly,  join*d  ; 
But  Seraphina's  eyes  difpenfc 
A  mild  and  gracious  influence  ; 
Such  as  in  vifions  angels  fhed 
Around  the  hcav'n-illumin'd  head. 
To  love  thee,  Seraphina !  fure 
Is  to  be  tender,  happy,  pure; 
'Tis  from  low  palTions  to  efcape. 
And  wooe  bright  Virtue's  faireft  (hapc ; 
•Tis  ecftafy  with  wifdom  join'd, 
And  heaven  infus'd  into  the  mind. 

ODE 

ON    AOLVi*t    HAR»*. 
I. 

EjThehial  Race,  inhabitants  of  Air, 

^ho  hymn  your  God  amid  the  fecret  grovA 

Ye  unfeen  Beings!  to  my  harp  repair, 

And  raife  majeflic  flrains,  or  melt  in  love. 

II. 

Thofe  tender  notes,  how  kindly  they  upbraid  ! 

With  what  foft  woe  they  thrill  the  lover's  heart ! 

Sure  from  the  hand  of  fome  unhappy  maid, 

Who  dy'd  of  love,  thefe  fweet  complainings  part. 

*  bolus's  Harp  is  a  mufical  inftrament,  which  plays  with  t^ 
wind,  invented  by  Mr.  Orwald ;  its  properUes  arc  &iUy  dercribcd 
in  the  CaJlU  oj  Indolence, 
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HI. 

But  hark  I  that  ftrain  was  of  a  graver  tone, 

On  the  deep  ftrings  his  hand  fome  hermit  throws ; 

Or  he  the  facred  Bard*,  who  fat  alone 

In  the  drear  wade,  and  wept  his  people's  woes. 

IV. 
Such  was  the  fong  which  Zion's  children  fung, 
When  by  Euphrates'  ftream  they  made  their  plaint ; 
And  to  fuch  fadly  folemn  notes  are  ftrnng 
Angelic  harps,  to  footh  a  dying  faint. 

V. 
Methinks  I  hear  the  full  celeftial  choir 
Thro*  heaven's  high  dome  their  awful  anthem  raifc  | 
Now  chanting  clear,  and  now\hey  all  confpire 
To  fwell  the  lofty  hymn  from  praife  to  praife. 

VI. 
Let  me,  ye  wand'ring  Spirits  of  the  wind  I 
Who,  as  wild  Fancy  prompts  you,  touch  the  (lriog« 
Smit  with  your  theme,  be  in  your  chorus  joia'd^ 
For  till  you  ceafe  my  Mufe  forgets  to  iing. 

*  J«remi«k. 


roiume  IL 
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»4ft  ositu. 

ODE 

I. 

W»Bif  Brkatfifirft,  at  Heavcft's^iBininj, 
Arofe  from  out  the  azure  flitin, 
This  WIS  th<  chsmer  of  the  UisSy 
And  guaf^itn  angds  fung  this  ftraiit; 
«  Ruley  BntmAiaF  rale  the  wavesi 
"  Britons  never  will  be  fltvtt." 
II. 
The  nations,  nof  fo  bleft  a«  ibee, 
JiliiA,  in  ehetrttmw,  to  tjrmHA  fall} 
While  tfcou  fhalf  ilotirift  greteand  frer^ 
The  dread  and  ewy  of  them  ilk 
"  Rule,"  ec. 

III. 
Slur  more  nrajeftic  nMit  thov  rfie^ 
Moir  dreadful  from  each  forei^  flrol^e  r 
As  the  loud  bhft  thai  teart  the  fifes, 
Serves  but  to  root  thy  native  oak. 
«  Rule,"  &c. 

TV. 
Thee  haughty  tyrants  ne'er  (hall  tame: 
All  their  attempts  to  bend  thee  down. 
Will  but  aroufe  thy  generous  flame, 
^'ut  work  their  woe,  and  thy  renown. 
'  Rule,"  iSc. 
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V. 

To  thee  belongs  the  rvral  reign  i 
Thy  cities  fhtU  with  commerce  (hine: 
All  thine  (hall  be  the  fubjed  main. 
And  every  (hore  its  circles  thine. 

«« Rule,"  ec. 

VI. 
The  Mufes,  ftill  with  Treedom  found,  ' 
Shall  to  thy  happy  coaft  repair  c 
Bleft  lile!  with  VMUhkis  beaiaty  citywB*d» 
And  manly  hearts  to  gnard  the  iatr. 

"  Rule,  Britannia  !  rule  the  wavei ; 

•*  3riton3  »cwr  will  be  Oaves/* 
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SONGS. 


SONG. 
I. 

Ow  E  day  the'God  of  fond  defire, 
On  mifchief  bent,  to  Damon  £ud. 
Why  not  difcLofe  your  tender  fire. 
Not  own  it  to  the  lovely  roaid? 

II. 
The  (hepherd  mark'd  his  trcach'rous  crt. 
And,  foftly  fighingi  thus  reply'd; 
*Tis  true,  you  have  fubdu'd  my  heart, 
But  fhall  not  triumph  o'er  my  pride. 

III. 
The  flave  in  private  only  bears  * 

Your  bondage  who  his  love  conceals ; 
But  when  his  paflion  be  declares, 
You  drag  him  at  your  chariot-wheels. 

SONG. 

riARD  is  the  fate  of  him  who  loves. 
Yet  dares  not  tell  his  trembling  pain, 
But  to  the  fympathetic  gfoves, 
But  to  the  lonely  liftening  plain. 
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Oh  !  when  flic  blcfles  ne»t  your  fiiade, 
Oh !  when  her  footftept  Mitt  ue  f«ca 
In  flowery  tra^s  ai«iig  ike  VMmI, 
In  freflier  mazef  «'cr  the  grecfi« 
Ye  gentle  Spiriu  of  the  vela  t 
To  whom  the  tears  o(  loye  arc  4ear, 
From  dying  lilies  waft  a  galei , 
And  figh  my  forrows  in  her  ear. 
O  tell  her  what  Ihe  cannot  blame, 
Tho'  fear  my  tongue  mull  ever  bind  { 
Oh  !  tell  her  that  my  virtuous  flame 
Is  as  her  fpotlefs  foul  reiinM, 
Not  her  own  guardian  angel  eyes 
With  chafter  tenderoefs  his  care. 
Not  purer  her  own  wiflies  rife. 
Not  holier  her  own  fighs  in  prayer. 
But  if,  at  fir  ft,  her  virgin  fear 
Should  ftart  at  Love's  fufpe^led  name, 
With  that  of  Friend fliip  footh  her  ear — ^ 
True  love  and  friendfliip  are  the  fame, 

SONG. 
I. 

Unlsss  with  my  A^manda  bUl|» 
In  vain  I  twine  tM  woodbine  bow«r  ( 
Unlefs  to  deck  her  fw«ctfi  brf aft> 
In  vaiQ  I  rear  the  VfM(l|iAg  ft0w«rs 

Xiij 
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II. 

Awakcn'd  by  the  genial  year, 
In  vain  the  birds  around  me  fing; 
In  vain  the  fieHiening  fields  appear: 
Without  my  love  there  is  no  fpring* 

SONG. 

For  ever,  Fortune!  wilt  thou  proves 
An  unrelenting  foe  to  love, 
And  when  we  meet  a  mutual  heart. 
Come  in  between,  and  bid  us  part  i 
Bid  us  figh  on  from  day  to  day, 
And  wi(h,  and  wi(h  tHe  foul  away. 
Till  youth  and  genial  years  are  flown. 
And  all  the  life  of  life  is  gone  i 
But  bufy,  bufy  ftill  art  thou, 
To  bind  the  lovclefs  joylcfs  vow, 
The  heart  from  plcafure  to  delude. 
To  join  the  gentle  to  the  rude. 
For  once,  O  Fortune !  hear  my  prayer, 
\nd  I  abfolve  thy  future  care; 
\11  other  bleflings  I  refign, 
MEake  but  the  dear  Amanda  mine. 

SONG. 

Come,  gentle  God  of  foft  defife! 
Come  and  poflefs  my  happy  brcafl, 
Not  fury-like  in  flames  and  fire. 
Or  frantic  folly's  wildncfs  drcft; 
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But  come  in  Friendfliip's  ansel-guife: 
Yet  dearer  thou  than  friendfhip  art. 
More  tender  fpirit  in  thy  cycf, 
More  fweet  emotions  at  the  heart, 
O  come  with  Goodnefs  in  thy  train, 
With  Peace  and  Pleafure,  void  of  ftormy 
And  wouldft  thou  me  for  ever  gain, 
Put  on  Amanda's  winning  form. 

A   NUPTIAL  SONG. 

Intended 
To  have  been  inferted  in  the  fourth  a&  of  Sophonifia, 

Come,  gentle  Venus!  and  affuage 
A  warring  world,  a  bleeding  age; 
For  Nature  lives  beneath  thy  ray, 
The  wintry  tenipefts  hafte  away, 
A  lucid  calm  invefts  the  fea, 
Thy  native  deep  is  full  of  thee; 
The  flowering  earth,  where'er  you  fly. 
Is  all  o*cr  fpring,  all  fun  the  flty  ; 
A  genial  fpirit  warms  the  breeze ; 
Unfecn  among  the  blooming  trees. 
The  feather 'd  lovers  tune  their  throat. 
The  dcfert  growls  a  foften'd  note; 
Glad  o*cr  the  meads  the  cattle  bound. 
And  love  and  harmony  go  round. 
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But  chief  into  the  hmntn  bcart 
You  ftrike  the  dear  iklicimtf  dact; 
You  teach  us  pleating  pangs  to  ka<mr»  . 
To  languiih  in  luxuhmo  woe; 
To  feci  the  genciioiM  paifioiu  i^ie. 
Grow  goodb^  gazingv  mild  by  fij^M 
fach  happy  moiacnt  to  improve* 
And  fill  the  perfeA  year  with  knvCf 

Come,  thou  delight  of  heaven  and  earth  t 
To  whom  all  c;reatures  owe  their  hirth ; 
Oh  come,  fwcet  frailing  !  tender,  cornel 
And  yet  prevent  our  final  do«m ; 
For  laog  the  furious  God  of  war 
Has  crulh'd  us  with  his  iron  car, 
lias  rag'd  along  our  ruiiiM  plains* 
Has  (bird  thepi  with  his  ctoel  iUinS| 
Has  funk  our  youth  in  eadlcfs  ilcep, 
And  made  the  widow'd  virgin  weep. 
Now  let  him  feel  thy  wonted  cbfftiu; 
Oh  t  take  him  to  thy  twinipg  arma ! 
V\.nd,  while  thy  bofom  bfavcf  on  bist 
While  deep  he  prints  the  humid  kif(^ 
Ah !  then  his  ftormy  heart  contf ouU 
And  Agh  thyfclf  k^  h>a  fovli 
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A  HTMN 

ON    SOLITVOS. 


riAXL,  mildly  pleafmg  Solitude! 
Companion  of  the  wife  and  good, 
But  from  whofc  holy,  piercing  eye, 
The  herd  of  fools  and  villains  fly. 

Oh!  how  I  love  with  thee  to  walk, 
And  liften  to  thywhifper'd  talk, 
Which  innocence  and  truth  imparts, 
And  melts  the  mod  obdurate  hearts* 

A  thoufand  fliapes  you  wear  with  eafe. 
And  ftill  in  every  fliape  you  pleafe. 
Now  wrapt  in  fome  myftcrious  dream, 
A  lone  philofopher  y6u  feem ; 
Now  quick  from  hill  to  vale  you  fly, 
And  now  you  fwcep  the  vaulted  flty, 
A  (hepherd  tiext,  you  haunt  the  plain, 
And  warble  forth  your  oaten  ftraio* 
A  lover  now,  with  all  the  grace 
Of  that  fweet  paffion  in  your  face : 
Then,  calm'd  to  friendfhip,  you  afTume 
The  gentle-looking  Hartford's  bloom. 
As,  with  her  Muftdora,  flie 
(Her  Mufidora  fond  of  thee) 
Amid  the  long-withdrawing  vale. 
Awakes  the  rival'd  nightingale. 
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1^0  HYMN. 

Thine  ii  the  balmy  breath  of  Morn, 
JuSt  II  the  dew«bent  rofe  is  born ; 
And  while  meridian  Cervouri  beat, 
Thine  is  the  woodland  dumb  retmis 
But  chief,  when  evening  ficenec  decay* 
And  the  faint  land(cape  fwimi  aw9y» 
Thine  is  the  doubtful  foft  decline. 
And  that  beft  hour  of  mufiog  thine* 

Defcending  angels  blefs  thy  train* 
The  virtues  of  the  fage  and  fwaia; 
Plain  Innocence,  in  white  axxay'dt 
Before  thee  lifu  her  fcarleis  head : 
Religion's  beam*  around  thee  fluoe* 
And  cheer  thy  glooms  with  light  divine  ; 
About  thee  fporti  fweet  Liberty; 
And  rapt  Urania  fings  to  thee* 

Oh !  let  me  pierce  thy  fecret  c«Ut 
And  in  thy  deep  leceiTes  dwell. 
Perhaps  from  Norwood's  oak-cUd  hilly 
When  Mcdiution  haa  her  fill, 
I  juft  may  caft  my  carclcfs  cyta 
Where  London's  fpiry  turrets  rifc, 
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